



















Jan. 1st 1940. - llenday. 

In his *>aurnkl Aunt vammie’s grandfather, Isaac ^rwin, always 
started# eff his first pa fc e ef the year with a prayer. 

I think it was a b eeu idea, and by imitatien I shall de the same 

"Oh, lerd, help me te be a suceess in the meaning ef the term 

as defined hy Aunt Cammie-."Success is ene's ability te make 
er te rather te help make anether per sen's dream ceme true'". 

Anether beautfiful day, much blue and sunshine, with a chilly 

wind. 

fhe merniiifc. wizzed by fast eneugh, what with all the letters 
I wanted te get off en the first day ef the new year, ^cce.aing te 

the darkies, what ene dees the first day ef the year, he will een- 

tinue te de threugheut, and se it leeks as theugh I might write 


, we jeinea celeste in her car, stepped fer a mement te 
ed ana cakes at the stere ana the garage, fer strange 
eem, it’s the garage that sells bread and cakes and net 
ana then we dr eve ever te ^adame -“uber t—^ecques. 


fire and talking leudly und earnestly. It seems that Webster has 
been renting Madame «ubert-^ecaue's land from her, x? paying h«r 
a eertain sum e.ioh year, and helping her with her feea ana heuse 
from time te time as de her next deer neighbors, recently, however, 
uadame's sen has male xne ef his periodic r turns heme te live with 
his mother. He is such a scamp that he giffes Webster te understand 
that he will work uadame's acres, ana what's mere, he is se dis- 
a reeable that neither Webster ner the next deer nei fc hbeis will 
ceme te the house while he is there, uf course he has no intention 
te work the famm, ner has he any teels er ether mateiials te de se 
if he wanted te, but at the moment this 60 ye-r eld soenarel prays 
upon his peer olu tether whom —unt Jammie supports in a largo part, 
and naturally she is in a quandry as what te de abaut it. naturally 
she doesn't want him te up-set her whole livlheed ana yet she doesn't 
want te turn him eut,--if inueed she could. ASiue frem this, she 
deesii t knew that in reality her farm has leng age been parceled 
eff by ikx her heirs whe have alreaay sold their share of their 
inheritance when it come te them te J. k. an* x won't knew te r.em 
else. -ulk a .. .o i : ; - fa ; • . .. i t r* when we arrived ana 

was burning merrily until we were ready te leave. On eur way out, 
hewever, poor Madame Aubert insisted that wc wait until she could 
get seme candy from her little alter which she has dressed in a 
cabinet with glass deers, and it haa te ma*.e the rounds twice befere 
we could tear eutselves away. 


On eur way back, we Stepped befere ^eline s picket fence and 
8tuok a package ef feed between the pickets, se that she, tee, weuld 
have a new year' 

s greeting. 


Jan. 1st - cent 



Wo had lemen pie with eur ceffee at twe, leaking ever clippings 
and re ding a variety ef news items that had coma threu^h in the 
n.en's mail, fhon 1 did a ceuple ef fceurs werk and at feur I went 
ever te “eline s with seme medeeine and seme chewing tebaece, the 
medeeine fer "eline and the cudd fer Uncle Jee. I feund that 
three visiters had p.eceed me, and we all sat befere the fire 
and did the round ef the weather, hew baa the younger generation 
behaved and whatnot. 'Ike usual array ef ehatc and dogs ana 
chickens hovered around the fire, glad te find shelter frem the 
cold wind, ^oaassienaly «eliue weulu spank ene ef the ether ef 
these eut ef'here way, until at last, ^ettin^ anneyea at their 
persistency, she drew back the cheese cleth curtain ever the 
single wi .dew ef the cabin and s went after the whele meagerie 
and avaiary, not giving up until they had all flewn eut the windew. 

x his fete accemplished, she fussea areuna by the cluttered table 
at the end ef the fireplace, and finally * saw her metienin* te Jee, 
whe understanuing her sign, hebLled ever and presented me with a 
dirty glass and a cracked decanter caetainin^ a strange mixture ef 

with which we drank te each ether's health fer 


wine and br 
the new year 

We then said ■ 4k u re voir, as the sun was already near the herizen 
and 1 walked heme at a brisk pace because I was late and because 
the air was brisk. 

After supperwe read befere the Franklyn Steve frem Grace 
King's raemeires regarding Gayarre, ana ei fc ht e'cleck struck te 


send me heme^te bed 
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January knd - Tuesday. 

Up and abroad at a few minutes before seven, with a 
celd wind blowing and gre*t clouds blocking eut the rizing 
sun, with just enough rent in the zenith te assure a fine 
dsy when the sun had rizen a little turther, 

I walked te aentrese, stepping along at a good pace, thanks 
te the ehill wind. And se about the parrish until abeut 9:30 
when •Jherrif Paine whizzed passed ine in his car en the eenerete 
read near cypress, stepping and coming back te give me a ride 
a8 far as Montrose. 

<*nd se briskly up the lane again, fer in spite ef the sun 
that was dazzlingly birfcht, the xxx wind was still ehilly and 
I was delighted te find 10 o'oleca oeffee and xilk waiting fer 
me in the ““adam's reem. 

naif an heur ef plaritatien talk, and I flew te leek after 
ray mail, and se dinner, and after that the mail, brining 
nice mail frem J ew x erk and a letter frem -dith Wyatt ueere, 
and much accompanying documentation whiah she had copies fer 
me frem eriginal papers in the Fester-Slave-Pri^e business. 

She has premised to come te "elrese fer a month as seen 
as she has concluded a weed's speaking teur in Ghicage en the 
16th en the menth. Ghe is alse sending a package ef papers by 
express that 1 shall b. anxious te explore. 

x he afterneen was presaic nought, with much werk en 
my machine, c.nd a hurried suupper and a eeuple ef heurs reauing te 
finish JSliza Lyle Saxon's beek en her Memeires ef the denfederate 
V/ar and then a little mere reading frem Grace Kings' momeires. 

I always liae te read frem the latter, because it always puts 
Aunt -ammie in minu ef seme personal experience she has had w th 
"race king, and hew the latter used te held Gert at her heuse 
in Hew '-'rleans enee a week, and hew mad Aunt w aramie was when 
she ence discovered that Grace's silly sister, having control 
ef a pl.^ee en which a grand eld country chur ch yard was lecated, 
preceedea te clean the little church yard up but having all 
the teinb stenes taaen up frem their eriginal resting places 
and stacked beside the read, 

I fergot te say that Tony came te see me this afterneen. I 
was interested te uete the differences and similarities between him 
and is fatner, Frank is in all ways the quintessence ef simplicity, 
kindliness, faithfulness and inuustry while •‘•‘euy seems te possess 
sliest the same pattern except that his simplicity herders en 
dumbness, with a willingness te please without the intellegeric# 
te knew hew it sneulu be accemplished. . Peer puppet, liae all ef us, 
with inability, li*e me, te react, ana perbably a greater capacity ft 
beredem, I can enly wenaer whese role en earth is the mere te be 
envied. 


January 3rd - Wednesday. 


^nether beautiful bright orips day. There was a front 
that put a rim ef ice around the great iren sugar pet, but the 
narcissus are still heloing up nicely. 

A had a busy ra«rnin 0 get eut a stack ef mail and making 
natations enthings in and abeut "atchez and V/ashingten, Miss. 

■^inneV was rather dull with little talk save ef parrish 
pelitics ef which a juiew nething. 

“■’istor s baby stayed with the Madam all day while its mether 
and father were in Alexandria. When -lmer came up after dinner 
te receive instruatiens fer supper, she was sc enchanted tc 
wathch the baby th~t Aunt Garamie six said: "Slmer, I'll bet 
you don't xx knew nothin' that •‘■'ve been tollin' you te have 
fer tonight", but dimer reassuringly said "Oh, yassura, I knows 
all you done say." 

A remember hash was one ef the items a had suggested, and 
was onetanted to learn that it wcula be included en the menu, dimer 
siau she sure did anew hew te make it, after Aunt Gammie had 
told her te be sure te see te it that there war cernbeef and 
Irish potatoes in the heuse. 

In tne after noon Dr. and “rs. ^and from Alexandria called 
with their sen and a "r. Johnson from north -arelina, who is 
a classmante ef young Hand in •‘•ulane medical ^chetl. The Madam 
entertained "rs. -*and before the franklin steve, since the baby 
e^uodn't very well be carried dewn stairs because ef his cold, 
and I did a tfeek's tour ef the cabins with the gentlemen. Dr* 

Hand seemed a^goed egg, but I didn’t get very far with the two 
youths. The ~*orth -arelina youth settled one point fer me 
which gave me a laugh, he teld mo he knew I was frem Gharlest-wn 
U euth -arelina because ef my accent. It is certainly amazing 
what a leng beard and a wild imaginatien will combine te de fer 
a situatien. 

* 

At noon * haa listened te neesevelt aadress his final message 
en the state ef the union te congress, and we accereingly did 
a little round on that point, but we didn't get very far. 

They left abeut four and a nude a little exploration ef 
my proposed location fer the lag#, returning fer supper abeut 
five, all primed fer some ef that dimer hash, wf course It 
turned out to ho a dish ef fired eernbeef, submerged in a brown 
gravy,—with n'er a sign ef a potato, as meat and gravy it wasn't 
bad, but as straight hast it was certainly a washout. 

The Dr. and sister came at six, teek the baby h^me after supper, 
and Madam ana I ehatted before the Franklin steve until 8, 
when I returned heme.listened until 10 te an all negro programme 
and se te sod. 
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40.- Thursday 


January 4th 


x ha Swann's had purehed Hemeweed ahartly after dt«*rk 
Yeung had laid his wadding scene ef SO R3D THR ROSS in its 
gracious parlers, and the kwans had expended theusauds ef dellrs,-' 
seme have said 60,000 er 100,000 Cellars in cringing her bae* 
te her original beauty. 

Outside it was het the late -ugust day we eame fer ceeatails. 
u wann greeted us, and fer a while we sauntered about the reams 
an’the main fleer, all ef which had been finished in a just eff 
white tene, and share ef all deeoratien exeept fer the levely 
silver leaks and deerjcnebs. The reams were at least kO feet in 
hight, and I suppese the trenail windews ran up abeut 18 feet. 

These were draped in a magnificent pale blue and tray taffeta 
which was #f sueh a quality as would have enabled them te stand 
alone if they had net bee beautifully caught and draped from 
an high. The great hall ran straight from front te rear, 
bath entrances having levely fan and side lights ef beautifully 
tinted ®lsss that enabled one te see out through without anyone 
frem the outside being able te see in. A grand celenail stair- 
ease, still white, except fer the mshe fc ny rail, swirled up te 

first story abate, and standing at the stair-well and leaking 
up, one could see it continue te curve and twine an and an te 
tne ebervatery an the reef. 


A heard the clack stride five, and it was pieasam, ae 
ever and *0 back te sleep, lotting the aawn break through as 
best it could, what with the torrential xaax rains that were peu: 

ing outside. 

jj'rank came abeut 6:45 with coffee and built an amazing 
fire, so 1 sat before it listening fer news and forgetting 
ray shave and shower until after breakfast , 

•‘ith the rain continuing te stream dawn, i was delighted te 
busy myself at my machine, straighten out papers and dash ever te 
the big house te explore drawings ef Governmental plans ef eld 
plantation houses. With the treasure ef stained glass that I 
expect te harvest frem destruction within the near future, it is 
fun te formulate plans fer a house that will suitably house this 
treasure on the little lake we are planning. 

in Row urleans 


Dinner was in reduced numbers with J 


and -uan in bed after a busy ni®ht. 

jam Brown brought the mail at eno e clock. T 
a nice collection ef periodicals fer me frem Lydia 
letters frem "est Feliciana and Shreveport. Miss 
seme clippings frem ^ebina, and glancing at the fi 
te me: "Listen, darlin', 'A Historic ^eme Burns in 
"And which one de you think it is?" 


The frent room at the left as one entered was the library 
with the beekoasos the same eff white color as the walls, and 
the beeks leaking as 
contemporary and ol.ssie 
and so on. The enormous „ 
cases still seem rather small, although ± suppose they must have 
lined the walls from the fleer up te tbout ten er twelve feet. 

The room te the left ef the gre*t hall was also exquisitely 
plain in its off white finish, its elegant pale blue and gray 
taffeta drupes, and its deep seft white rug. This was a drawing 
room, peopled with levely pieces that were treasures frem the 
Louis -Vi ana directory periods, the sm«*ll chairs beautifully 


though they had been read again and again,-- 
theatre publications, novels, histories 
proportions ef the room made the book 


I r w::pended t and the “‘adam 'most fel l aut ef _ 

her chair, fer Homewood it proved te be. 

Medina and I had made a special uctcur te pass by Hemewoeu 
when we were on eur way te The ettage 3eme weegs back. It looked 
stately and magnificent in its splendid setting ef well arranged 
gardens, apple lawns, its beautiful fountain and marvelous 
eld trees. 

And Homewood meant seroetning te me, teeg because Christian 
and I had been entertained there when we were in Hatehez in 
the summer ef iy 38 . , ana we haa been enchanted with the fine taste 
-*r. nua ^rs. Swann had used in restoring this levely eld place, 

Yf* wer- at Homewood twice, but the time I remember most 
vividly was the day we went fer afternoon cocktails, arriving 
abeut four and dissever in® that cocktails might,--as in fact 
they did, last until near raid-ni.ht. 

Hemeweed had been build by ■‘'avid ^unt abeut 1855, noble 
in the simplicity ef his beautiful brick, its remarkable example ef 
ironwork on the side gallery and its imposing pertie ef great 
white pillars aeress the front. Sometime after the w enfederaey, 
Hemewe d's original owners had te relinquish her but in spite ef 
the vicissitudes through which she passed when she served fer 
a time as an Inn, Hemeweed was made ef sueh heroic stuff that 
she weathered these leaner years. 























From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS# #M~ 3889 in the Southern Historical Collection 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


oent 


,--the bar prefer running 
, its gleaming brass rail gleaming 
x he reem was se huge, thsi 
,, it took up but a 
and en the eppesite siue ef the reem 
comfortably upholstered, lew leunging cha is, lew tables and 
cenveniieutly placed occasional tables were seemingly arranged 

.. 1 . 1 . _ 1 _ j, but obviously place in such a manner as te give 

a maximum ef cerafert and relaxatien te the guests. 

At the bar, “r. bwaun askeu us whut we weula start with, and 
as he hud mentioned his experience in doing mint juleps, we 
ehese that, with ‘•‘r. “wann deing the honors fer the first drink, 
while the white coated aarkie polished eff glasses and anticipated 
laber 3 that weuld keep him busy fer many an hour after sun aewn. 

lir. “wan was about 35, l sheuld say, and his age impressed it 
self in ene 1 s mind when as we were first sampling his excellent 
concoction, ^ rs. “wann's sen came down, and we were struck by 
his his appearance, far he locked much like his father 

Jji er step-father, and seemed abeut the same age. If I recall 
correctly, he was interested in play writing, acting er something 
cViAiit-. t:1.r a . ^ Vlftl i ev# he was sutdyint at “arvard. 


with infinite good taste. It was the bar 
aeress the far side ef the reem 
smartly against the mahegny bar itself, 
even theugh the bar ran the entire length 
small pertien ef the space, ‘T 

cemf ertably uphelstered 1 1 

cenveniiently placed 
with abandened 


I recall that *“adane owann spe^e ef 
sayin. that just kfter she had finished s 
planting ef hedges, a terrific rain came 
jumped inte rubber beets, ’reused the gar 
te pi event this werk being washed away, a 
get $ stuck in the mud, and hew she labe 
bear feet, seaked through and through, bu 
the elements. 


Swann is a vibrant we man, and i imagine she aeminates 


dressed that 


tee, that she could 


mueh that she brushes up against 


sleeveless sperts dress, , altheugh tne wi.iteness ex one j 
make “Ors. ^wann's glowing tan and the scarlet ef her naj 
stunu out mere strickingly* u er make up w*s only in matt< 
lipstick and eye pencil, --the glerieus complexion the raej 
through the aasnece ef b powder. 

We spoke ef things in Natchez, "ew 'rleans, -ew x erk 
^aris. We speke semetimes in "^nglish and sometimes in ^r< 
liith the comin b ana eing ef mint-julips, we touched en a 
ef subjects, ana always the conversation flewed along wit] 
ease that comes with an assuranoe ene gains in realizing 
any subject weuld meet with equal enthusiasm end intelle, 
ef allebbs parrisijastiittle before six, and we steed be: 
bar and talked and leunged in the smart lew chairs, Sc.mpl. 
shrimp, cheese, cola ousts, pickles ef curieus brews, ae 1 
savory spiced concoctions that appeared en the cem. 
lew tables beside eur drinks, were sampled, and disappear' 
te be replaced by duplicate groat serving platers of new 
and ueler design. It is said that ^r. owann was coming 
fjurty millien aellar trust funa. Ee ana his wife heu u 
ef their money well in savin,, this beautiful eld heme, an 

fer entertaining in a handsome manner 


sg^gff if eceasien demanded, and I deubt if she handled 


her darkies with anything but the lash 


ever saw ef ilrs. bwaun was chic and beautifully contrived, and 
I must say her well erdored household was a pleasant pltce te 
fesx b© entertained# I think she felt th**t she was seme thing 
•: a Yankee in Ngtchez seciety 
envied en many counts 
appearance, their sswuixx 
means pewer 


■ r t ana surely she must have been 
, her youthful husband, her yeuthful 

scads ef meney, which ef ceurse, 
and because ef this ^ suppese many a brick bat 
flew~in~her directien from a variety ef "atehez tea-cups, r’e: 
myself, I must eenfess that 1 have heard her razzed aplenty, 
but A mu. t say that 1 shall always admire her en many ceunts, 
net th least ef which will be the excellence ef her good tas 
in making heme again inte ene ef the levliest places in Natch 

And new te road in today's paper that yesterday Homewood 
went up in smoke. 

The clammy weather made the hearth seem twice as gay, 
and after supper the “^dam and I read plantatiens a bit, and 


were spending meney 


a evening were along, guests formed in little groups 
»r itrtiikw •xern one beautiful reem -t ane-h*- , »--c 
Swann invited us te go with her te the second fleer te 
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cent 


Friday 


In the meantime, the ■‘■'r. hau found Mr. nauaet seriously 
ill and in need ef an immediate operation. He accordingly fc ave 
him an epiate, and eeur guests were presided with a chauffer,-- 
Fugabeu, ana sent en his way te "ake -harles. 

Supper was eensiderahly reduced in peeple at the heard, with 
enly four ef us present, ^hen we were dene and lingering by 
the fc reat nine feet fireplace and Hlmer was taking away the 
dishes, the Madam said: 


■^t Wus good te awaken early and realize .that yesterday a 
dewnpeur was dene and that the sun had alreaay made up its mind 
lengbefere it appeared ever the horizon. 

*fter breakfast, I hammered eut a let ef mail and things, 
and was delighted in the midst ef it te hear "unt -amnio s 
footstep en my gallery. 

She had run ever enly fer a minute te say helle and te 
tell me hew things were going at the big house. It seems that 
’{x. v audet had been painfully ill all night, •c'rank hta explained 
when he brought my breakfast that,the gentlemtn was sufferin’ 
frera "gravel’ 1 . u f ceurse x haan t the vaguest idea what that 
might be unless it were gall stenes, fer the enly living thing 
that 1 had ever heard ef having gravel was a ehicx.cn in its 
erep, and that was supposed te be geed fer it, 

And se away Aunt -ararnie flew, and I back te my machine, 
and henoe at eleven tnrity te the store te 1 ave my mail, and 
se en down te Gain "iver triage fer a little constitutional 


"You knew, suppose, -^lraor, that everybody was a-fussiu* 
about their eeffee this neon, anu you’d better net forget 
te make it a fc ain. “ayb^ you aen’t knew it, but Mr. Han fer one 
was getting pretty hot when you uidn’t have it even made," 

"Yassum, I shu’ dees knew alright, I could even feel the 
heat ’way eut dar in ae kitchen. I whur ain’t gwiue forget 
dat again." 


"Well, that s eut ef the way the 
it, "But tell me, -aimer, did ye 
in the setre today se x can tell 
after his treatment?" 


’araraie aismissing 


"Yassum, a shue did ^at myself weighed and x lest 
pound, ’eause I weighed £09 peunas two weeks back and 
I weighs £08. " 

\ 

"Well, that certainly ain’t loosing Much, Himer." 


interest in what Mrs 


“ugene shouted at - lmer fer coffee in due time, and I 


anticipated the duxxlix' completion ef the meal with satisfaction 


I ain’t never gwine *et very small, cause you sees ray families is 
all big and se I’se from a big foundation, se leeas like I’ll 
always wei„h &00," 

Hlraer had finished her work a little after seven and b ene 
heme te her three children,—th eldest ef whom is just 7. It 
seems that one ef them had been se hungry he had eaten a piece ef 
dough, and ef ceurse became violently ill. ~nd se late in 
the night, *1mer came het-feeting it ever te the big house te 
have the Hr. summoned, and se timer's curious life speeds en. 

With her husband a fugitive from justice, having killed a white 
man, he cun never shew his face in these Darts, "lmer must 


’smmie and I could fer a moment collapse in 
But coffee was slew ing coming 
finally “unt -ammie asked "ugene if 


foreseeing that "unt 
each others arms in hilarity 
and we waited fer -^lmer 
Hi trier had heard him. “ 

"Yassum" rather weakly came back in response, and we waited. 
It was obvious that -can was .etting mere ruffled by the memen 
"iSlmer" Aunt ''smmie oalled, and back eame a kind ef "Yassum" 
but neither Miner nor the coffee put in an appearance. Afte: 
sailing once u 6 ain, "unt -ainraie, sensing he.- near the boiling 
point things were growing, belted fe^ the kitohen te discover 
what, if anything, was up. She didn t return immediately, bu 
from the front gallery in came Dr. and “ister, and there was 
much greeting ef beleste and Mrs. ntene, whereupon Han folded 
up his napkin and left. Ihe n r . went up stairs to see “r. 
Daudet, and eventually aimer appeared with coffee fer all 
that was left ef us at the tableMu 6 one, *ileste ana I, The 
eeffee wasn t even luke warm. We reardd at all the struggle 
and trie uisappei ting results, ana we laughed mere when we 
asked -lraer what the trouble hsa been she giglea and said: 


Ht veils la famille do men aemestique bien-sime. w en fils 
meuohe sans raison de la b rande ville me dit quo sen 
aime toujour sa femme, numere un., qui avait quitte sem marie 
lour fils etait petit, pour demeurer avee un vrai neir 
a aes enfats mais c* o’ost assey pour le me .ent. 


"I dene forget Uiitil you all san fc eut fer it 
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January 7th - •'unaay 


Jan. 6th - Saturday. 

l awake at five and finding it ehilly, made a fira which 
Prank wauld have faund araartaurist and jumped back inta ba until 
savan whan Prank arrivad with aaffaa and a giggle at tha curieus 
eenfligratien x had mada in the fireplace. 

that it was fun ta daah 
,1 awing grata far a sub- 


And aa 1 awaka an wh^t rai„ht ba tarmad a Lauisiana Winter. 

I hapa it is never mar a sa, far while in w hrevepert yesterday it 
actually did snaw, at Melrese it merely rained and tedey it cantinuaa 
rainy with a law temperature but na snaw. A he gardens seem as green 
as usual and 1 trust the flewers may net be affected by the eeld 
which this marning's raaie suggest is en the way fram Texas. 

I dan't knew wnere the merning went, but prabably evaperated 
through the keybea d af this naehina which w s pretty busy until 


my shewer was 
threugh it fast, an 
st-ntial breakfast, 

as geed. 

r'han far a quick taur thraugh the gardens, and up te t ; 
Madams raem far a little chat bafara getting back te my mac. 
where i warked until naan.. ^ftar a qufcek glanea thraugh 
mail, wa i did a little taur te to ether in seareh af flewers 
tha results were satisfying by way af epulent bunches af hy 


’leutierville and Paine and 


-t-here was the usual gathering fram 
Prances came dawn fram "atchitacnes. 


started raining in terrents and an bring 
r'rank tala me that Sabina, wheme wa had 
end tha waak-end, had telephened fram 

........ ...... ...tthar a little uncertain ta attempt 

She hau exoeeted ta bring “■iss Pallia baek with her, 

deens af tha ntenes and naudets, wa had anticipa 


. afare twa a 1 clack it 
ing me my aftarnaan oaffee, 
expected this evening ta sp 
Shravapert that she felt the wea 
tha trip. Cl— 
ana having cleared 
aa a nice Saturday ana Sunday with aur friends, 

^beut faur a 'elec*., "unt w ammia came aver ta share tha latest 

X _-kitchen disaster with me. a little earlier in the aftarnaan, 

she haa instructed -^lraer hew te prepare a ham far tenight a supper 
but tha “‘adam discovered in passing thraugh the kitchen a little 
later that -‘liner had akined the ham, remeved all the fat ana was 
then submerging it in water, far what ret.sen 1 am uncertain. 

One leek at the situatien and the *iadam flew cut, with -*lmer falie 
seen after ta raoeiv* instructions as hew ta save it, saying: ^ 

Hand's sakas, Madam, I'd rather kill a man than make dat mistake 


ncentratiug primarily 


In the afternaan I werked by myself, ca 
an plans af Angelina Plantatien buildings. It seams ta me ana af 
these might make a wonderful apus far using the •‘■'•heraisn fclaas,-- 
if ana when, we restue it from eblivien and dastructian, I think 
it wauld leak wall,--this preoesed building, an the far side af 
the prepesed swan lake, elevated a little, and as a little temple in 
white against a baekgreuMd af magnalias sheuld give the building 
a aatisfying dignity and simplicity that will enkknea tha value 
•f_the beautiful glass when ana scape thraugh tha tha pertal. I 
hapa this may get unuer way immediately befere it la tea late far 
me ta saa bafara it is tea lata. 

In the evening after evuryane haa departed, the ^aaam and I talke 
bafara tha ^ranklin stave af a dezen and ana things, far I fait 
tha day had bean sa busy far her that reading might ba batter if 
held far tha marraw, ^e spake af the ala man af 64 aver in -wallas 
wha dees some af her fine binding far her. Ha used ta ba ceuneoted 
with the . and r . railroad, but cataracts last him his jab, and 
sa at an advanced age, he teak up beekbinding af which ha knews nathin 
ar arathar af which ha knew nathing, but new is an artist in maintaini 
ing a wenderful sympathy far repairing aid velumes which need ta 
be put buck inta their eriginal fine cavers. Ha had speken ence 
ta the “‘adam af the need far getting glasses, and characteristically, 
she sen. him an advance check, aa that ha eauld have his ayes taaen 
eara af rignt away, but in the next mail came a latter fram him, 
returning same papers that had bean inadvertently left in tha 
valume raeelitly sent him far repair, a dipping abaut Tha Aigrette 
"utebiegrahpy, tagathar with tha shock she had sent, and all^thesa 


nut the “‘adam merely said:"Mistakes dan t matter, yeu near, 
if yau learn serieth n fa by them and try net ta repeat them 

But after Aimer had departed, wa bath agreed that she prabably 
navar wauld find out what seeking was all abaut and tn~t in reality 
it was aur fault far expeeting her ta eernpreheud same thing whan 
Gad hadilbt supplieu her with what it requires ta aamprahana in such 
matters. 

tha ham was slieea and friea and was tha bast item an tha 

suDDer menu, and afterwarus, with tha terrents still earning dawn, 

sa that she 


tha “Madam helped dmer gat tha kitchen back in ardar. 


And then tha *^adam enu i started 


eauld gat hone tha earlier 
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enday 


January 


and ills hair is ef an ashen hue that is almost blende, and it is 
easy ta wander what plica there is in the warld for this soul whan 
it is s little alder. With a group af negaras. ha will certainly 
seam white, and with raulattaes ha will seem tea white and with 
white paaple ha will appear disturbingly net quite white anaugh. 

I suppase ana af the mast faalish errars a man can make is ta try 
ta anBioij 'to the place a child line this may eoaupy and the diffiaul 
ties he may encounter as a result af the eembinatien af negre and 
W rite blood that is in his veins. And yet i aannat imagine any 
thing mare provocative af aancarn in the heart af any human being 
than the contemplation af the rauta which such a child will have 
ta tr vel as ha *rews ta manhaad. At tha moment 1 recall sa 
vividadly an aid professor af philosophy who used to say ta us 
in college days: ’’Gentlemen, sometimes an a beautiful sunny day, 

I leak ui out upon tha warld and tha marvels af nature, and 
I cannot help being impressed with tha wonderful order in which 
tha universe seems ta move. -*Hit an ether days, u entl«men, when 
tha earth is subjected ta storm and disarray, I am sorely per¬ 
plexed fer at the far end ef the pendulum’s swing, I seem ta 
find all tha cosmic warld in chaos, with all that happens ta the 
aartha d the paaple who live there seeming ta ba utterly helpless 
in a confusion aver which none af us have but the vaguesfc,--if 
indeed we have any, central, the entire univssse seeming ta swing 
through space and like the peeple who inhabit it, utterly incapable 
af finding out any rhythme or reason far any af it”. 


' -tened tha gallery s^eps ana the 
when I started out far my early m< 
might gat dawn ta “elrese, but I feurn 
likely turn the lane into a quodmire 

se I contented myself with a 


it was a hc-rd frost tin t wni 
ef the fences, as A discovered u„ 
ing walk. A had thought • 
that tha rising sun would 
i should have time ta get baak ana 
sprint to the bridge and back. 

I worked until abaut eleven wh 
what damage tha cola had dune ta the gardens 
prising that in spit of the ground being fr 
and hyacinthes were seemingly untouchea by t 
that crawls up my ehimney is still as much # 


Dinner came ana went wiun n*^-*-'* -- — -- 

the biscuits which were curiously dark an tap b 
When all had.departed save the ii»dam and me. It 
in*from the pan?ry, saying she hadn t duraa t. 
the dinning reem, she was sa ashamau af th 
grinnin„ the while and shewing the mast perfect 

1 ever saw. 

The mail was geea from new ierk and the We 
Aunt -a imie almost standing an her heaa to reaa 
was written se curiously that she ceulan t make 
Sjme day. I suppose, everyone will u.i 

knows it's *eing 


tha West Andies, with 
• reaa seme ef mine that 
i cut much ef it. 
machine far writing 
ta ba easier far people 
bo inaiviaualistioally that 


chare da nouveau. Apres aveir quitte la 


Ut void quelqua 
dame, j'ai trauva le 
restore ahaa son pare pour le moment. Apres a 
la *rande ville, il y a pen aes chesa pour lui a 
il y a aussio la haine das enfants da la maison. 
pour faira. *wmc Pauvra patitsparaus dsns un 


iieuvon 


personal nates 


ta keep in touch with the 


•ut their leu*, hand 


I started far **eline s ta taae her 
this weather might have brought an 
l0S ef ”lumania in the tap af my head , 
hie. and sa 1 turned back. 

jrank made we a finer 
..jis task in whieh he 
th him about his family, 
uncertain af the age ef 
ha haa their birth day 

__ny people who are white 

d, I must say that they might 
and try forgetting what they 


In the late afternaan 
same medecine, £e. ring tha 
another af her periodic ca 
but the reads seemea a lit 

Because af tha extra chill in the air, 
fire than usual and while ha was busy at 
exaalle sa mi 6 hitly, I anjoyed speaking wi 
and was interested ta learn that n J 
any af his children although he said tj 
ma ked dawn seewhere in his house, 
go ta such lengths ta caver their ages 
tuke same lessons from the mulattees i 
ehviausly dau't want ta remember. 
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January 9th -Tues. continued. 


January 9th - Tuesday. x 

I thought x was a little sleepy this morning when ^rtnk 
arriveu a little before seven with my cotfeo, hut after had 
had a cold shower and stepped eut inte the bright sunshine and 
the frosty air, I realized that the ezene was tee invegerating te 
peemint ene te c«nteraplate"laylng-leng". 

dressing ''ain “Iver, the surface as as placid as usual, and 
the blue had returned te it after the gray brought en by the recent 
rains, and it was easy sliding dewn the lane toward ^ontrose, thanks 
te the fimness ef the earth which the sun would ehertly dissolve 
inte somethin* elosely approaching mud. 

i Wo8 hone again a little after ten, had coffee with the 
-ladam, and so te my typewriter for the rest ef the morning. 

dinner was much as usual ana tne mail came early with a 
g«a*nd collection ef magazines, clippings and what net te busy us 
for an hour or so before laying them asias for further perusal this 
evening 

"t two i h .d tea mlene in my maisonette., "tea" consisting of 

Louisiana coffee, fruitcake, a glass ef milk and a cigartte, during 
the enjoyment ef which J- flicked on my radio as 1 loun^ea by 
the fire, letting whatever come from the tubes that might. x e my 
surprise, it whs a review ef current literature from v hioa te e, 
having much to do with i'llil i’QX.33 by harris, the author supplementing 
the broadcast from Washington with a list of his three favorite 
regional novels.- Yhase were fhe Yearling by “ellin^s. None *hall 
Leek ^aok^by Gerden, and - ef all things - Jhildren ef strangers 
by aigxen. It was rather curious te sit here in the midst ef 
the "children" and hear' them described frem some point a thousand 
mile&uHaayo Late my m*chine, anu a little later krank came te 
frfurbish my fire anu we ehatted a bit, with many a complaint 
en my p rt because *‘ran*, had had te been all ever the plantation 
teaay so that crfffea had te come by way ef ham -^rewn, the rascal, 
who maic.es me laugh with his perpetual "Yassum, you shee is right", 
but who can never take the .crank whom 1 li,.e so much. 

■‘he aifcdam came right afterward bringing “ister along with her, 
ana with the latter that amazing dyame ef energy which at enee radi¬ 
ates and enervates. We whirleu through a dozen lines ef conversation 
end w ister told ef hew she had driven Hat away frem timer's oabin 
when she had found him there cutting weed, with the imolieatien 
that there was g#ing te be ne aw sawing.ef weed continued within 
the place. A bluejay in the meantime was making a great racket in 
the tree eutside my window, and I thought ef the pity ef it all, 
hew a bird with such fine feathers ana position in the feathered 
world she occupies could bo so busy with dispelling the nests ef 
ethers, since the little nests ef wood the ether birds built and 
fashion to their liking is none ef the blue jay's business. 


Sister and the nr. stayed for dinner or rather supper, and 
e little after six. Aunt -ammie and I sat before the .franklin 
stove, discussing the pecularities ef each ef eur "preblem children, 
fer each ef us has ene, alkfekgswxxx although neither ef the 
ones is ef any bleed relation te us. 

And then ww read fer a while frem Stevenson's Issae franklin. 
Slave -trader and -lanter. 

fwe or three years age Aunt w aramie haa considerable oerrespenoene 
with L. a, U. regarding • k ssac franklin, oho was curious te knew 
if anything haa been written about this man, since she felt there 
might be something in such a volume about her grandfather, Issae 
"rwin, or possibly Joseph -*riwn, who was a contemporary, both 
in Tennessee and in .Louisiana ef jj’raklin. As I understand it, 
a response came through frem L. *•>. u. saying that according te »i. 
‘Jtevensen, there never was such a person as issae ■“runklin. It 
tiswas accordingly a striking line we read last evening in the 
introduction te his book which said he had been investigating the 
papers ef J, s8ae franklin fer ever a decarde. I cannot help but 
wonder why he should hc.ve advisea «unt w ammie th-t such a person 
never existed. A t is further interesing, tee, that in his k open¬ 
ing ahapter, he gives considerable space te an extremely rare book 
covering thq court records and complete inventory ef Aunt -annuo's 
grandfather s lawsuit. It is thought there are but four ef these are 
in existence and obviously "r. Stevenson doesn't knew ef "unt *ammie's 
eepy. 

his naturally brought us around te a discussion ef *unt 
w ammic's grandfather and a thesis written by seme woman en him. When 
she was compiling her material, someone recommend ed that she go 
te his granddaughter fer the material, his daughter was also living 
with “unt -’a ramie at the time. But instead ef going te sueh a 
source, where she could have obtained invaluable personal recreds as 
well and the diaries whioh had been kept by the man himself, this 
writer went to the Gay family which through seme sort ef financial 
manipulations,--perfectly legal but wholly unJhristian and without 
regard fer family, had secured the Erwin plantations frem the family. 

1 presume the m terial collected from such a source would give quite 
a different picture ef the subject ef the tnesis than if the 
information had come from -*elrese. 

Anu so homo at nine a trouver avait etc ici et parti. 
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10th- sent 


"aa 

"Why, ~enry, aren't y.u ashamed af yauraalf. yau mean ta 
say yau weuldn t atay hy a Iriend if ha was siek. 

"Yaaaum l'd stay alright, hut Madam, wham dat friend had 
t. iJTl'l u /. ri,ht «w»y„t.f.r. h. did, .»u« d.t .h. 

ain't na plaaa far ma at aiah timaa. 

"Oh -enry. den't ha sa faaliah. I think I shall wear that 
pin when*i die ana I'm earning haak right hara^and haunt yau 
yau'ra always geing ta he aa saarad af uaa • 

"Oh na yau hain't, -adam, 'aausa when yeu'sa gwiua* * 

Wdlc t. thid h.r. pH1 in.* »hu ’nul d.t 
_,h. wuiirin' ’r.und hard dlrldht, .nd I .. .pwind 


Jan. 10th - Wednesday 


Inter sting persen, this enry e*c**g. 
livnelite -erseg, hrethar af -iss ^ally wha lives in Uagnelia 
clantatian his fathar was af course whita and his raather as hlt.sk 
aa aae'ef spades —enry appraaahas the genius in many an 

*3ti«tori, d 

ml htr?. h ^h* llai hlulYf “ring a part ef a laam ta her. Ha 
rlturnad ta say ha eeuldn't saa na laam thara. ~nd sa fram net 
JL* wLt a laam leaks like, ^enry new makes leems, invanta 

mast aeplieated devises far their operation andhimsalfwekves 

«“ ».* Cdmpliddt.d i.r tl» 


e sea haw the Uadaro maintains her relatiens 
wish suoh a ninety af halanee between 
with the slipping af ana maid inta the 


ehanted that he will we 


ether wifch such adreitness 


lass 


ene af the threads and -enry asked the 
that he could untangle the snarl easier 
e teak aff the eld geld hreast pin that 
n. aeme to her frem her grandmother, 


A tangle developed in 
Uaa am if she ha4a pin sa 
Oertaihly she had, and sn 
she always wears,--it havi 
and h^nued it ta —enry. 

"i couldn't live withaut that pin, 
always wear it, yeu knew". 


But the aeffa was dene, 
weuld run aver ta taka -elin 
aut. x 'he gray oleuds still 
there was ta ha na rain. 


little unaer the weather, and 
iplaee, with Zalina as usual 
ihiskins, eats and dags that 
j frem time te time. We ehattet 
w eauvarnation turntd ar#und t# tlci •• 
e present -enry ehilar>~n. during the 
r and Jean hauis rerrault ware twa af ( 
"amptie, seme miles frem hare, -aline s 
117.4 in W wnptl, t... "b.» tn. i.nk..’. 

apprepriating everything in 
can hauis ^errault aausultad 
--y. -hartly thereafter, the 
m that they had heard ha had 
•'im said ha didn’t knew anything 
j x anks dauhted his ward, they had batter 
eahin and eut buildings ta eenvinea thamsalvas. A ha 
the pl.aa a thereugh gaing aver. 


J. f#und -eline and Jae bath a , 
y /0 sat fiar a time hafara their fire 
waving her stiek te shea away the e 
eautieusly edged in taward the fire 
lee-1 gessip, ana semehew c-Z-zr~~+ 
**enry, grandf 

war it seems that Jae —enry 
the richest white menin < 
mulatta father, Jim, ----- 
arrived in that regien and were 
sight er hidden, •'ee -enry ana 
Jim ebeut eeneealing their aurranay, 
Yankee’s same ta Jim, tailing him 


enry , she remarked 


ees yau evan wear it wnen yeu g»«* «*• , —-• 

01 o.ur 8 e, I d., Hnery,--l 11 »h.r. 1. ‘ 

ev-n fhis merning it was the anly thing 1 had ta take 

th.in I r»n In my tln*« »“• 1 SV-HS^SmSi^jSS*' 

at is the pin 1 sued ta pin up eld^lnele Israel s J ws 
ia died. °ld Unele •‘■sraal lived in r. “axen * 
he had bean a slave and Ijie was alana in the hausa the L 
tars ef his life, “a didn T t want auyane ta be with± him 
I ulsd tl have feed sent te him at meal time, and tw. 
times during the night, x used ta taaa a lamp and g» 
ta haw ha was. i learned a let frem u nele ar-al, * na h 
id l-te ene night, the-a was na ana en the plaes hut me. 


< 


~v 
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Wednesday - J an. 10th - ecu. 

Time marched en and after a while the *<ar was ever and. 
the unsettled eenditiens disalvad inte nermaley again. ■‘•hen 
ana day, "ee Canary and “can ^euis ^errault aallad an Jim and 
ask.ad him haw successful ‘ha had baan in keeping tna mwwnjxxx 
manay far them. A'hen Jim tald them that ha haa put the meney in 
the heuce whan they haa breught it te him, ana than gena te 
the pig-stye, dugg a hala daap under it, put the manay in trie 
hale and after filling it up, scattered earn an the fleer ef the 
stye and then kept a number af pigs in the plaee aver afterward. 

-“■nd sa ta the pig stye the three af them went, and after digging 

a bit, they fauna the entire ameunt still in tact. 

"aline gala th t Jee **enry was a gcea man, and that ha gave 
“im thi t place an the bayeu* with a geed hause and all the land that 
*ran all the way baok there , ana that he never weula taka any 
rant ar anything fram “im, ana if ever "im er his family needed 
anythin., "ee “enry always saw that ha gat it right aff. 

■“■nd abaut this time the clack struck five, ana i realised I 
had batter be running alen. ar x weuld be late far supper in the 

bi hause, ana sa A said geeabye te “‘eline, urging her te stay 

in her straightback e air befara tha"fira and keep wqrra sa 
she weuldn’t eatoh lumenia in the tap af her head", while aid 
Jaa walked aut with^me ta the sseond gate an the •*$, there te 
ahat far a few seconds, shake hands with me and say <*ureveir . 

l skirt d w ain “ivar briskly and hoped ta reach heme well 
bafara supper, having ferfcettenBlmer was sick and that "ita 
weula probably have feed an time, "ha did, 

Supper aver, and six e’sleek still yeung, “adam and x teak 
up the reading af the thesis an Jeseph "rwin by”same weman whasa 
name was pessibly “hits. nxaapt far the fillers in the thesis, 
the went isn't af raueh value, save far the hilarieus manner 
in whieh it is written and the eensiderabl# ameunt af arrars whieh 
are always geed an a half fargattan subject, siene these arrars 
aat sa etimes as s vialent stimulant ta bring aut the truth 
fram numereus seureas whieh wauld never have baan heard fram had 
the article net bee written at all. it weuld seem that oesenhe 
"rwin, the “adara's grandfather, must have been an empire builder. 

At wasn't lang after ha had same fram "aihville ta ^-auisiana in 
1807 that ha had plantatiens that embraced abaut 31,000 aeras, 
gnd was prabably warth wall aver a millien dallars. In discussing 
caasts af land at the time, and in giving a rather flawary das- 
csiptien af the lawar Mississippi, -^iss ^hita gave the impressian 
that at ana time The Garden af -dan eauld have been purehased 
at faur dallars an sere.. This is my first acquaintance with 
land values an sa ramata a real estate, venture. There ware many a 
laugh in these lines far the “‘adam ana me, and the reading was 
deubly interesting because ef the numereus hand written netes #n 
the margins ef the tx.esis by beth "unt -ammie and her jaunt. *t 
the peint where - eseph — rwin was said te be the richest man in 
that state at the time,■'the aerreetien was that he might have 
been the thrid. 


160 


“an. 10th- eencluded. 


"a didn't finsih the thesis and 1 am glad, hceause it will 
be a pleasure ta anticipate a aantinuatian an the merrew. 1 suppsaa 
than wa shall read about his death, —the thesis says by his awn 
hand but prabably by ,is awn feat wauld be near the truth since 

thraugh a Sis-step an the gallery ana •7 Mi ^» “* y 

have fell inta the great w-ter Jar, sunken half in the «rth 
the end af the gallery, *!»«• is a possiblity , tea, that a bady 
servant, wham he hud premised freedem an his death, n *^ # 

af these possibliti s ware oonsiderea by iss -‘hite. It is true 
that u esenh was in certain financial difficulties at the time, 
but even se, he was pessessed ef about three hundrea and 
theusand dellurs at the time, se it weuld appear that he wa still 
J J«y wealthy f.r these tines. I believe it is the eusUm t. 
amraise the meney value ef the time in terms ef today by mu 
ro no-" dell- r by frem five te seven times its present pur- 
JS& 5l-i"Sd ?f ?5. la cerreat, “asenh was still wall within 

the millianaire class at tha time. 

tha family heme there whieh his father eantinuad ta awn, and 

lr.qu.ntly b.l.r. hi. d.uth, rldln* up th. w..t 
. -f -*iBsissiDDi as far as Batan Mau.a, ana cressiug there 
end eantinuing by way af Hatches and Memphis, sa that ha must have 
known many peaple in the "atohez regien durin. these 1 

knew af ne reeards centring these eequaintanees, hut pacsi y y 
may saneday came ta light. 

^unt -ammie's f thar, A ssac, having been married in IJashvilla, 

was ana, havin. been barn in 1640 and living until 1936. 

it's a pleasure ta fc e aver these facts with -unt ^mmia, 
there are sa many little details that they, recall ta her mind. 

21 thSt I li^Id was that ■ L ssae to ava his wife a theusand dallars 
an twa different "hristmases in araar that she might buy h *^ 8 * 
a geed seamstress, but scearding ta Miss litudavina, her mether 
n.?« d’H u*. th. m.n.y f.r th.t pnrp.M. 

must have been a remarkable wemaa,, having bean married ta 8 
with five children at tha age af 16, ana begetting herself ten 
mere children, aperating the heusahaid with iuaaass, and always 

eurieua ta learn mere and mare af i ^* rtknt .1. ' ^ 

sa mueh sa that ana af her sans was always reauing te her »• 

matter at what hausehald task aha might be t !2?iJ2S*fsr his*first 
0 a 1T , v ta* thht ‘‘‘s&ue purah*sed u marbl# t#mb8t#ut i#r nis urs 

^S!'.n' f« .t.r.d It in th. h.u.. b.f.r. h.Tln* 
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Jan . 11th - ■‘■hursdsy. 

■umazing weather far Winter. x h« radie mentiens 70 decrees, 
and 1 believe It. "t six e'oleak Grandpa - u ncle "hitefact's 
new name,--Grandpa and 1 teak a shart walk ta the far and af 
tha garden and baa*, with raa in slippers and bathraba and Grandpa 
with nething an at all, giving a vague idaa af what nauisiana 
aan da far falks in "intar if sha wants ta. 


Jan. 10th aanaludad. 

until a suitable time same ta have it area 
wife na. 2 was superintending tha hausa el 
havins ta aantand with this cumber seme ebj< 
husband time and again ta have the manumen 
the place intended far it, tn er far which it v;as 
sane haw the time slipped by until *»*£her eieaning 
whele pefarmanca had ta be gana thraugh with 
finally in desperatien, wife Ha. 
hands and saw ta it that Wife A *a. 1 
stane that had bean purchase 


ted. 3very year whan 
eaning, sha always was 
eat. She prayed her 
t praparly sat in 

intended, but 
, and sa the 
sa that 

ST teak tha matter in her ewn 
actually received tha telib- 
far her sa many years back. 


*he ~*adam came aver at ten far aaffaa, and wa made a little 
taur *f tha garden afterward ta sea what was geing an in the 
flaral department and ta reund up same man ta cut dawn a tree. 

bam -drawn. Bud "illiams, *buqxx ^itahal,, Irwin ana Bluff 
drepped their pruning knives, spades and what net, while Madam 
gave instruatians as ta haw the dead was ta be accamplishad. In 
tha first place, tha tree itself had a trunk abaut a feet thraugh, 
and frem^his spread a few limbs which ware ta be cut aff first. 

"Yassum, yau’ura right, ^iss Henry", warbled ^am Erawn bath 
bafara and after every absarvatien fram tha iiadam. After same 
aantamplatian af the preblem, a leng rape was attached ta ana limb 
and ^rwin wa. sent scurrying ta gat a crate ta pretest a small 
magnalia that grew nearby. 

"Oh, yassum, Miss ^anry, yau shea am right, Miss henry, 
wa gwina be careful. Weren’t need na crate, 'cause wa gwine pull 
tha limb dis way, Ma'am." 

"Wall, put tha erata aver tha magnalia anyway, bam Brawn". 


is day's Jeurnal seams ta be leng cut af hand, 8# 
.lulli n't »t .ifcht I ».i.t h.mj. Fr.m -.lin. «* 

d learned that there haa been a death in the. na 

d last ni.ht, and tenight tha cabin will be chaakad with 
ndin* tha wake. Isn’t it curiaus haw frightened 
a are af death and yet haw resay they sr< 
af festivity as scan as tha bady it. said 
mere particulars an this paint tamarraw 


a shall 


Yassum, yau shea is right Miss henry, but wa ain't gwine 


ta came nawhare nears dat magnalia 


and sa the crate was placed, twa ar three man tied tha rape 
and held ta it, while -iitchell swung a mean axe with tailing blews 

_ i, and af caursa everybedy 
it crashed plumb an tha crate that 
smashing it gaad. 


a. half dezen strakas and tha limb let ga 
was sa excited by than that 
guaraed the magnalia, 

"Haw, yau sac, Bam ^rewn wha - A tald yau?" 

"Yassum, w iss n*nry, yau shea am right but yau seas dat 
magnalia ain't hurt nana, causa ae crate dene step it." 

And sa, tha five husky blacks attacking her, tha pear tree 
eventually suecembed. I wenaer what size ferae wauld be needed 
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an. 11th - cea 


graves. v e skid that that was quite true, the priest end 
sisters wanted the folks te decorate the graves en “11 °&ints 
and as seen as the day was ever, the ehureh peeple,,—sisters ana 
priests, turned their eattle inte the place, fer sometimes there was 
good grass growing en the graves, and usually their were seme 
flewers and weeds that the eattle liked. 


anu went, hut x am uncertain just hew, fer 
Luly speeded in serving everything i* 
r that it would have been anneyin* if it hadn t 
aatxMM sueeesstien of mis-adventures that 
s 8 w!fl« hilarious. I must say the seup wa 
at point en it was merely a question of eating 
If alive. ihe eern bread was flat and soggy, 
d in al ;..an ef water, the steak had been ««. 
gravy was like eensemme ana the & reens were to 
? thlt they’d make "you beat your mammy. ngg-P 
tee but peer ^lmer forget it completely until 
that might as well be eeunted out as a less. 

i patience at sueh times is magnificent. "J^er 
■d P her raise her veiee, ana always after aavis: 

is wrong with any particular, she resures her 
;.r lit it right next time, because "that’s 
if ter “lmer has r,turned te the Kitchen, the ^ 
ie and says: '"I honestly don’t believe sne s 
* e it. “fter all, suppose we mustn t expect 
^..d “erd uidn’t give her brains te unaexstana 


"But what do the priests and sisters think about the cows 
knocking down thetembstenes?" I ask. 


Oh, they den t pay that no mind" was his answer. 

Well, there’s only one thng x have te observe, and that’s 
from x ssae 3rwin, er possibly .aunt w ammie; 


"lhant certainly takes the rag off the bush." 

And so en to supper, which last night we had promptly at 
five under riita’s direction, but tonight it is different under 


We supped promptly at six, ana everything was 


lmer’s panie 


as eempletely array as it had been at dinner 


fer a couple ef hours afterwaru, the “aaam and 1 read from 
■aiss “hite’s Joseph Irwim 

“na so heme at eith, with the ‘“adam retuing untl after 
■ten A guess, since i netieed her light when list grandpa out. 


ana along the river as xar us —» *—- 

f te Sander fer a bit through the graveyard. 

b. * Am. t. . lull hull, e.nfr.nt.u by 

nd a second smaller one. 

ef mulattees were fussing around, 
r -auame Balthazar was te he held at 
i so abruptly, they called te me 
7 weuldn^t harm me. I felt lige saying that 
fleered me by her mere presenee in the graveyard. 

, sheed the two bossies 
’sacrilege ef the place, 
came with my tray, I asked 
in that fenced off 
i in the convent adjeing 

• ^elly who lives en 
fleck ef sheep 
me and so 1 said 
complained be- 


Over te one siue a group 
the grave where the 
three e'eleeic. »>ee 
saying that the eew 
eew has already fl 

-nd so i talked with the peeple a bit 
ever seme tombs, ana in amazement at tnis 
returned heme fer coffee. “hen rrang 
him hew it was that two cows should be 
provevard “c told me that the sisters 
Its. .hurbh put their lews in th»*» 1th -? r 

the opposite side ef the ohureh used te keep a 
in there But this all seemed very strange te 
that a thought the reverend father and sisters 
nit. oil the people tame en “11 1J J • 
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t evening, ■ fl raxik had cuilt me ene 
but the heat ef the uay eentinued 
beaamse important merely fer ueeerative 
the sky was still ever east with 
‘"uQ7ihi.T«'.im.s lnth.ir .«n ,nlua *h=th.r 

f showers er give way te blue sjty. 

leutierville te bring 
“*elrese, and se I mat her in the 
traveled as far fcs x^srry together. I 
call sn *Irs. Murphy whs has charge sf ths **nd 
-igaam haviu* alreaay drspped sff a 
bushes at “rs, -urohy's hsm* sn sur way dswn 

trains had passed through ^erry, and -^s. Murphy 
, and 1 immediately reeegninzed her 
sheulaer she could weep* 

I just steed firm while she 
but a little 


•'an. lkth - cent 


dinner same — and it was really quite good teday. •‘■erhpas 
ell ef -lraer's tragedies were eeneentrated in yesterday's se 
that teday's escaped any. 

After going ever the mail. 1 came ever te my maisonette, and 
shortly afterward “enry sailed te lee*, at ene ef the sefas whieh 
needs te hMve a leg tightened. 


all night se that ti 
purposes- and this i 

gray cl- 

they sheuld epen up 

ihe “*auam was geing te 
te spend the day with her at 
library, and together we tr_ 
get eut there te c^ll 
P # railread statien there,— 
variety ef plants anu l—--- 

A he merning 

was alenf te talk with me 
happiness in having someone en whese 

~fter introducing myself te her, 
niereed the dykes, her effiee was spiek and span, 
barren and seme dipressing eed. ef the telegraph dr.n.d wearily 
by the windew. Mrs. “urphy's veiee quavered almest as seen as 
i y had expli-ined whe I was, and in a seeund er “JOust le 

dewn the bars and wept. Last everning, it seems, t 

had been killed by an autemebile. it seems she had had the ea 
?.r s.mo tlm un/"lt w„s hum.n". All Bi.ht .h. h.d pr.J.d, 

it w:.a .nlv rea.ntly th.t Bh. h.d J l!18 


As he was le. ving, the Madam a dashed in te tell me ef a 
telephene cenversatien she had just held with' ths ^atehiteehes 
Chamber ef wemmeree, x t seems that the ■‘•resident ef the Gahmber 
telephened her several times this merning, asking that she eall baek 
on her return frem ''leutierville she did attempt te establish eon- 
taet with the w hamber three times, but feund the line always busy. 
But Just new she had getten the eall through, and the w hamber teld 
her that a -^rs. ^dith "yatt ^eere ef "atohez, uississippi, was te 
sneak at the Normal en January L3ru, and weuld ^rs. u enry entertain 
her. “‘rs. nenry said she weuld be delighted te de se,—and then 
flew ever te tell me the geed news, “ltheugh “rs. “‘eere has been 
premsing te oeme te stay at ^elrese fer a month in January, we 
haven't been able te get any definite date eut ef her, ana she 
left fer *hisage en the 10th witheut sayin, when she weuld arrive, 
.after all, the menth is ^attiri*. aleng, but if we are te trust 
the Chamber ef w emmeree, 1 .uoss she will aatually get here. It's 
« rious hew news gets frem kdith “yatt “erre te *i«irese, I must say. 


a len D spell ef being wern eut. 


It just seemed as 


leutierville family jeined 


hBd »BU*ht, f.r h , r eiet.r « 


Supper eventually arrived, and the 


the beard. I had thought that Frank had gene heme heurs age when 
I went up stairs abeut seven, but it seems he haa been tending 
baby, although he nah heped te leave early, since it was his 
wife's &6th birthday. Peer Frank, always se faithful, always se 
even in spirit and esnsideration. It is ne wonaer that everyene 
whe pretends te have a heart leves Frank. 


though sh# •oulo.ii 1 1 stand it. ^ littl® 
sister-in-law had teld her that it wasn 
an animal the way she laved that eat ana 
that Oed weula punish er fer it, tee. * 
and she lust aidn't knew hew she was eve 
and after pryaing all night she aian't feel a bit ^ter, and 
tills m.ruiu. her huskuid, wh. w.ritB in »n.th.r «tAl« •* JJ* 

<p and P. telo her thc t he knew hew sue felt ana he was 
breke up tee but they stil had a kitten ef the departed darling, 
but she didn't think she wanted te Keep it because it wasn t her 
.Sn III that ah. l.ved se ms.h and the kitten weuld enly remind 
her ef its mether and she weuld never like it half se mueh, 
etc. et®. ad infinitum. 

Well x dried her tsars as best 1 oeuld, and beat a retreat 
as fast as I eeula befere my wards ef sympathy sheula uneerk 
an ether torrent, anu se A walked dewn the big reaa toward 

the car aaiae aleng, and ^een teek tne *igdam 


Ana then, after tne heusohela was alene, except fer the 
Madam and me, we read nates ef Jese h Jfirwin until eight,—and hsnee 
te my little maisenette and te sieep* 


and we examined the -laiborne's Mississippi 


- Mid-mernin*, eeffee, - a a - a - 

“istery ef Mrs. ^cere's which she haa sent te us, 
all te piece, where upen ~unt -ammie had sent it 
in wallas whe had restered it beautifully ana ret 
original binding. 


its binding 
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Jna. 13th - St. •'onoluaeu. 

It woulu be diff cult to say which of us, fhe “*adam, r'runk or 
I, was the happier to have nobina anu Hiss "ellie back, for to each 
of us they represent so much that is important to us in malting life 
more so. 

Supper was more lively than usual, what with all the political 
discussion as to which candidates wire going to get the most votes 
in different localities, with a constant vein xmxlx r.nnlmg through 
the conversation that sounded the hope sam w ones would beat -Sari 
Long. 

...upper done, * k obina came over to my house, and it was pleasant 
to stroll through the cloud-banks of sweet olive that the balmy air 
spread in great thick layers on the breeze, it seems so curious 
that summer nights should obtain in mid-January calendars. 

'.Ye read mail together, and when "unt w ammie and uiss Uellie 
joined us, we looked over books on **atohez and discussed a million 
gossips covering both sides of the Hississippi until nine o'clock. 

It was pleasant to walk bacx to the big Jiouse with the ladies 
and breath the thick , warm perfumed air ana remark upon the 
brilliancy of the stars in the gray-blue heavens. 

At nine-thirty 1 was in bed, kicking off the covers, it was so 
warm, but five minutes later I was amazed to hear a ^reat gust of 
wind, and a moment later to start up in surprise when the gre t 

ana torrents of rain be 


Saturday 


January 13th 


T faroqa early, and was in the raoa oeiuxo 

of sunrise spreading smoothly over the mirror-li*e av 

River. 

naif way to ~ontrose, the car from the blantatic 
alon* and a couple of the mulatto boys asaed me if J 
always accept because it's a picture to chat with 
and Men always walx bacx if - don t always walk fr 
aoint I rode for fifteen miles or so, and then stu 
the way another car stopped, and as it was the eoal- 
from -‘ontroso Hills who had sheltered me at hristmei 
ed ana ?ode back partway with him. After saying go, 
I wa?kei for a coSplo of miles more and then another 

ana it was the same man who hud '“?«'*1939 aSd 

that the -ontrose Hills youth had late in d939,and 
rode with him. I hope when 1 really want to «-tch a 
I may be as successful as wnen pm not so pressed f 

Arriving home, the Hadam ana 1 haa ten oclock 0 
ana looked over what the gardners were up to before 

dinner bell rang, 
baby once a weex or 
will permit herself 
matter how 


came 


what the Bpirit successfully 


Uarkoe door on the front gallery banged shut 
gun to descena. In another ten minutes, r w 
caraea covers, ana hoping against hope that 
was thinking of in "outh Louisiana woula not be blown down by this 
infant tornado, “nd so off to sleep. 


conceals 


ouple of good pieces from 


Dinner ana the mail, with a e 

ther from the islanas 


that no one aould 


from the States and ano 


,, lt the carden to fus8 around the japonieas 

LJrt ere dliL“ gigonti. bueinese in the »arm 
lemMeUkfeaUy Juno than tho midale of January 
nt flwere -- a Hon bunch uf blue hyaolnthee in t) 
at white Japonloa whieh -unt -amio haa brought me, 
eneri.en glees ruee with a impoelng array o£ narcle, 
inaiae of the house rival the gallery where 
n^ a vell „5 perfume whioh ie a Joy to eut through 

steps in or out. 


finished up my work for the wtei, 
a little chat. The weather was so 
the tfrunklin stove, and the gentle 
windows ana aoors was heavy with the 

. A buut five we heard foot- 
Hiss iiellie haa arrived from 
ouisiana haa been 
h lust week's sotrm 


About four, after havrn b 
1 joinea maaam in her room fo: 
warm that no fire was t oill g i. 
movement of air from the open 
fragrance and earthy pungency of Spring 
steps on the bac*. gallery. Robina ana 
Shreveport for last weed's snow storm in north 
^e.n cj.iri nnui v/h could enjoy the wee*.—sna wnio 
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January latn - continuea, 

iwilight settled over «ane “iver before we returned home, a 
marvelous clear sunset, as lueia us a “■enaissauce canvas. With all 
the servants away for their -unday afternoon and evening, we enjoyed 
our usual cola “uucay evening supper, with a hot dish in the form 
of gravy that was simmering on the hearth, and cold salaae, ve t ataul< 
salade of jelly anu sales of vegatoables, «ola meats and wnat not. 

After sister anu her family had left, the Uadam, “ohina, uiss 
IJellie ana l sat long before the franklin stove, talking^much of 
Old clocr.8, Natchez «. oings ana what not. "bout eight o clock, tne 
idaaam brought up the question of “obina making an expedition with us 
on the morrow to south Louisiana, x.8 the matter hau teen settlea in 
the morning, paid little attention as to results that might be ob¬ 
tained from ~unt dammie's persuation, when, to my surprize, * v obina 

sueeombed, saving that on second thought sne tnought perhaps 
she coulu arrange it if she could get in touch with her associate 
in business, hell r'ish, in uhreveport. 

obiaa, **unt oaramie, Hiss nellie or i 


Jan7ary 14th, - ounday 


^unt -ammie's birthaay. bister vontenteers that sne is ov. 

How wonderful to know someone whose entnusiasm ana endless variety 
of interests has so eschewed r’imo and somunow maue her as ageless as 
a s ring of pure water, welling up from in* inexhaustable sources 
that bring a constant refreshment and vitality to those who know 
and love her and to those who never have seen her but have never¬ 
theless drawn from this marvelous fountain. 

rg was cola ana clear ween I awoke at uawn. It seems that 
yesterday's summer has flown as completely as latt night's storm, 
leaving brisk air, sunshine anua perfect Octo^er-liae day in its wake 

k little after nige, hurried steps souudea on my gallery,--it 
was the ^auam ana "obina racing to see which one woula arrive .first. 
Ve haa a hurrieu little chat together, ana then the “aaam left x to 
attend to numerous little auties, while nobina stayea, for we had 


I am not sure whether 


and it was magnificent 


s suecesss 


the more amazed at ~unt 


the tladam clear the decks for action, getting Hell *ish on 
ng distance, and wranping everything up with an ehthusiasm 
rcission that somehow entirely blotted out all the cares that 
set on her br^w auring the day, 

that we would take Henry ^ettzog with us 
e stong arm ana apitutde of a genius is 
unuerta^iug any attempt to stave off 
O ones av/ay on oaturday evening, — someplace 
i visit relatives, and we know he expected 
light train that arrives about eight, 
left ftunt -aumie anu Aiss "ellie to finiBh 
for the morrow, wnile we jompea into ^obina's 
car ana dove madly down to nerry to meet the train bringing nenry 
to tell him that wo woula leave on our expedition at six in the morn- 
rg was as clear as a crystal, that beautiful cool alue night, 
with a little crescent moon being out-shone by some astonishingly 
brilliant stars. rhe ride alon t -une «iver was glorious, the mirror 
surface, aglow with a carpet of sparklets that rivuled the neavens. 
rhe lights of tne station at nerry were out, and only a vague light 
burnea in a dingy store across the tracks. I went in to see if 
there was anyone w o could tell mo about the train, ana there in^ 
a barn-like bar, some men v/ere standing around in over-coats. Going 
nothing especially, anc giving a weird aspect to the whole curious 
building, rhey laid me tne train hau alreaay come and gone. 

jo bac*. up the roaa wo flew, stopping at "enry's cabin to ask-^ 
for him, but finding only his wife who tola us he had returned but 
that he was up toward Hontrose at the moment. And so we tola her 
to kive him the messnzj * .ki th t Ve* *’ mlc-be looking for him at the 


always a t oou a 


obliteration 


wintry breezes shch as we aie having today 


a hunarea miles or so 


raa^e one for "obina 


^nd theii the ^aaam ana “iss "ellie flew out, leaving 
for more talk until noon, when we joineu tne family in th 
for ainner. 


house at six in the morning 


of tne little boys these two 
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Jan. 14th - cont. 








a rank was surprisaa ana deli 6 hted to see me, anu when 1 told 
him of our plans to leave so early in the morning, he was doully glad 
that 1 had told him because he certainly wanted to be at the big 
house to bring us our breakfast and get us started. 

And so goodnight to ‘“rank and his wife, back across the cotton 
field where “obina was waiting in the car and so to uelrose where, as 
we turned in, we noticed J. n. was standing in front of his house, 
in his siirt sleeves, talking with someone. "I wonder what's going 
on" we both rerouted. 

Baa*, to **unt ''ammie s room, we found everything in order for the 
morrow, ana she was delighted at the finishing touch we had put on in 
lettiH t Frank know, during out absence, it seems. Bill, wno runs the 
saloon, had been driving alon 6 the Montrose lane when his oar had 
passed over a white man lying in the rut. The car hau at± killed 
the man. lhat's why J. a. had been out in his shirtsleeves talking 
with someone. 

V/e talked a little of this tragedy, of tomorrow's plans, and 
so eventually everyone said good night, ^t home I wont to bod 
immediately in anticpation of a busy day on the morrow, but couldn't 
sloop very well, having constantly in my mind the gorgeous picture 
of the ~Iaaara s superb marshalling of forces and complete ioraination 
df the tiredness that would have floored anyone else. 


And so back to -‘elrose, but not stopping because we remembered 
that probably Frank would like to know of our early ueparture, so 
that he could bring us coffee before we left and at tne same time 
receive the ^eys to the arnoirs and finali instructions from the 
Madam who always leaves him in "full charge 1 ', although Hiss Aallie 
in reality would be the neud of the institution on the morrow. But 
Frank is such a faithful servant that without a final woru from the 
iiadara, his uay would not be happy, and so we drove on beyond ^elrose, 
stopping at tne edge of the cotton field, at the far end of which 
Frank's cabin perched on the bank of the “iver. There was still 

a light in the house, and his wife was up, and opened the door for me. 
A’runk had alreuuy retired, but as tne tnree beus of the family are 
all in the one large room of tne cabin, serving as living room, 
dinning room anu bed room, Frank was there to receive me, too, al¬ 
though he was already in bod. The severity of the room made a very 
strong impression on me, for all I noticed was the three beas, a 
unair, a rauio and an oil lamp. 



, 
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January 16th - Monday. / 

I awoke at five o'clock anu was enchanted to contemplate the 
day aheau of me which woulu take us over several hunared miles and 
which 1 hopea would aeoomplish much in the way of reswuing a treasure 
from destruction. 

'•‘ran*, arriveu shortly with coffee, and after his usual eneery 
good morning said: 

"You sure is going to be uisupointea 'cause dey telephoned 
from Shreveport last that Miss Hellie's uncle died at mid-night, 
so “*18s ^obina has to go back to Uhreveport this morning, so you ain't 
goin' to make the trip". 

I nearly fell out of bed. 

"But, •‘‘rank", I gasped, "I didn't know that -^iss nallie had 
an uncle in the first place anu in the second ^>laoe why does Miss 
* k obina have to go back to Shreveport. 4< hy can t Fugabou take Miss 
Hellie and let iiiss ‘‘•obina go with usY" 

But *rank didn't know, ana so he went back to the big house 
and asked the aadam about it, anu neither she ax nor ^obina could 
think what xslikxxxxxx Fugabou had to do about it. a little later 
Frank returned, saying tnat he had mis-unuerstood. It wasn't Miss 
Hellie's uncle XfeaXx who had died but rather Miss Hell Fish's uncle, 
so that xiobina had to return to take care of the office. 

And so I got up and fiddlod about until six-thirty when Hobiua 
came for her golashes, already to start. She was of course very 
disappointed, as we all naturally mi 6 ht nave been expected to be, 
but the weather was auspicious for a riue back to Shreveport, which was 
something, and so I jumpeu in her car with her and rode as far as 
Montrose, - two or three miles,--talking the while of the exciting 
evening before ana how strangely Fate could give more man's plans 
a twist. 

■^t was grand to have this little morning ride together, and after 
sayin b goodbye, she heaaed north while I came back down the lane, 
arriving in time for a seven thrity breakfast which Frank was just 
preparing for me. 

L£i88 Nellie came over at nine, and we started working on Mrs. 

Moore'8 big parcel of Natchez historical notes, glancing through 
them, and assorting them for filing. 

at eleven-thirty, 1 took my mail to the store and then walked 
aown to the saloon to see Bill and learn how things were going in 
relation to last nights aeath on the highway. 

From him ana from -elest, i piecea this story together. About 
the time “obina and I haa startea for , 

»!«»,. J 
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fan. 15th - tout. 


anti Jelest ware driving homo along the lane from Montrose to uelrose 
when they came upon a ear in the middle of the roaa from wnieh two 
men ana two women,--the latter much darker than the former had jus 
desaended. It was apparent that Joe ■■'hevalier had been drinking, 
end x believe the ear was his, but whether he or Bill had been driving 
nobody knew. fhe two women were very excited. It was curious that 
the «ar which had run over the man was between J. n. e tar and tr.e 
body although both tars had been headed in the same direction. 

Jeleste asked about this turlous coincidence ana one of the women 
said exeitodly that they had run over something, didn t know what it 
was, and so had bucked up to discover that it was a body. I unuer- 
stand th-t the tar, therefore, must have passed over the uudy twice, 
doe turned the man over, ana gasped! "Uy Goa, he is wnite . jfoi a 
wnite man’8 de th to be taused by a man of color is very serious in 
this section. i'he body was covered with biook, ana the man was still 
breathing. i'hey rushea him to Hute’nitoehes hospital, but he aiea 
shortly after his arrival. Everyone agreea that the man must have 
been wholly intoxicated ana hau fallen in the rut ana gone to sleep. 

He was some one of little standing in ^ontrose where he worked m the 

mill. 

And so, the set-up being as it was, Bill was not arrested. He 
took care of funeral arrangements for the relatives of the man, 
and I suppose through Melrose influence, no cnarges were brought ana 
the matter was closed. 


Bae^ homo for dinner ana the mail, which was heavy, with many 
pa«ka 6 os from ■‘■"ew fork whieh delighted me much. 

All afternoon, Miss ^ollie went over the "ooie notes with me „ 
anu at five, we both joined the Aauam at the big house for supper. 


r'hen we adjourned to the Franklin firesiae, ana read from 
the unpublished ^eGruder Diary, more pages of fchieh ^obina had 
brought with her. I like it much for it has a running acount of 
the doings in the Dunbar home near Hatches, Mississippi about 1850, 
and 1 like it w twice as much because of the asides which Aunt *ammie 
reads into it was she goes along. 

and so our day closed with much less excitement and much less 
travel than I had anticipated, but with unclenched admiration for 
“unt -'ammie and her marvelous soirits which never falgg , no matter 
how disappointed she may be in the unexpected foiling of aspirations 
she may hold as settled at the moment, and for her faith and determi¬ 
nation to carry on with anything that is & ood, without over loosing 
sight of the fact that if one day it is uelayed, on another it 
will be accomplished. 


* 
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January 16th 
Tuesday 

bp early ana enahuntea at the continued inoaeration of the 
weather and the promise of another fine day* 

"hilo enjoying breakfast I triea to get a little news, which 
I could fina only in -tlunta, "ashville or Texas stations, as all 
tno Louisiana stations were bought up by the various political 
parties of the State which is toaay voting for five or six candidates 
who are running for Governor* 

Frank came over giggling, saying:"They sure done got the Madam 
out a bea early uis mornin'. J. H. done tell her dey all has to 
vote before haf pas eight, anu she sure am up and not wantin' to 
bother wid sioh foolishness." 

Miss "ellie came over at nine ana be continued our exploration 
of the moore Matches: notes until eleven. 

fhe I jumped on my tynn».*Ater anu l nea ofi 1 a,--... 

■. -1 . „. k h - p .mis . rn - I would get off a letter to x.yle , 

and I had missed the mail yesterday, what^with all the other work 
we had on hbnd. But today's efforts seemed doomed, too, for 
one visitor after another came in, including Bluff who wanted-,to borrow 
of all things, the key to ray aloek, so he aoulu take care of some 
of the others on the place. I didn't notice until much later that 
he hud 8ug«eed in stuping the pendulum of mine while getting the 
key, and so as a result, no one got any mail touay. 

And so to dinner, and -harles ^azerfctte was here, and after 
the others hau left, he ana tne Uudnra ana Miss ilellie ana I talked 
over demi-tasse, ana later Charles came over to see me ana some 
of ray photo 0 raphs, particularly the one of archibala ^‘utled^e's 
plantation house, ^arnpton on the oantee, 60 miles north of Charleston, 
oth ’’arolina, whie'lf Ghristtan and I had taken a year or so back 
when we were there. 

Miss "allie and I worked all afternoon, witn only the coffee 
hour to interrupt us, ■ J am£rown is touting the tray this afternoon. 

I wonder what has happened to Frank. He didn't serve coffee this morn¬ 
ing as he was getting his son off on the morning train for **ew Orleans 
I suppose he is attending to things in the lot this afternoon, as 
he some times has to. 

Supper, rather dull, but always satisfying with the promise 
of reuaing before the -‘adam's fire with her ana Miss D©llie after 
the rest of the household has disposea of itself here and there. 

•‘■onight everyone has gone to Datenitoehes to hear the election re¬ 
turns, so the house is doubly quiet. 

Tnoght we shared articles, Miss Dellie having reaa an article 
wnieh we hadn't in the reader's nigest. It was about raising turkeys 
in bellman, Iowa. I was delighted with this article concerning 
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January 17th - Wednesday 


the su««esB this co-operative group has had with turaeys, 

by interesting partieulars the “auam had 
-he told of us of the ■‘•uraey "“ort her Grand- 
ouisiana,—a group of high poSls on the 
constructed for the turkeys, with a 
the base of the polls to aeep marauders 
^unt '■’ammie's attempt at raising 
say fowls, their habit of 
—i cover at setting time, the 
which ay be ruined by thunderunless 
, crossed, in each nest"., and 
and had succeeded in 
i, since success in this 
etc., etc. “nd so of course the 
"unt - 8mmie tried to hatch the 
brought home from her aigrette expedition, 
veral times a dby, but how the 
in anything like what the parent 


concerning 

and it was made twice as good 
to give on the subject, 
mother had had in south 
top of which px perches were 
kind of stockade built around 
away. I'hero was much, too, about 
these delicate animals, or should 
laying just enough eggs that they^ can 
susseptable nature of the eggs ' 
as the darkies say, "you put two nails 
how **unt w ammie had started with two turneys i 
raising t rity, and then never tried it again 
line is not likely to be repeated,, 
a nversation got off on the time 
aligator egge which she had 
and bow she had sprinkled them, se 
sprinkling didn't seem to result 7 
alligator could accomplish., 
due to some excitement, a 
the nest, and how 
captured just any chicken 
woulq aeep the eggs warm, 
wasn t -1-- - 
long: 

~nd then we re-read the Archibald “utledge article "A Dark busi¬ 
ness" which niss -ellie hadn’t read, and of course were enchanted wXJ 
with the whole aritele, and his statement regarding :the necessity of 
human touch in relation to employer ana employee as concerns tne 
plantation negro. 

«nd tnis of course was redolent with personal observations from 
the “adam's personal experiences with her negroes, and of these I 
must make note elsewhere, and so to bed. 


another beautiful day, although the radio reports cold 
weather in the offing. 

A n spite of the blue sky eno sunshine, however, I wish that there 
might be a little more sun in -crank's face, for while ulwuys as out¬ 
wardly cneerful, I sense a depression of some aind. ■‘-o.ssibly it is 
because he misses nis son who left for "ew Orleans yesterday. 


-iss -wellie came over at nine ana we worked until eleven when 
I succeeded in getting off a little mail, but not too much. 


A little after eleven, -unit w amraie came over, and -eleste came 
too. i-t seemB that she and J. a. are leaving for "exito City to¬ 
morrow. khis obviously opens the way for the Madam ana me to get in 
the big road. a little before twelve, 1 went over to the loom house 
to see -•enry, and ask him if he was all set for tomorrow if we should 
plan to start out. He said was but that v;e would have to pick him 
up, t^s he had come here at six o'dock on wonuay morning, ana 
didn t believe we we e really getting under way until he saw us. 

**e told the “aaam, too, that he had to have someone get him up, too, 
and have his coffee, so the “aaam, unbeknown to him, sent his father- 
in-law some money and told him to see to it that he arrived at 
Henry'8 early on the morrow, built him a good fixe and made him 
coffee, ^enry will get a surprise when that happens. 


ana from that on to the time when 
hen setting on eggs had become separated from 
yle and Jurolyn had gone out to the roost and 

and put it on the nest, thinking the bird 
but never dreaming that the poor fowl, who 
t in* the mood for setting, would just stand up on them all night 


Dinner came and afterward the mail which was good. I am 


embarrassed because am so far beniuu with mine. 1 learned 


that Frank'8 boy had left on yesterday's train from ^ontrose, but 
had gotten off at the first stop, ^erry, and gone to see his mother 
who lives there with a black man. Heaven knows what happened to the 
five dollar ticket Frank had purchased for him after buying the 
money from J. a, Uo wonder poor Frank seems a little shaky, for 
he has obviously had a couple of drinks, and he can't stand them, 

1 wonoer why such a nice fellow has to have such a time with his 
family. 


Miss “ellie ana l continued our work all afternoon, with the 
Madam busy as a bee lining thigs up for tomorrow activities while 
we are away. Miss iJellie will be here while tne —adam ana I 
will travel with -eury ana Fugabou. fhe weatner Ioojls a little 
unsettled this evening. 1 hope it doesn't get too cold. 

Supper done, we read as usual before the ^raiuLbin stove from 
the -‘tGruder "iary. because we were going away tomorrow, we stayed 
up later than usual, anu after I said gooauignt, i listened a bit to 
the radio, for it was an excellent medium to quiet the exciting 


thoughts that ran through my mind as I x contemplated the work 


we haa cut out before us on the morrow. —na so to sleep 
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Jau. 18th 


decided it would be an opportunity to stop at tne 
after they quitted the ear, a rather unpleasant attain 
the station rushed up to the ear, saying, Isn t your 
colored':'" 

jjWabou was driving, and we siad of course he wi 
our amusement, he ran after *ugebou and told him he ■ 
the rest room, while there was no objection raaue to 
it for while nenry is a mulatto, having had a wnite 
a blue* mother, a wife as bine* as the aco of spades 
of deep chocolate, in spite of his swarthy •omplexion 
ly, as in the presence instance, pi 
■“■ernpas it is the blue of his eyes 
snap a 
never 

And so with nenry refreshed 
our journey, ■‘■he thermometer mu 
clouds of mists were beinning to appear 
bit cHllicre now approael _ 

Joseph “‘rwin had come in 1807 


A little after five * heard * rank’s feitniui treaa uu me 
gallery. 1 couldn’t restrain a fleeting question: ■ dan there 
be any^^iss "ellie's uncles to put a crimp in toaay s project. 

But the question was removed when 1 heard * rank's 6® oa 
morning, for just the tone tola me that the schedule woula be 

maintained. 

While I was drinking my Louisiana coffee and i'rank was build¬ 
ing my fire, we chatted as usual. It seems that the Madam is 
feeling fine and will be ready to start about six, ana that 
wo are foregoing breakfast until later in the morning when we 
shall pi«k something up on the road, frank, said that the weather 
was warm and that it might be a pretty day, although it was still 
night outside. 

^bout six, 1 heard the Madam's step on the gallery, and in 
she came, alreuuy to start, bubbling over with good cheer and 
inevitably radiating an enthusiasm that is one of her very special 
attirhutes. She looked grand, too, in her long blac*. «oat, 
her hair as always lookingmagnificent in its classic simplici y 
of arrangement. She wore no hat, 

Fugabou, our driver was awaiting us at the side gate, ana we 
didn’t hesitate in entering' the car as a slight drizzle promised 
a dampish day. The Madam had raised *ugabou, as he is a^Jelrose 
mulato but of a darter skin than many of them, ua has driven a 
lot for "unt «ammie, and possibly from her he has gained that 
heart-melting tonal quality in his voice and easy laughter that 
gives him an undisputed claim to everyone s affection. 

And so we headed down the road along Gane River, stopping for 
a moment at uenry nertzog's cabin to pick him up, and a moment af¬ 
ter wo wore on our way again. It still sprinkled, but dawn was 
breaking evenly across the leaden sties, save in the just wheie a 
jumble of cloud commotion glowed a curious snad-stone rea xor a 
time and then tonea down to a regulation rain-cloud gray. 

It was raining pietty hnra when we pussea the plantation road 
that ran away toward the old Robert ^c^lpin place where Lnele iom s 
Cabin had stood, by by *r. -cruggs houBe where -arriat Beecher 
owe had gone to stay while writin u the cruelty of her cousin, 
McAlpLn, made life too unbearable on his plantation, ana so on 
bv ““onette's r'erry. with the rain ceasing by the time we reached 


his Aryan features or tne 
t for "‘enry himself woula certainly 
he wa either white or colored, 

, ana "ugabou not, we continued on 
st have been dropping rapidly, for 

-,^ tnu the air did seem a 

hing the region where “unt ''arninie 1 s grandfather 
"GC 7 , to buila his great plantation and 
financial empire that ran into thousand and thousands of acres, 
making him one of the three richest men in Louisiana, and where 
Aunt -ammie’s father, ssac hrwin,—her grandfather, rather, 
built the magnificent home on ^ayou Grosse-rete. It is 
enough to understand how ta her ^elrose must seem to be a foreign 

land. 

It was along about this time that ^ugabou spoke of his vast 
enthusiasm for the Mississippi “iver, ana how tne first time n» 
had been on its ban^s, while arving the “‘aaarn ana oarnlyn °rman, 
he haa warn "de sweetest little shinny black patent leather blippers 
he had ever had, ana how a little swell in "ole Miampen 
V, < o rvr m i mi a I 1 t ti 1 sliooers so that they never sifinea aghin. 


,vigs. It was time for us to be moving, iw 

i, ana a sleet was starting to come down in earnest. 

to the Mgaam’s efficiency, everything was in order 
away, shivering with the cola but filled with so much 
over the successful completion of our mission that 
ric conditions didn't register appreciably. 

thought of returning to "elrose by way of Hatchez, ana 
the sleet, now fast turning to snow, we determined to 
is plan. 'The drive was a long and cold one, for the 
o rapidly on the windshield that the whipper stalled, 
Fugabou had to keep the front window down and 
i O 0 as it started to form so that we could see through 


It is always such a pleasure to be with the Madam on such 
tirps, sne is always in such excellent form, knows so. many fas 
tales about the plantations ana people who live in them wnich 
remarks upon as we pass by. About half way bet een Alexandria 
Hew “oads we stoppett at a filling station for, a few minutes, 
u'ugabou ana injury who were sitting in the front seats, decided 
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_t “ooaville wo ware foicttu to stop entirely, for driving 
was impossible because of the quiea forming saeet of ice over 
the windshield. And so we purchased some onions and glycerine, 
either one of which would have been adequate to keep the ice from 
forming, With this simple application, we headed toward Natchez. 

I have traveled the road many a time, but more often in a blistering 
august sun than in a freezing January blizzard, I was uelighte at 
this opportunity to witness a phenomenon, for such it is in this 
locality. 

What with the material wo had with us ana the imperfect 
vision through the cloudy windows, we caught only occasional 
glimpses of the country oiae, but this was enough, former cotton 
firoids, now black, with tne stubble of laBt year s crop, was 
wrapped in a blanket of white, quite different in material values 
from its buraen of a few months back, for again the rows were 
white, but this time it was white feathers from uaagn rather than 
white-gold from the Mississippi soil. 

as we approached tne "atchez traces, they seemed more eerie 
axia * had ever imagined possible, this curious tweed mixtuie of 
brown lush soil and a granulation and little drixts of snow, 

Hunleith, with its stately white colonade running around four sides 
of the house, lookea more pure than ever, and more snowy in itself, 
thanks to its extraoraianry drapery of white on white. 

It was nearly five o'clock now, and so we decided to stop for 
warm food in "atchoz. Our favorite restaurant is on the *“ain ntreet, 
in the block which slants sharply toward the Mississippi. *he 
Madam anu ueaeended where ^ugabou coula beBt park, which was several 
doors below our shop. It hau been thrilling to see natchez unuer 
snow, but it was exciting to negotiate the little hill over a 
sniaewalk that was a shoot of ice Shuffling along at a snail's 
pace, ana searching out every little cluster of snow, we eoula f ind, 
we finally maae it. ><e oraered a tray sent down to ^ugabou and 
~enry while we ate. Later -’uabou haa fun telling us how the 
poor boy with the tray ana walked out of the shop gingerly, only 
to discover to his dismay shortly afterwards that his feet were 
where his head ehould have been and his tray Just wasn't, 

r 

ifhe M a dam, still hatless in the snow, but still as game 
as ever, brighted with warm food as did I, and within half an 
hour or less we were on our way again. The embankments of the 
Mississippi, like everything elese in that neighborhodd by that 
time were a glare of ice, and so our descent toward the i’erry was 
guarded and slow. ’.To just missed a *erry, too, ana so we waited 
a long time in "atchez-unuer- the-Hill. And our wait wasn't dull, 
evon though it was eold. Ifhe evil old houses of steamboat days 
looked twice as evil and weatherbeaten in their new trappings of 
snow, anu the spectacle of children anu grown-ups, trying to 
move along the street without sliding on tneir faces was as com¬ 
pelling to one's attention as was -e'ugabous remarks frovoking to 
one's sense of mirth. 


It was dark when we were at last on the r'erry, but that 
had its good points, too, in spite of the cold, for the city on 
the bluffs was blanketed in a manner few visitors have ever seen, 
and the dull gray of the river seemed doubly dark and mighty in 
its vast canal of whitened levies and bluffs, while the gaiety 
and brilliance of the shore lights, and the giant flood lights that 
marked the consturction work on the new bxl&kxx bridge, took on 
a luster that beggared the starless skies. 

And so across the river, and bac*. into -“ouisiana, with another 
180 miles between us and M^iryge, We were all pretty cold, and 
the snow continued to fall. fxixxx unco i thought of failing to 
sleep, hoping that the -*adam ana might obliterate a little of 
the long journey in that manner, but instinct told me that 
Fugabou ana Henry were making a wrong turn, ana so I kept awake. 

Hut after a time, both the "*adam and "rested our eyes, and the 
next thing we knew, a sign was reading "16 miles to Alexandria''. 

obviously we were way off our northerly road, but now that we were 
so close to Alexandria,—far south of the Natchez M e i r08e line, -- 
we continued to the "^eart of Louisiana," ana then headed north 
for the 47 mile arive toward, Melrose. "y now the clouds had 
blown away. -*-here was no evidence of snow in this section, and 
a nice freezing olden moon turneu the mid-night into a scintillat¬ 
ing Louisiana landscape where only oblivion of blackness had been 
before. 

We arrived at “*elrose a little after midnight. It was 
freezing,--possibly 6 aegrees about zero,--with a whid that 
raced through the trees, * making strange and weird moving shapes 
in tne snadows of the waving txxwxxx branches. Noble to the 
ena, ana withal, within an inch of numbness, Fugauou helped me 
unload the car, each of us scurrying like strung apperitions of 
a wild “aloween, back anu forth with treasure from the car in 
the siae garden date to my little house. 

Still operating on all cylinders, the Madam met me on one 
of my trips, —still hatless, asking me if x was alright, kissed 
me twice, and said good night, *‘ugabou stopped only a minute 
before the blazing fire in my hearth, ana then frew on to his little 
cabin where his wife and little boy were awaiting him. 

1 was frankly glad that that ten hour trip on the coldest 
day "ouisiana has known in many a year was over, but every second 
of it I had enjoyed thoroughly. We had started out for some¬ 
thing. 'We had brought home a treasure. Hobdoy coula have imagined 
in the morning that we would have seen -uatehez under snow before 
we returned. M a ^ am had apparently stood the trip well. My 
fire was warm, ^randpa,--Uncle Whitefoot, was waiting for me, and 
I could sleep in contentment and peace. 
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Jncubry lyth - Friday. 

j. could hi ve Blept a little more souimly if it hadn' 
quite bo cold. 'Then 7 struck and *’rank appeared with «of: 
was enchanted at the prospect of being thawed out a bit b, 
blazing fire he would build for me. 

i. n my bathroom I founu a pit oner of water which was 
precious because of its scarcity, since all whter pipes o: 
plantation had been drained yesterday while the ^adam ana 
auinnj- throuth the country side, ana this «are to remove 


January kOth - Saturday 


another brilliant suushiuny aay, but still as «old as 
yesterday with everything,, including the water oipes frozen stiff. 

had planned to 6 o to town, and as -^uagbou was going in 
that direction too, 1 suggested that he call for me at ei b ht 
so that we might muke the trip together, for wanted to get 
there by nine o'clocx. 

Wo started at eig-nt, with “enry accompanying us, too, as it 
seems he just has to travel arouna the country a bit after yesterday 
or Thursday'a taste for the bi fa road. After going about six miles, 
the car began steaming bauly, and so we stopped to discover that 
the radiator haa cracked, fortunately there were little canals 
on both side of the roau at this point, so we could easily 
put some water in the radiator, but we haa figured without the 
frost, for the littl^ canals were frozen so hard that we had to 
attacx it with hammers and fence posts to brea*. through. 

Fuabour tnought it would be but a ten minute welding job to 
put the ear bacx in order, ana so we returned to "elrose. fhe 
garage took, exactly two hours to do the trie*., ana so i rdc.chea 
town after eleven. 


w’ni «h 
clime 


ihe -iaaam came over a little after nine, ana was enchanted 
to discover that she was as fit as a fiddle with no ill effects 
from our extraordinary anndertaxings ana far reaching travels of 
yesterday. 

Miss "ellie came ovor o livtxo la-tei, and together we worked 
until noon, as the "r. ana sister had t.one to -lexanaria for the 
uay tnere had been a possibility that the baby would come up 
here from -loutierviile, but the Madam thought it would be unwise 
to bring him out in view of the extreme cola. We actoxaingly 
drove down there after dinner, taxing, * rank part way with us in 
order that he might drop off near “agnolia ■‘■lantalion at the 
cabin wrere his former wife lives with her coal black husband to 
determine. if possible, what became of Tony sinee Wednesday. 


Fuga„ou was going on beyond town for twenty miles or so to 
see his sister about coming to cook, for **unt ^anmie, for blmer 
declares that she will never make a go of it, and so I suggested 
that -cugabou night watch out for me on the road back, for 
he would probably reach Melrose by one o'cleok. 

With thin fc s attended to in town,--the dentist being out and 
the barbers being lined up with customers, 1 deeieded to return 
home without waiting for the car, but waited an hour on 
the raod before any care stopped for me. finally a school 
but had a heart, and in consequence I v rode uown with eight 
or ten nan whom the driver haa picked up here and there. We 
talxed much of Tuesday's election, and a couple of the travelers 
all of local origin, seemed to be strong anti-bong persuation. 

'lo stopped at bypress where the politicians oought us all a 
drink which certainly meant somotning, at the moment as we were 
all half frozen, what witn awainting the riue in the first place 
and with the breeze that saileu through the contraption after we 
were once inside. 

I left the bus at Montrose, and heaaed up the lane, passing 
a car which halted, turned around and headed opek in the “eliose 
direction. was •‘■ayne, and I was glaa of the ride up the lane 


Miss "ellie ana I worked the remained of the afternoon 
until supper time, when we joined the family at tne big house, 
and afterwards sat with the. Madam before the £ran*.lin stove, read¬ 
ing from the life of *ssac franklin. I said 6 ooanight at ei b ht. 
returning home with a big armful of extra quilts wnich the -±aaam 
had thoughtfully laid out for me. 

J'ai trouve le fils de mon uomestique chez moi. Jxtraoraianaire 
II y a un nouveau puruessous,— le billet, sans doute. II restera 
chez son pere. 


"inner was done, of course, but "'lenience had saved mine for 
and so A ate it hastily in solitary fr randeur in the dinning 
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'a. 20th - concluded. 








noint she neglected to consider and that is that her poor brain 
isn t oanable of of administering the kitchen and dining room. 

I took my coffee with the “auum in her room, with k Ut ahou 
popping in immediately after his arrival from town. He registered 
surprise Ht seeing me home, for he had feared he haa inissea me 
on the way. ^is mission had been to see his sister who is a 
fine cook, anu to persuade her to e «v, * V • u_* t Melrose, hut 
he had been unable to persuade her. 

11 'I mi ht juss as well tell you the truth, Madam, she s 
done took up with a nigger and she ain't gwine to leave him . 

"And that's alright," responded the Maaam promptly. "You're 
a *ood child, *u b abou, and of course I always expect you to tell 
me just how it is. and that coo*. is out, and now it locn-s to 
me as though it's your job to loo*, around ana find another. 

"it sure is. Miss ~enry, and I know where there’s one, but 
dou't'you tell nobody nuthin'. It's •‘•'ran*, s wife.^ana she s 
a good cook but ‘•’rank is jealous of her. and there s too many 
men fol*.s arounu the kitchen", 

"-nd that'8 alright, too, “ugabou. “nd i wont say nuthin 
about it, A f /ran*. wont be happy to have his i ife here tnon 
I don't want her becau e I can t fun this house without -^ran*. 
and if he isn't happy he'll probably a. ink, and if he drinks 
he aint no good to me, and so let him keep his wife at home and 
you all finu me another coojl. 

There followed the coffee period and a discussion of 
the impending week, after which ^iss "elite and I worked until 
supper* time, after which we read for a while with the -iaaam oefore 
the t rdat stove, -bout eight a telegram came saying that 
Betty -medley would arrive from ~utin, A 'exas the following 
morning at eight thrity. I don t recall having met her although 
a am sure we shall not be long in getting acquainted since she 
is one of Auih w araraie's "children", and I am sure all of 
us must have a few things in common sympathy.. x n trie instance, 
however, i feel that there will be mueh of mutual understanding, 
but for what reason I can't say, 

rt was still freezing sola, and so * galloped home to stoke 
my fire, ''uelqu'un l'avait fait. A dix. heure et aemi j'ai 
marche jusQu'au pont sous la lune. louisianne, la vie aeclieiuse. 


•'anuary nlst - - unaay. 


Seven o'clock anu ■‘•'rank with the rich "“ouisiana coffee, 
and a report*on the weather outside that it is still freezing 
cold, blue sky but not quite so strong winds. x he water of 
course is still available from the cistern only, 

I dressed leisurely and relished my breakfast, and lingered 
long over the raaio programmes whieh were rodolent with 
light classics. 

/rank and I spent some time, too, arranging certain of 
our treasures 

The Mauam came over for coffee with -iiss Hellie, anu we 
rev led in tne glories that naa escaped destruction. 

—bout eleven Hetty Mmediey arrived from iiutsin, ■••oxas, having 
come on the train as far as -oerry. /ugabou had met her at tne 
station, and her first enchantment was to hear him say something 
about the "planation", for that beloved word that standB for so 
much, and most particularly to the colored folA, becomes estpecially 
endeared to one when it slides from plantation to planation, 

/rank brought coffee again after we were all together at 
my house, ana the morning sped along swiftly until dinner time 
which was later by an hour toauy because of tne change in 
menu necessitated by the damage done to some of the foodstuffs 
by the intense cold, baually dinner is late anyway since poor 
—liner can't seem to manage more than one pot at a time, but 
today wioraence is reigning over the culinary department since 
the "aaam gave Mlmer the day off to "get herself straight" with 
tne ahurch. 

Jhic*.esn roasted and ro.*st port wore the big staples of 
ainnor, but unfortunately both of tnese had to be returned to 
the over as neither was quite done, — thiB being one of ->lemence's 
old short-comings, since she is always anxious to be on h^br 
way on -■unhay and doesn't mind risking a raw chicken if there is 
the slightest chine she can get away two scconus earlier; \ 

“11 afternoon, *“iss ilellie and x worked on historical note 
of Uatchez. I liked the indenture papers of Dr. darraichael's 
assistant, a boy of 13, who was hound over to the -or. for 8 years 
service on the understanding that at the expiration of that 
time the ^r, would give him $20. , two suits, one of which would 
be new, and with the understanding that uuring the indenture, 
the ^r, would nave taught the boy "the trade of surgeon, barber, 
bleeder and tooth-puller." Inis was a 1798 legal document." 

The air was so clear I took a brisA^al*. before supper, al¬ 
though the cold cut some of the pleasure, I7e ate at five o'clock, 
and in the evening we read until eight before the /ranklin stove 
and so good ight. 


V 
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Jeanuary 6*.nd • Monday. 


January &3rd - Tuesday* 


186 


Still .old this raurnliit, out a 6 -ray siy instoto of th« 
unfailing klue vve have dad since Thursday. 

r’rank was a little earlier this morning, and so 1 was done 
with breakfast by seven thirty and already at ray machine when 
-am -'rown blew in. ^e said the -ladara had sent word that 1 should 
loo* out doors, for it was snowing, and one does 't see it very 
often at "‘elrose. 

^na so 1 stepped out to see some little fla*es falling 
steadily, but melting as they toucheu the ground. 3am Brown 
hazarded further particulars: 

"lie say dat ole Aunt Hannah am pluckin' her geeses." 

rhe Madam came over at ten o'cIoca ano by then the snow was 
beginning to take hold in earnest and the ground was covered. 

Miss **ellie came shortly afterward and Miss -^etty, sitting by 
my glowing grate until dinner time. By then five inches QX-jp* 
so of snow covered the ground and it was time to think of cameras 
to record the win phenomenon. Dinner was longer than usual 
and the mail accordingly arrived before we had finished out tn 
demi-tasse by the fireplace. There was good mail with many a 
letter and clipping to gladden our snowboud world. 

Miss *‘ellie auu 1 woi*ed during the afternoon, save for 
the coffee interim-when sister blew in with many a tale of 
hardships on travel brought about by the snow. Among other things, 
it seems two cows slipped on a little bridge over a culvert, 
so their legs went through the boards and there they were trapped, 
resting on their stomachs, unable to get doc*, on th^ir feet. 

Their legs had frozen. Other items drifted in through the radio, 
with the announcement of schools being closed in Alexandria Be¬ 
cause of inadequate heating iecilites for the extreme cold, and 
cities all the way from nothorn .Louisiana such as Shreveport 
way down bel./W the central p^rt of the state reported water 
pines completely out of operation and a dwindling' supply of 
gas which so many homes use for aooAing- and heating. With 
the water still frozen at Melrose, the situation isu t very 
serious, although somewhat incovneuieut, but in the larger cities 
the failure of water supplied must whisA the community bacA to 
primitive times without the accompanying o portunities that 
attended communities that were less congested and built upon 
plans that never contemplated the intricacies of modern plumbing, 

shortly before supper, -^lmer sdoas to the uaaam about the 
necessity of ner having boots if she was to come to the big house 
on the morrovj. The ^adam explained that good heavy wollen stock¬ 
ings woulu be adequate for her to wear as a foot covering between 
her cabin and the big house, and provided them, but -^lrner didn't 
seem staisfied. Httx “e dined in comparative louliness, 
with only five or six at table, and after reading until eight, 
wo said good night, and r returned home,— the snow still falling. 


r’raiik was five minutes late this morning. It's curious 
how accustomed one becomes to listening for an accustomed tred 
that the slightest variation of its arrival brings immediate and 
full wakefulness. 

By now the snow was about eight inches, I suopose, and surely 
the trip from ■*'rank's cabin away over at the end of the cotton 
field on w ane “iver must have been quite a different kind of 
progress, resides, ^rank'3 wife is down with pleurisy, and 1 
suppose things at home are accordingly more demanding on his 
pre-dawn labors at such a time. 

The coffee was delicious this morning, doubly so because 
of the chill and the knowle go that -ouisiana had had its largest 
snow fall in years. 

The **>aaam came over for coffee, bringing the news that a telegram 
had at long last arrived from “rs. Moore, saying that she could 
not travel under the prevailing inclemency, and that her speech in 
Natchitoches woulu be postponed until next Monday, and that she 
would accordingly be at **eirose then, providing she could burro 
out from "atehez. 

Aunt '“'aramie was enchanted that we viere all here since this 
kind of weather would probably not repeat Itself again within our 
lifetime, and lit was good that we coulu see the "sunny ^outh" under 
such extraordinary circumstances With the thermometer maintining" it 
level well below freezing and the water pipes frozen stiff, there 
is a va b ue recollection in my mind about the rurple *ow and 
somebody’s expressseu preference, "to rather see than be one 1 ’. 

a11 day yesteruay, -*lmer had held out for her rubber boots, 
not showing up in tne morning, ana not bothering to get a message 
to the Madam regarding her intentions providing the snow should 
hold out for a few uays. What sne might think is to become of 
kitchen operations and those who gather a. ound the bo~rd whether 
it snows or doesn't, A haven't the vaguest notion. But this 
morning,, in spite of the continued snow, ^lmer appeared, explaining 
that sne had had a pain in her side and had accordingly staiu home. 
A he -*aaara told her sne hau done the correct thing because she 
didn't want anyone to come to wrlk who might be ill. aimer saia 
she still had a little pain to whioh the ‘“aaam countered that she 
had done quite wrong in coming out touay, ana recommended that 
she return homo to her bed at once, as the “*adam has employed a 
girl to taAe care of Elmer's - hilaren during the day, this girl 
could no doubt help out - lner too. And so aimer was enchanted to 
grasp at tnis chance to spend another auy at home. She has 
alreauy confided to i’runk and me that she doesn't want the job 
anywhay, feeling that with her few pigs ana chieAens she can get 
along alrignt without working. She realizes, of course, that her 
cabin is reserved for who ever coo*b at the big house, but she 
doesn't mind relinquishing it, in spite of the fact that she has 
idea .hr. sh. 1 b g „ln t to Iwg bond*,,* Mxt . Uo)I 
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Jaxiuury k4th - Wednesday 


Jan. &3, concluded 


“nother beautftiful blue sunshinny day with the thermometer 
still so low thf;t the snow isn't melting. 


these people are to thus be able to forego thoughts of tomorrow while 
doing what whim dictates today. Somewhere Archibald -mtledge has 
said that one vast difference between the coloreu people and the 
wnite on plantations, at least, is that the colored man has a pre¬ 
ponderate capacity for happiness and if he routes any one along the 
way, all well ana goou, but the money is not primary for the happiness 
wnile we wnite people are geared up in such a way as to think we 
must acuuinlate money before w„ can begin enjoyin^ life. 


’Then the snow had started falling, r'ranjt had brought me 
a package, saying that it was somethin t from Santa *alus, he thought, 
it was a new pair of shoes, and most appropriate in the timing of 
its a-V-Val. 41s -ii-iig when he arrived with my coffee and to 
build my fire, he tola me that I must stay in bed until he had 
"passed" some oil over the snoes so that they would be protected from 
the snow. I t's ^und to know one soul whose devotion appears to 
bo basoa on affection only. I suppose there is a vast amount of 
affection in this world that has as a founaation some common eu- 
t uiasm for the same thing or things, and I suppose genuine love 
is often fed on such a common or series of common interests. But 
■t feel particularly fortunate to have found someone li*.o ^'rarnt 
for the two things we have in common are quite different,—one 
being ray devotion to him and the other being his devotion to me,— 
and yet, on seconu thought, I suppose such uevotion is in reality 
the same thing, and so our affection for each other is as natural 
a growth as the love of people who bind themselves together in 
a same enthusiasm that may or may not be outside the purely personal 
or spiritual or intellectual relationship. 


•»na so “unt ainmie' s little inaiu, “its, has ta*.en over the 
kitchen for the moment with *'rank giging her a hand in some of the 
major oDerations, while ±ony i 8 helping his father in his regualr 
household dutires, which of course delights ^rank. "S for the 
other men who worn, on the wooapile and about the garden, I am 
not certain as to what has ha ripened to them, although x suppose 
they may be about the place and I haven't seen them, 1 do understand 
that dumb .bluff went into hiding with the fall of the first snow 
flake ana hasn't been seen hiue nor hare of since. It certainly is 
curious how these people fly off at a teangent most unexpectedly 
and then return to their accustomeu orbits without a ripple from 
either their siae or the employer's. It woula be interesting to 
see how long organizea society wouiu continue to operate unaer 
such a system, but who can say fox. certain tnat so-eallea society 
wouldn't be almost as civilizea if the workers on armaments in 
every country should occa ionaly go hay-wire. 


■^he ~*aaam and *^iss “ellie came over at ten for coffee. Miss 
Nellie and I had deoiaod to read a little from the J lble each day, 
ana this of course started off the Ilaaam on a matter of enthusiasm 
which unlixte everyone else, wells up in inexhnustable freshness. 

She pointeu out that in the last chapter of x rovers, one finds 31 
verses, and that these inaiviaual verses are supposeu to be ta^en 
by the individual as his very own, the verse being determined by 
the date of his birth, "atuarally we went through all our friends 
and were amazed at the patness of all of them. I suppose, parentheti 
cally, that it is pretty easy to attach almost any verse to anyone., 
but A though Aunt Ernie's was particularly apt; ner birthday 
is the 14th, and the fourteenth verse runs something to the effect 
that she is like the ships of the sea that brings her food from 
afar, x n view of thedearth of inspiration from her immediate 
relatives ana associates, it is astonishingly true that she seems 
always to have found her real companions from afar. 


Hiss "ellie unu x woxkea all afternoon, with a couple of 


long interruptions from the coffee hour on and afgain about supper 
time. And in the evening we read before the r'rauklin stove of 
the doings of Isaac a‘'ran*lin. 


**nd so on with our work, with a visit at eleven from Betty, 
and so to dinner and afterward the mail with news from afar, saying 
that impending visits were in the offing,—possibly within a week, 
so it loois like a houseiull within the next weak. I certainly 
hope the pipes may be thawea out by then. 


In the afternoon -iiss nellie and x worked straight through 
for the most pL.rt going over ilndian affairs in the "atchez reg 
and getting the most pleasure out of the inventory of the 18fc3 
inventory of ■‘‘ssae Guion of Natchez, uiss. What interested us 









Jan. k4th - concluded 


January <.5th • Thursday. 

Up early with the dopes of taAing a lone, wal-. before 
dinner, but seven o'clock proved a low point in the thermometer 
which is still way below freezing, ana so I put off until tomorroi 
what i might have done today, but would probably' have forzeu to 
death. 

It is eurious how gay everyone seems in this Kind of weather 
if gaity is the custom of the individual, ana how morose those 
seem to intensify themselves who incline in the other direction. 

«ii8S hellie ana I wor^ea all morning, after the ilaaam had 
come over for mxkxxx mid-morning coffee. 

Dinner came later than usual, so that we could end our 
demi-tasses and cigarettes with the mail which was rather fat 
and alto b ether nice. 

x he afternoon )»reeaed along fast, with continual interrupt¬ 
ions uy this one ana that bringing in food to bridge us over 


particularly was the library inventory of the estate, Phis 

included the -neyelopaedia oBrittaniea in 18 volumes , which I 

hadn t realized existed at that time. fAnd then there were 

o.hef sueh items as Wee m's nife of b tt8 niijgton, appraised at fifty 

cents, which ought to ma*.e a collector turn over in his grave, 

and a scattered collection of ''oltaires wor^s, Benjamin PranKlius 

wourks, "And eccentric* novel", "A domestic*, cooking book", as well 

as branch dictionaries, ^rdannanees of Louis kIV, ana an American Atla 

Atlas, appreaisea at ,k& and a volume on American travels at the 

sane price, with works of Loeae, several volumes of Poems, 

* things by ~eats, and a variety of novels, etc. Added to this 
end many other volumes was the family Bible, in ^ngiish, I suppose, 
and a French Testament. ±his is as interesting a spread of 
types in a plantation library as have run aocross. 

in view of the brightness of the sun, Betty was busy taking 
pictures all day, ana in the late afternoon she came to ta*e a final 
one. wanted it to be of Prank and me together, and the Madam 
wanted us to get heintzie, the daxhund, in it, as she felt he 
woula show up ell in the snow, and she could send it to a friend 
in a "ew •‘•or* hospital who is very fond of the dog. 


Just as the picture was about to be snapped, we called “eintzie 
to us, as he had been huvering around the -‘adam, but in calling 
him, A enn the police dog and Snow the white bull, both responded, 
and -now, being jealous of Penn, started a real dog fight. a guess 
each would have killed the other if they hadn't been eeparated, " 
but -“rank grabed Penn by one hind leg, find I grabed onow by the 
sane extremity, and together we fulled and pulled. ■‘■ts a pity 
Betty didn't b cease the opportunity to snbp the picture, but she 
was too excited to think of it. finally the dogs released their 
throat holds for a firmer grasp, and at that moment we dragged 
them apart, while ■‘’rank snut up -eun behind the picket fence in 
the wood lot, while A swung “now around ana urouua until a reach 
the screened lowered back gallery who e 1 shut him up, bleeding 
baaly abou tno ears ana necK, to cool off a little, Pive minutes 
later, when going to the big house, A founa tnem both huaalea on 
the steps, each trying to get warm by combining their body heat, 


After supper “iss "ellie wound up thieai while the ^adam 
read until eight, when we said goodnight. At was marvelous 
to step out into the glory of the shimmering wniteness of the night 
a c reat golden moon making the big hou e whiter then ever and 
the blanket of snow li^e a mantle of shimmering icing on an 
fabulous ana unending birthday ca^e, with deep shadows cast by 
the trees making great cracks seemingly to appear in the icing. 
While the live oaK8 and magnolia trees gleamed on in their 


deep green glory, unrainaful of a changing season 


eftest tout 


•nding th# f. 
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"anuary <*5th - Friday. 


another b-autiful bright blue dawn. soon as Frank 

ana X haa reviewed the ni b ht as X drank my steaming coffee 
aiid he built the fire, I dashed through an improvisea shower 
and started for a Iona walk, The sun was still below the 
holizon as I erossed wane *‘iver bridge, ana the marvelous 
Japanese Print of blae*. shadows of the pines mirrored on the 
plaeid water made the glistening white bana.8 of the strum 
tiee as brilliant in this second before sunrise. The walk 
along the lane was easy, --all the slosh auu mud having Leen 
frozen into a slippery pavement, and it was Bn fun tfb se 
my shudwo glide along the snow fields by the first ray8 of 
the great yellow disk that promised another perfect day. 

My little jo rney carried me far. II y avait un pardessus. 

Near Bermuda I stoped for a moment or two to speat with a 
nice old darkie. At first thought I was impressed by his 
addressing me as Father, since this was the second time I had 
been so saluted this morning, but on second thought, I took 
this to be as a matter of course, since I imagine only the 
clerics in this neighborhood wander about the eountryside, hatless 
in temperatures such as these. 

I was aeli 6 ht«u to find that in spice of the sub-freezing 
weather, the sun and exercise made winter clothing seem en¬ 
tirely out of order, so that 1 was deli b nted equally in finding 
Frank in the dinning room of the big house when I returned 
about 11:15, for he drought wo a couple of glasses of milk 
which helped out a lot in bridging over my coffee before veven 
until dinner at noon. 

I got off a little mail, ana then came dinner, followed 
by some good mail, and a long afternoon of work over Natchez 
records. The wind was mounting in the afternoon, and Hiss 
Nellie and i both remarked about the draft that breezed through 
the maisonnette. When Miss "ellie went bae*. to the big house 
about five, she must have remarked about it to the Madam, for 
Shortly before a±» supper she visited me, and then left again, 
returning with some cloth which she left in the rocking chair. 

I asked notning about it, but sensed that somethin g was up,-- 
purtieularly as Franz, came back to look at my fire just as I 
was lefing for supper, although he had fixed it only a few moments 
before. 

'When supper was finished, I prayed the Madam to go over to my 
house with me, and after a few protestations she agreed, and 
so she and Miss Nellie ana I braved the snow ana cold wind. Steppig 

inside, , I was enchanted to find that while I had been at the 
table, Frank and Tony had put bars along the gs balcony, and 
hung curtains of lovely old crimson, so that my room was 
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divided into two parts Ana so the fireplace, sofa, boo^snelf 
bed ana table become one unit, ana the other section is according 
ly maae up of tne great bookcase, tables aesn, chairs the 
two stories of the studio unu balcony. 

rhis truxjsformation is so typical of ti*e Madam when 
she clears the aeez.8 and undertakes sometning to guarantee 
happiness for someone. and somehow it is so infectious 
t;at the darkies seem to love to participate in the seeming 
charade, giggling and laughing in high glee, while the speed 
with which it is accomplished and the happiness that the 
“*adam exudes cannot help to fill one's hear with a gratitude 
kbB that is almost drown in love. 

^nd after a thorough inspection, we all ran back to the 
big nouse to read for a while, ana then X said goouni b ht anu return 
ea to my cosy newly fashioned sanctum sandtorum,--and the 
night was long and delicious. Mt j'ai pause an roi uSangletcrre. 
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January 27th - Saturday. 

Saturday and still freezing in spite of the continued blue skie 
and brilliant sunshine. 

Shortly after breakf st, the Madam came or er for a little chat 
with Miss Nellie following shortly afterward. While we were haying 
coffee there were the usual interruptions, with this one and the oth 
of the servants coming for instructions on one point or another. 

It is pretty deadly for continuity in conversation but it is grand 
in the realm of humor,—what with the marvelous manner in which the 
Madam handles everytnthing, and so as to make the darkies giggle all 
over. 

One caller was Jesse, an old mulatto w ith close-cropped curley 
white hair. He said"Madara, I'd like to talk in private" whereupon 
the Madam said "Well, go ahead, the servants are getting out of here 
right now and Miss Nellie and Mr. Francois are my children, so you 
can say anytning you want to." 

And so with the departure of the carriers of trays, etc., ^esse 
started off with this: 

"Miss Henry, I been hearin' you needs a cook, and I wanted to t 
tell you that I's got a cooking wife for shur." 

The Madam thereupon made in uiry regarding the domestic status 
of this "cooking wife", as to the number* of children, of which 
it seems there are six, where they live, which seems to be across th 
river from Melrose, the family having lived on Melrose plantation fo 
15 years. It's odd, in a way»th t no one should remember Jessie's 
wife. I was im ressed by Madam's unique ability to make the darkies 
feel happy, as she again displayed it at this point by turning to me 
with the remark:"You know, I never would have had a garden if it had 
not been for Jessie for it was he who got me started with ray flowers 
and it looks as though I shall never have a kitchen either unless 
Jessie comes to my rescue again and provides me with a cook." 

Jessie thereupon beamed with pride and a little embarrassment. 
But he forgot this when the Madam said: "Jessie, I thought you were 
down on Little River helping Mr. Charles these days" 

"Yassura, dat's where I'se supposed to be right row, but 
all this snow and all, you see the weather got between me and Mr 
Charles, so I'se still here." 

"Well, that's alright," the Madam responded, advising Jessie to 
say "nuthin" to anybody about the "cooking wife" until Monday when s 
she would give the matter further consideration. 

And so the coffee hour came to a close with the dep-rture of 
Jessie, the Madam departing to attend to a myriad of other duties, a 
and Miss Nellie and I back to our research of Natchez historical doc 
uments. 


Saturday, ® ncluded. 
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Dinner done and a barrn mail, and so Miss Nellie continued our 
work at my fireside The cold weather continuing, our visitors dur- 
the afternoon were fully as frequent as usual, what with the coffee 
that was to be drunk and the fires that were to be doctored. 

Somehow Frank can tell by the looks of a log how long it will burn, 
and so he a peared at the appropriate moment several times during 
the afternoon. Tony didn’t do much stoking, however, as Betty 
has him scrubbing pots and pans in the kitchen, and is teaching him 
how to stir up buiscuits and whatnot. 

I must say that supper was particularly apetizing, what with 
this vast array of scullions that were falling all over each ether 
about the stove,--the wife of a Just ice of the Supreme Court of 
Texas, Blraer, Joney, Rita, Sister and Frank. Sven though such an 

'spol the soup", I suppose it was inevitable 

of it somehow. 


imposing number might 
that something good must have come out 


In the "ovaltine hour" by the fireplace where Betty and I drank 
the brew that Frank makes especially for us each night, we spoke 
of Frank’s exceptional qualities. Betty asked me if I thought Tony 
inherited them, saying that she thought she would build a little 
house for him on her place at Austin, and train him to be an excelle 
ent servant. It wasn't difficult for ne to avoid referr ng to what 
ihy guess was as to Tony's inherited characteristics, but I didn't 
hesitate to advise her against too vast plans when for the moment 
thej oo ncerned an other intididual’s place of livelihood, pointing 
out that I felt the air of Austin would be much to dry for a boy 
born and raised on Cane River, and that I felt the hiraidity of the 
Delta country would always be a primary element in whatever goes in 
to make up Tony's happiness, and that it was difficult to imagine 
the son of a pelican dwelling in contentment on the range of the Ion 
long horns. 

v After supper we all g thered byfore the Franklin stove, reaing 
The Nightingale and The Rose, The Remarkable Rocket and the Happy 
Price, and speaking at length of the gorgeous color and melody of 
the prose poetry of Oscar Wilde, and so to bed. 


'I 
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January ^Bth - Sunday. 


Another beautiful day, 
the last 10 d ys of freezing 
ing. 


with just a suggestion in the air that 
temperatures -nay at last be* breakin- 


, ^rired .little earlier than usual this morning, 

and thi3 fact plus the added mnight intensified by the n Q w 
crimson curtains, made everything seem doubly sh dowy. But the 

Se V riom S wi;h hTi L hat Wel l 8 Up 1 Frank ’ 3 ***** and floods 
the room with his cheery good morning makes the dawn of any day 

In the uncertain light, I sensed something different in 
his wearing a parel I asked him what it could be and SS said 

tv, 00 * hi ? wife had been sick, his clothes hadn't been washed 
with the usual-regularity, and that he had had to wear an old 
pair of blue pants which must have been the color element ♦>, ♦ 

^ the Miff.r.»o. in his a PP , ranee. « t ll " 

he turned on the light, and it was then I noticed dietinotlv 

the diarmng blue color of the faded denimn, the eight of whio. ly 
carried my memory back to blue dotted street* Ji.i,. 01 v h 
and yew-hedged gardens of Verwaille where many a time^'had 
enjoyed the soft light blue of the soldier’s unifmor!* *2 secret] 
plated the characteristics of the nation that had the te,D " 

to dree, their .youthful recruits in .color tt.t rtSiwJ 0 " 
fir fron sugg sting powerful aggestion as could be ontrired. 


And then I thou'ht, too, that somewhere harV , . 

l t no y i%t rank ^ ?nceators had Frenchmen who^had ome t^ this 
locality, and somehow had begotten offspring of color, and here in 
this early morning light stood a composite picture of tSo races I 
have so long loved and who in this symbol have found 90 IS + 
summs up the goodness of heart that ?oo fr^quenUy ^he speeS If air 
lization has distracted men from cultivating t« u ? “ f ® 1T 

ous ho, lusciously it ripens K’ttfhS 'If p^p™ kV'nT 
this opulent soil of Louisiana. 


Before breakfast 
• and I had accumulated 


» I brought out the treasure which the Madam 
a week-ago last thursday., and arranging 


arranging the gorgeous display in the brilliance of the aduea 
lijjht wnich the Louisiana snow nas addeu to the Louisiana sun¬ 
shine . _/ 

The Madam and Miss Nellie earns over for eoffee, ana for the 
last respite of culm before the big house getw uuaerwuy and the 
usual array of Sunday visitors have intensified line excitement 
which always seems to operate and to destroy the calm that 
should operate on this day we are pleased to call the Sabuuth. 


Added to the imposing staff of kitchen incompetents of 
yesterday is Clemenee whose presenee ought to make a perfect 
Beilem out of the domain which is already seething with the 
stance accumulation of sub-eonseious cooks that for the past 
few aays have certainly been successful in extracting a goodly 
slice of disorder out of chaos. 
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Sunday, the <.8th of January, conducted. 


But dinner, in spite of all, was t»ood, and fortunately 
was over in a comparatively snort time, with the Madam, Betty, 
Sister and the Dr. going down Uonett’s Ferry way to call on 
patients, and Miss Nellie and me roturnln 6 to our research wur* 

i’runk stood by us usual, guarding the operation of Melrose 
o household and bringing us our afternoon eoffee, seeping our 
fires bri 6 nt and reporting on the weather which seems to be 
mjderatiUfc, to such an extent that about half of the snow nas 
melted. 

Supper time came, with Betty doing the septor weilding in 
the kitchen. Sister complaining of chills, the Madam seeping 
a relaxed hold on the vast variety of doings, and Miss Nellie 
anu me tryiu fc to *.eap out from unaer foot. 


once out of tne way, we all let aown a little at the cigarette 
time, when the *'r. blew in for his supper after visiting 
patients. There was much fluttering about him by the Maaam and 
Betty, and he ana I discussed our individual reactions to 
so much attention. I recalled my own emotions when ± hod been 
late a week back for Saturday dinner, and remarked that I supposed 
hr. Freud might do something for me in the way of physoeo-analysis 
with my cofession that so much flutter about me at food time 
put me in mind of a hot summer's day in a small mid-Western town 
when i had dashed in to a barber shop, and submittea to a g'oiug 
over in the hair-cut and shave departments by a huge aunt Jemima, 
the only woman who had ever so stiringly weilded a razor over me* 
as her amazingly flabby breastworks joggled about my ineurabant 
figure. The Dr. said he liaed the attention the women were paying 
him. I don t anow why I talk so much. 

J'ai trouve i±uel*u dans la cuisine qui avait fait quel^u 
chose avee un pourboire. Misere. J’ai fait *e eoquin sous band 
et fait mes prieres pour mes puuvres amis. 

With dinner done, and the nr. and wife departed, we 
went up to tne —auum's room, intent upon relaxing after a 
tiring day. Just as we were to sprawl into easy eanirs, Betty 
rushed in to stagger us with a 7;30 o'clock announcement that 
"Charlie McCarthy is on". And so the -maum suggested that she 
go listen on the radio where the progrummne had started, and 
eioSing the door we collapsed into our charrs, amazed at her 
inability to let down. Vie read for a while from The Times-Pieyun 
in an article by Lyle written for Mardi-Gras, and at eight I 
said good night. 1 didn't listen to the radio, but shaved 
and too*, care of a lot of little things. The dogs bayed madly 
after midnight 


l 








I 

l 
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u p and abrod at a seasonable hour. I was delighted to 
see franc and to determine from the quality of his voice that 
his cold was better and that all was well. 

While x was having brej.kfast, A ony brought in some 

(< ood to re-furbish my fire. He seemed to be in fine form, although 
I believe the current scourge of influenza is catching up with him 
as a he seemed to be suffering from a newly developed oold. 

^iss Nellie and I spent the morning, busied about the 
Natchez notes, which we want to finish up before “rs, Moore arrives 
tomorrow. N. 

We also busies ourselfas in maxing a key to the old plantation 
map of Adams country, so that we may the more readily locate the 
the vast number of plantations at a glance, and at the same time have 
an accompanying list of the various owners of these old plaoes. 

Dinner oame, and it was good, thanks to the good work Hetty 
is doing with her several helpers in the kitchen. And then followed 
hhe mail which was light for me but heavy for the “adam and for 
Betty, with many a catalogue of booxs onSouthern subjects, including 
one item covering the Colonization Society papers, The "auam is 
ordering this one immediately, feeling that it might have much of 
interest in it for me, since rtta it will pro&aly have much to 
do about the activities of that semi-political group that used the 
Prince to further their own theories when foster had finally re¬ 
leased him. 

in tlpe afternoon ^iss **ellle and 1 continued our work, and 
at four o dock I took a little walk toward ueline's but found 
the road too muddy to make muoh headway. 

Baok in time for supper, we hurried through it to get up to 
ffcanklin stove, for the weather continues to freeze, although i 
believe all the snow will be done for within another day if the 
sun keeps shinning. 

We chatted for a little while before eight o'o oak, when 
I said goodnight and so to bed. 


January 30th - Tuesday.--uncertain of exact date. 
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± was delighted to learn from frank when he arrived this morning 
that is was going "to be a pretty day", and so I flew out of bed and 
determined to take a walk before sun-up. 

* went rather farther than * had expected but was fortunate in 
getting a ride part way baok, and so was home before coffee-time. 

Sony didn't come to «ak today, as the flu has stricken him 
and I am glad Prank insists that he stay at home, 

Betty is still weilding the soeptor in the kitchen, and that 

makes everybody happy including her, because for us, it moans 
better food that pooo.r Aimer oould stir up and secondly because 

Betty really enjoys it, x believe. 1 think she is running a r18 ^ 

by spending so much time in the kitchen, for the floor is conore e, 
and I am afraid that is an excellent way for her to encourage a 
oold, particularly as she oame to ***elrose, in part at least, to 

rest. 

In the afternoon -‘iss Nellie and I continued our labors on 
Natchez documents, and after dinner we all read Natchez newspapers. 
It seems that in the late afternoon of this day when Mrs. Moore was 
expoeted, a telegram arrived, 3aying that she was sick in bed an 
wouldn't be able to aome. "either ^iss “ellie oxx nor I had 
really expected that she would get here, and so we were not es¬ 
pecially surprized. 

I staid a little later khan usual at the big house, what with 
all the talk of our proposed tnip to the bluff city, and so it 
was nine o'clock before * get to my little house. 
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January 30th - Wednesday 


uncertain of the exact date 


Januar y 3ia t - Thursday. 

▲ little before seven 1 heard franc's step on the gallery. 

A moment later I heard him talking with Grandpa who had teen 
sitting at the door, waiting to get in to share my breakfast with 
me. It was still dark, and it seemed to take Frank a couple of 
minutes to reach my bedside with the morning coffee. I gathered 
that Grandpa might be slow in making up his mind to come int. 

^hile making my fire, we talked as usual, reviewing what 
the night had done for the plantation and its people. Grandpa's 
philandering and how Frank's cold was getting along, fie still 
sounded hoarse, although * thought A detected a note of gaiety 
that did my heart good. 

As soon as he had left, Istarted to get up te offer Grandpa 
some Mtty Ration so that he might not be to disappointed when we 
got around to the baoon upon Franks return with the breakfast 
tray. As my toe touched my slipper, 1 automatically understood 
who it was that Frank had taken so long to get from the door to 


Up early and delighted at the continued fair weather. 

iss "ellie and I worked much during the morning, save 
for tEe little visit the -*adam paid us at ooffee time. 

After dinner, went over to call on Felix, Frank's 
brother in law who lives on the other side of Uane River, hard by 
the convent. 1 found his wife in bed with th flu, but that 
made two for conversation sinoe her husband outs hair in the same roo 
that she sleeps. 1 found him a kindly map, and 1 gathered som how 
tkhat he reads. This seems rather exceptional, but x do believe it 
is possible. 1 must ask Frank about this. 

it was curious that the chair in'which he seats his customers 
is much lower than an ordinary one. The result is that the ppor 
man has to almost s^uat on his knees to perform on his vicitim. 


But * liked his work, and for once in my life 1 didn't have 
to be bothered with a lot of pomades and strange mxix elixers, 
for he just cut my hair, and let it go at that without any of the 
usual frills whioh make the ordinary barber shop such a nightmare 
to people who don't oare for all that exoitement. 

in the late afternoon I work ed a bit on an article, and 
after supper 1 returned to do a bit more after spending an hour 
with the Madam before her Franklin stove. 


during the time that ^ thought he had been talking to grandpa* 
ihis is so characteristic of the “‘adem and of Frank, and illustrates 
one more reason in a vast variety why **ilrose is suoh a precious 
place. 

fhe breakfast tray arrived, with Frank wearing a big 
grin on his face and disolaiming any knowledge of what I was talking 
about. She “‘adam came orer for 10 o'oloox ooffee, trying to side¬ 
step all responsibility in a like manner. 1 must say the spirit of 
u ld * J aint "iok flourishes madly in suoh a kingdom as this. 

Miss "ellie came a few minutes after the Madam, and together 
we spoke of plans for the morrow, and whether we should stay one 
day or two in ^atohea. feasibly on^» was the consensus of opinion, 
bat know for sure that it will be two. But of oourse there is 
always the possibility that we might not go at all, what with some 
Miss fiellie s Uncle" and the added fact that the M adam has a severe 
cold. 


Betty labored mighitly in the jtitohen, with Rimer fully as 
oonfused as usual, and with fony entirely out of the picture as he 
had to go home beoause of the influense whioh seems to have oaught 
up with him. Dinner done, fiellie and 1 read all afternoon, 

while running Over points in the ^atohea whioh we might visit on 
tomorrows trip. 

By supper time, the Madam's cold was worse, and the supper 
appealed little to her, although its qualitywas excellent. Sister 
arrived during the egening meal to stay until the nr, arrived some- 
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Thursday- concluded 


February ±Htr, - Friday. 

Up and about liy six, with a cold shower and a cold share, 
which i8 one way to begin a long odd trip. 

At six thirty * went orer to the big house to find the 
Madam's oold no better, but with that ne deterrent ta her 
propseotire jaunt of a couple of hundred miles. 

Batty was in the kitchen filling a huge thermos bottle of 
ooffaa and making yards of snadwiches so that we might dine in 
pioknio style. 

A little after seren we got under way, Betty, ^iss Nellie and 
the Madam on the bach seat and -e'ugabou and me on the front. 

It was oold, and Betty was doubly so, haring spent so much time 
in the kitchen, besides none of us had had muoh breakfast, sare 
ooffee which MoZinley had brought us in the Madam's room. 


after eight. Miss M e iii e returned with me to my house to read 
further and at eight we went orer to Bee how things were going 
in the big house. Sister and Betty had already fcut the Madam 
in bed and made her swallow a lot of medeoine to break up her 
oold and tear down her resistance to sleep. 

•if things are no worse in the morning, we shall start about 
six thirty. 


Natohitoohes, Clarence, ‘'infield. Trout, Jeana, Ferriday and 
at 10:30 7idalia, with the Mississippi, heary with great ice 
cakes below us and the bluffs of Matches rising up out of the 
rirer on the opposite shonr. 

With the M^am's cold being what it was and Betty still 
chilly, we let the sandwiches take oare of themselres while we 
dined at Barton's, sending a tray of food out ot fugabou who 


waited in the car 


After a little shopping for warm woolen sooks, we drore 
out by Dunleith, around ^on^wood, stopped at Oleuster for 
Betty and Miss Nellie to inrestigate the interior while the 
Madam and I walked about the grounds. And so on to"Goat Castle, 
which 1 must say is one of the lorely old houses of the Matches 
region in spite of all the wear and tear the house has been 
put through by Time, and the pet goats of Mr. ±>ana and Miss Dockery 
who are now liring on the second floor, learing the collection 
of risitor 8 fees to a oouple of negroes whom someone had trioked 
out in oestumes closely akin to the Alpin figue appearing on 
Peter's Chocolate Bars. Muoh of the lorely old dilapidated 
furniture still remains on the first floor, and in the lorely 
drawing room at the right, the lorely old rosewood pieoes were 
a little more forlorn looking beeoause of the presenoe of a 
dead goat in one corner of the room, fortunately the thermometer 
was below freezing. 



And so baok through town, and out the Washington Boad, by 
the old Blare hospital, the "forks of the aoad, where the old 
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Fefc. let, - continued, used to be- located, at the corner of -“ibery 
Road, and so passed nevereux, and on to Washington itself 
stopping for a moment to glance at the Wales house and the 
ohuroh in fr^nt of it, and so aorosss the way to the oampus 
of Jefferson College where we took photographs of the building 
a “ d of thQ great liV0 “® ttk - 8 where Burr’s trial had been held in 

lbU7« 

thenoe on to Poster’s Mound Plantation where we took several 
photographs, and where *ugabou and I explored the pastures to 
see if we could locate the old Poster grave yard. On the way 
across the fields, we inquired at a cabin concerning this 
urying ground, and an ample -“-unt J emima with a majestio wave of the 
arm told us that we would find it out there by the tall pins tree. 

We orosssed a couple of moe fields in the direction of the 
pine trees that we growing along a bayou, but tfceir extent was so 
vast and their height so similar that we oouldn t_find the tomb 
stones. Finally on our way bac*. we stumbled over a stone in the 
high weeds. A little later we found the stump of a pine tree 

pointed^ut^ 8 WUS ^ 006 thQ Auilt * ,emima had 80 fcraphioally 

Returning to the Mo\nd, we pioked up the ladies, and drove 
them across the cotton fields to well nigh the tombstones, and 
° f oo:Ld » the Madam insisted on covering the entire 
an appraising eye, in spite of our mis-givings 
a 0 to the wisdom of her exposure to the elements. Miss Nellie 
L° pi L 8 $ he tnairiptions, including those o txXttkxxx James 

Senior and ames Jr., dames Seniors' widows and ether inscriptions 
not bearing the Foster name, but dating to the 1790’s. We also 
took photographs of some of the stones, and were withal delighted 
that we had had a ohanoe to record these notioes, for some of the 
stones have already been knocked down, and all will probably have 
d if a £ PQar0d * e£ore It’s ourious how the State of MissiBppi 

* ! c ^rh plantation, so utterly neglests the graveyard! 

and so thoughtlessly disregards the alterations being made in the 
historic home of this s oltiaen whose slave played the most romantic 

^rinoe that came down to slavery and ultimately 
Government* 9 ***** t0 A * rioa with the ouaoara of the United states 

. a££er a * ew pictures of the Plantation souse itself 

tLk e «« 9 u t0 ward Hatches, traveling along the tranes that 

aa iL th8 rUi ? B lovely Homewood which had burned less than 
a month age. . *nd then, after a quick ldok at a oouple of 
great mansion in town, we drove along the River road leading 

t£oiL f Uv m *f5 Q ? ity * P a8Bad Glairemont, which had also been^des- 
fir ^ 1088 t ' ha,, a month a 6°» “ d s® on to the Devils 
imnon sowi, where we too*, moie pictures of the sunset whioh was 
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at that moment giving unusual value to this most arresting 
view of the Mississippi. ° 

th „ ^ a °^ J° two ?* a 8t0 > p ** *“ shop, and then on 

Ihl v, 1 8ent aw *y with the car, after 

the bellhop had told him where he oould find a good plaoe to 

sleep, - believe in the Hatches hotel fo/ colored people whioh 

wL h 2L^ al ? a J“ 0d lor 8Ter 30 long,—probably long before the 
l« o ?? Planters 8 y frequently came to town from their properties 
to call on friends for a few days. 

We ^ di ? ed together, - the Madam, Miss Nellie ana "etty and I 

a *i a f w 5 ioh 8aid * 00d ni e ht to them, and telephoned Charles and 
Myktie yrnes at Cherokee, the charming 1610 hotfe whioh they 
purchased during the passed year and restored. It is hard by 
Chataw, and is as pleasant a little mansion as I have run aoross 
in many a day. I believe the property was originally granted 
to Robert *y ^idal, the aoting Spanish Governor prior, 

of course, to 1796, and from -‘'unbar it passed to on Miohe, and 
so on to Frederick otanton who lived there before moving into his 
tremendous mansion, "tanton "all. 6 


Charles and M yrtie are 
in the woods and withal as 
taste in bringing bao* the 
it slowly with the love ana 
in a 3000 dollar retaining 
a rain came along a washed 
kindness toward people and 


sweet, reminding me forever of babes 
charming, They have exercise marvelous 
beauty of this old plaoe and are furnishing 
oare it aiserves. A he poor dears put 
wbII in the autumn and before Christmas 
it out. ouch sweet ohilaren with suoh 
old houses deserve better of fickle -apric 


We sat until mid-night, talking over old times, and "atohea 
characters,—Mrs -harlie, The *indy am Girls, Goat Castle,—and fro 
on® thing or another ± came around to the point of view that 
MiSB Rookery might have been the axe weilder bn Jenny “*erril in the 
Geat Castle “Girder", and of Mrs. Moore who, contrary to her tele¬ 
gram to -“-unt w ammie, hasn t been ill, and of the kelly’s of Melrose 
from whom they purchased Cherokee, and of M r . kelly’s weakness for 
fire water and the intimate relation the family has with henry 
Ford through the kelly daughter who is married to Ferry, the 
beedman a snnx son, whose sister is married to one of the Rookefelle 
boys, etc., eto., and so eventually goodnight and to bed. 


/ 


I 
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February 4il*d- Saturday. 

w p around eight, and telephoned to th «. lad i e ® 
on the same floor. w rdered breakfast for ^iss Nellie and tne 
Madam to he sent'to their rooms while -*>etty and I went aorose 

the way for ours* 

■‘’ogether we discussed the condition of our patient, *** * 
WLieve 6 8he is feeling a little Setter. It is so difficult 
to Judge the Madam's state of health, her detetmination toward 
gaiety in spite of everything is to tremendous. 

After breakfast, of which Betty ate lightly, since she is 
obviously sucoombing to a cold, we went to the antique shop kept 
by the Stanton's of fllouster. We looked over a lot of things 
most of whioh I found pretty expensive. While there. Miss Belli® 
telephoned say ing that she and the ‘“adam wanted to get out of the 
Hotel to see -atohe*. and so we went away without maxing any pur¬ 
chases, and hurried back to the hotel, pausing only long enough 
to look over the old 1809 First Bank of Mississippi building 
with it8 classic stone pillars, and the charming mansion which ad¬ 
joins it in the rear of the dank itself. 

w ff again, with F^gabou at the wheel, we ran out passed 
Belmont, and on to Windy “ill Manor, so that Miss Nellie andBetty 
could see the old place where Aaron Burr had lived during the days 
preceeding his treason trial in 1807. Thence back to town to 
inspeot the interior of Choctaw whioh is badly in need of immedi¬ 
ate repair to save it from ruin. 

It was amusing when Madam, M iss Bellie and I started up the 
steps together, for as we reached the next to the last step, the 
whole staircase sank beneath our feet, but so gently that we landed 
rights side up without any harm to any of us. Fugabou oontirved to 
brace the steps so that we could all get in, and there Miss 
Betty joined us. although with dampened ardour after taking piotures 
of *hreokee, sinoe the influenza had by this time definitely fast¬ 
ened its grip on her, 

and so we flew around to “urtons for some hot food, asperin 
and what not, and then on to “rs. Moore's on whom the *adam called 
while I took Betty and Miss Nellie over to Stanton nail, whioh I 
suppose in one of the most vast of local mansions in Hatches 
proper. It is still in good repair, and now that it is the 
headquarter8 of the Pilgrimage Club, it will probably have a good 
chance of surviving for a goodly number of years is fire doesn t 
come along. 

A little later, after touring the house, we picked up the 
Madam, said hello to “rs. Moore, and so drove around to Rosalie, 
to give ^iss “ellie and Betty a chance to inspeot the interior. 


yd 
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while Madam ana 1 walked in the garden in front of this lovely old 
place* 

\7e then drove aiound to Bally Johnson's from whom “obina had 
purchased her little olook during our last visit. My mission 
was two fold. I wanted to lot Mrs, Johnson know that Robina was 
pleased with her purchase and I also wanted to see if there was any 
oahnoe to purchasing the two volumes of Natchea and Mew Orleans 
newspapers of 183?. I failed in my latter attempt. 

And so, with our Visit oojpleted, we headed the car toward 
Natohe* u nder •‘•’he uili, taking the ferry acrosss the k ioe-ologged 
Mississippi, and so straight away toward “elrose where we arrived 
a little before six o'clock, finding “obina had already arrived 
from Shreveport. 

Betty had been freezing all the way home, and so she immediately 
jumped into bed, while the Madam, Miss Rellie ana I had a belated 
supper while “obina sat and talked with us. 

“lmer was in the seventh heaven of delight beoause MoKinley 
is now in the kitchen, and she knows she is free to pick ootton 
now any time the fields are white with it instead of snow. 

After such a trying outing, we all thought it wise for the 
Madam to get to bed At a seasonable hou , and so I said goodnight 
early, and went home* 
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February 3rd- Sunday. 

“p early, ana a little worried beoause I realised when J’ranh 
arrived that* he had had a little drink, and i had misgivings as to 
what might transpire during the day. which, being Sunday, is alway 
trying at *“elrose, what with all the energetio family abou • 

'Cr 

1 arranged the treasure so that it might appear to best 
advantage, and was delighted when I heard the Madam and kobina 
on the doorstep. 

The *adam staid for oof fee, and then flew, while * v obina and 
I spent the entire morning together, arriving at the big house 
just after all the family had been seated. 

.i>inner done,Sister spent much time in the kitohen, showing 
McKinley how that Department should be run, while an aura of 
charged atmosphere coursed through the plaoe at such a rate that 
1 was enohanted to fly back to my house where “obina joined me. 

The ^ a d ro retired to Lyle's oabin where she spent much of the after¬ 
noon while after oof fee, Robina and •*» called onBetty ? U8 
being ministered u*to by Sister while the latter s husband 
sat in the madam's room, reading the paper and guarding the 

baby. 

Robina and 1, after our visit, started out for feline’s, but 
the roads being what they were after last night s rain, v.e 
had to forego the visit, and so returned to my house. 

Supper came and went, and the big house settled down to its 
aooustomed oalm with good conversation before the Franklin stove 
for a while, with ^obina telling us of the curious mix up in 
the Sterling-Silver department store set up in Shreveport,—a 
story which l must record elsewhere. 

At night 1 retired, to listen to the '■'rson ^ells-Hellen Hayes 
program for an hour and so to sleep. 
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Feb 4th orjjith-^ Monday —1 believe there is a mix up in the dates. 


Up a little before seven, and full of expectations for 
a little ride with ^obina on her way home. The day isn't going to 
be a very pretty one, I'm afraid, for it has raid much curing the 
night, and is still misting some, 

At seven thirty A ran over to the big house to find the 
Madam and ^obina about to have breakfast, ana so I joindd them 
in the Madam's room. 

*'e were a little late in getting started, and found the 
lane to “ontrose so bogged tha't we headed toward Bermuda. It 
began raining A good before we had gone far, and so I rode all 
the way to town, leaving “obina a little before nine in hopes of 
catching a train back, •‘hit * missed it, and so waited at the 
hotel until the downpour had ceased momentarily. Then I started 
to walk but hadn't gone far when J. H. stopped, asking me if 
I wouldn’t oare to ride. As I have a slight cold, I was enohanted 
to forego the kO mile jaunt, and so we sailed home in a jiffy. 

Betty is still in bed, and the ^adam doesn't seem to have 
recuperated, although she was up and about, in spite of the faot 
that she had coughed all night. Miss ^ellie came over to read 
to me for a while, but if I am not mistaken, influensa is creeping 
up on her, too, for her voioe is husky and she is sniffling a bit. 

In the faternoon we ran over some mail, and did a bit more 
reading, while I wqrked a little on my Journal. Supper came 
promptly a five, after which 1 called on Betty for a little while 
and then sat with the Madam for an hour or so, although there was’ 
no thought of reading,—the general condition of all the guests and 
hostess being what it is. 

n her conversation with me, betty spoke of a very intersting 
set of volumes she has whioh is made up of the Only copy made 
of interviews of the Attorney General of Texas . — complete con¬ 
versations he held with oldsters up and down Red River, and their 
reminesoences of steamboat tragel on that stream in the old 
days. Betty was given the volumes by the Attorney General himself 
and she beleive it might form the basis of a very interesting study 
on navigation, from a quaint memoir point of view. As An 
I understand it, this vast collection of interviews was made at the 
:i: m9 J^ laW8Uit wa8 P 0ndi »e in Texas regarding the exact status of 
the led River and its relationship to oild wells which were found 
in its course near the Texas-Loulbiana border. I oerta nly hope 
I can see these papers eventually. ... 

a little after eight ± said good night to all the ailing, 
and was glad to be able to tumble into be myself. 


f 


/ 
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Feb. 5th - Monday. 

It rained all night, and this morning when Prank arrived 
it was still raining and, from his report, I gathered that 
it would keep pouring all day. 

I had promised Bohina, however, that 1 would ride part 
way with her, and I was glad of the opportunity to start the day 
off in traveling the big road for a ways with her. 

We swallowed some toast and ooffee before the Madam's fire, 
and then a little after seven, started out. The lane was 
so muddy that we decided on the Bermuda road, and that way we 
traveled, noting more than one oare that had bogged down at 
different plantation entrances, 

I said goodbye to Bobina in town, and leaped under a 
canopy until the floods had let up a bit. The|i I strated 
walking toward home,—20 miles away,—hoping that I might see 
someone on the way who would give me a lift. As the pavements 
were under water and it was still sprinkling, I found the 
weather particularly dampish, especially as £ had no coat. 
Fortunately a oar stopped for me, and of all people it was 
J. , who drove me "pi .mb" to “elrose, as the darkies would say. 
j. drives so madly that we were home in about 16 minutes, £ 
guess. Of what A am certain, however, is the fact that he 
pays no attention to the condition of the road, the water, 
the mud-holes or anything, but sails slap dash through them so 
that the car seemed more like a submarine in troubled waters than 
an ordinary oar. I wonder that the estate cars last as long as 
they do, for they certainly must take a terrifio punishment. 

£ did some mail before lunch or dinner, and called on the 
Madam, She had gone back to bed, thanks to the grippe, and 
Betty was still in her’s and "iss "ellio in hers. Althougher 
the big house is pretty much of a wash-out from the point of 
view of influenza at the moment. 

in the afternoon A wrote an article on ^indy ■ a ill Manor, and 
a little before five had dinner with J. b. , Dan, ‘“ugene, for 
none of the ladies came down for food. 

after supper * called on them for a little while, but said 
good night early, and was glad to fall in bed myself, aB I didn't 
feel too hot. 
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February 6th- Tuesday. 

Another clammy dawn, and I suppose it is the same all over 
the state, ^'his is too baa for "ew Orleans and the Mardi- 
Gras celebration which should be at its peak this final day, but 
I presume the parades and street dancing will be under unpheasant 
circumstances, thanks to this inclement weather. 

£ suppose .Lyle's last article in the Times Bioyune will 
appear in today's paper, and then the whole business will be 
off for another year. 

I called on the patients shortly after breakfast time, and 
was glad to see that they were all staying in bed, which after all 
is the only sensible thing to do under such curious weather condi¬ 
tions when the influenza situation seems so entirely out of hand. 
But the Madam's spirit was completely in control of her physical 
tiredness, and so we were able to giggle and laugh quite a bit 
in spite of our sagging bodies. £ undertook to dash off a ooupl# 
of pieces of mail for her, including bids on Ingraham and Claiborne 
which 1 think we are going to get a lot of got from in tesearoh 
work. 

A t dinner the men dined alone as the ladies are still in 
bed, and that done, we went through the mail which was not especial 
ly heavy today. 

In the afternoon we talked of Batches things quite a spell, 
and £ believe the high point of the trip was when Mo. Stanton 
of Giouoestor, showed us a large vase and explained that it 
was a "Jewish w ommunion Bowl". £hat certainly was a new twist 
to religion for me, and like a fool £ told him so. 

We also spoke of plantation personalties, and *nint Commie 
spoke of old -“unt «*ane who had been born a slave in Alabama and 
brought to w ane Biver as a girl, and who Ultimately died here 
at “elrose after having lived long with Aunt *ammie. One of 
her expressions whioh Aunt Tommie never did exaoly understand 
was "The child was born and named *nthony". whioh somehow had 
something similar in character to "The pig's killed and now hot 
water". £he later is obious, of course, sinoe it is imperative 
to scald the pig just as soon as he is killed in order that the 
bristles may be removed, but what the ahild named ~nthony being 
born has to do about anything, I do not understand. 

Supper came and went in a hurry and after working all after¬ 
noon at my machine, £ was glad to go to bed early, too. 


I 
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Pat. 7th - Ash u ednesday. 

How that ~ent has started, the weather seems to he happier 
about the general situation, for today the sun was sure to 
rise as I neared out my great window before dawn, for the 
sky was starry and the mooking birds were going a mile a minute. 

Prank oame a little earlier, and I was gl^d because I 
wanted to do a lot of work where I left off yesterday. 

■winner still without the grace of the ladies, and afterward 
i took ooffee with them. J. H. oame in to announce that father 
Baumgarten who has been at the little ettoyer church here 
on *ane *lver is being transferred to Shreveport after £6 years 
of service at “elrose where he had thought he would always 
Htav ^e is to be replaced by *ather somebody whom tnem say 
has-been "resident of i>uquane diversity of Pittsburg for the 
pal tin ySarl. His new Jost will certainly be different, I should 

imagine, 

•*-he “Sidam had dictated an rtiole for me in the morning, and 
in the afternoon we read it together with j*etty and J-ss ^ellie 
sitting in. •‘■hey seemed to like what haa done on • indy ill. 

ihe mail brought me all sorts of nice things from "ew York 
including a fine pair of pants which A immediately had to try 
on after dumping a ooffee , heavily thicked with sugar, in my 

lap, 

bupper alone again, and afterward a brief goodbye to Betty 
who was leaving for her home in Austin, 

J ‘he ^ariam and 1 talkeci for a while, and at about seven 1 
said goounight, and folded up my beard. 
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February 8th, - Thursday, 


The sun broke through again this morning, shortly after 
Prank had come and gone, * hope we may continue to have some 
hint of shnshine and warmet weather, for possibly that will 
help the slowing up of the wave after wave of colds and in¬ 
fluenza which seems to be devastating everything except slow 
motion in cabin and big house alike. 

* got out a batoh of mail before ten o'clock when the 
Madam*oame over to have ooffee with me. it~is good to see 
her up and qbout again, but I*m afraid she has no oonoept of 
how she should take care of herself, 

She confided a seoret to me, A t seems that while talking 
with m rs. *oore in ^atohez on Saturday, that lady told her that 
as a research worker, she was undertaking the presentation of 
all historioal data on J 'ort Rosalie for Mr. ^ixon who is now 
here from his home in *aris and who plans to restore old Port 
Rosalie, and Mrs. i,A oore further told the ‘"‘adam that as a recompense 
for her labor, she had undertaken the job with the understanding 
that A should be made curator of the Museum when it was completed, 

"f course this bit of intellegenoe set the Madam and me 
off into gales of laughter, as we pictured me eaoh evening at 
sundown and aaoh morning at dawn, firing a blast from the cannon, 
as T suppose would be in order if the old fort were to be re¬ 
stored. Personally 1 think it quite daring of *“rs. Moore to 
enter into such an arrangement as oonoerns me while insisting 
that the position she is to oarve out for me shall remain a 
seoret from me until, A suppose, -*'ort “osalie is served up on 
a silver platter. Truly, there is no place in the world 
like "atohez. 

Before dinner ^ took a little walk along Uane diver, stopping 
one or twice to look in on mulatto friends, but being withal dis¬ 
appointed that so many of them are staggering along under oolds. 

There was depressing mail from ‘Manhattan which lead us 
into an equally depressing wail over oertain set-ups which man 
oan never quite comprehend the wiidom for their creation. 

A worked steadily all afternoon on correspondence and 
^atohes notes, and was glad when supper time oame and to find 
the ..Iadam well enough to join us us at table. 

In the evening we read for a while before the Franklin 
stove, Angraham is the volume on which we are oonoentrating 
at the moment, and liking it withal. 

As rain had set in during the afternoon, and everything 
was inclined toward chills, we said goodnight early and so 
bed. 


J 


t 
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February 9th - Friday, 
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i had intended to take a long walk this morning early, 
but the rains desoended all night, and when Frank arrived before 
dawn he said •*> had better not try to go out as it w$s still 
raining and the roads were fairly under watts. 

And so l spent the morning at my typewriter. 

dinner came and went and after that the mail with a letter 
from Betty, saying that her husband had met her in Balias and 
that they were staying there until her fever subsided, for it 
seems she had a cold journey and was accomplishing her several 
undertakings in Balias under difficulties. 

In the afternoon the Madam read from The colonization 
Societies publications of 1834, ana we were delighted to run 
across the name of the S.S. Harriet on which the *rince had 
sailed for -“iberia, as well as many particulars regarding the 
efforts of the Society to transport people of color back to 
Africa. 1 was impressed by the statement of one prominent 
politician of the time who pointed out that the purpose of the 
society, in part, was to save the "manners and morals" of the 
negro by providing a plaoe for him to live in Africa. Another 
point that impressed me was the provision made by the society 
that the emancipated slave would be given a choice as to whioh 
particular place,—Canada, Liberia or wherever outside the United 
States, —premitting the negro to chose the place he wished to 
take up his new life. Considering the fact that the average 
negro living in this locality a hundred years later, after having 
enjoyed his freedom for 80 years hasn't the vaguest notion 
in regard to any plaoe 16 or £0 miles from home, I am wondering 
just how much good judgement the slage of 1835 could summon up 
in selecting another country for Jjimself to spend the rest of 
his life. There is of course of •'ohn RoBonough who engineered 
a sharp baxgin wherebye his slaves, through working overtime 
bought their own freedom after 16 years or so of labor. These 
went back to afrioa, but no sooner had they landed that they 
sent messages back to "Bear Papa", asking if they might come 
back and be his slaves again, -^ut that of course is just a 
detail.• 

At supper everyone expressed their enthusiasm for the 
new cook, MoZiuley. For thsee night in succesion, he has served 
deserts, which pleases me no end, and this is an innovation, since 
sweets are not of the usual menu at "elrose. How far away Rimer 
and her confused cuisine seem to have faded in less than a week. 

in the evening the Madam and rea from Ingraham until 
eight when we said goodnight, i listened the the World Championshi 
bout, with Joe Rouis retaining his boxing c own, and so to bed. 


February 10th - Saturday. 


Up and abroad before the sun, hoping to take a good long 
walk but getting no where fast, what with the vast variety of 
mud puddles and qu%dmires that bogged down the Montrose road. 

And so baok home before seven, with shoes twice their normal 
enormity by the great cakes of mud that t had collected before 
reaching the Cane River bridge. 

But the sun is high and a cold wind is blowing, so 1 expect 
that by Sunday or Monday A can easily take off again with more 
impunity. 

Yesterday when lister and the Br. were here, they spoke of 
a negro, living on the place who is suffering from a serious case 
of double pneumonia. His name is Brown and his oabin is several 
miles away down on M.ttle River in the neighborhood of the 
Melrose pecane orchards. After having suffered from the malady 
for nine days, some of his kin folk yesterday loaded him on a 
slide,—stone-boat,— installing him in the oabin of the Raohet 
boys, near the big road. Here the Rr. called on him, complaining 
that it is difficult to do muoh for any one who has had pneumonia 
for nine days. He gave him some sort of medeoine whioh has a 
vague chance to getting to work, although the odds are scarcely 
even. 

This morning Bam ^rown, who is no kin but lives neurby came 
to take up my ashes. “e had a report on the sick man. it seems 
that the Haohets took care of him last night, doing their best 
to keep him warm and quiet, but it seems the sick man wanted to 
sit up during the evening, and so they put him in a ohair by the 
fireside for a considerable period. What is the termometer below 
freezing and the cabins inclined to be drafty, 1 doubt if this 
excuriosn dia a man suffering from double pneumonia muoh good. 

After he went baok to bed, it seems that he didn't feel so good 
and vomited considerably. It would look as though their might 
fee a funeral service for Brown shortly. 

Frank came with my breakfast while Sam was giving me the 
details, and after ^am had left, -“rank explained that "des folks 
aint no 'count”. A t seems that the sick man is inclined toward 
the bottle, and during the reoent snow, he spent more than one 
eveningparading up and down the lane in his shirt sleeves, too 
drunk to know what he was doing and yet not drunk enough to pass 
out, although he did stay out in the snow all night more than onoe. 
^is wife, it seems, has lon c , hoped that he would die anyway, and 
on several occasions when he has been in various stages of in¬ 
toxications, has shoot at him from distanoe. 1 believe she has 
always missed, but there is a possiblity that he may have reoeived 
a flesh wound recently,--about the time the pneumonia, although 
I am not oertain on this point. 

1'his pugnatious attitude on the part of the wife recalls 
a similar attintude on the part of “bemence who on several 
occasions has taken her husband in hand when he has been 
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totting the bottle. But ''lemenee does 't resort to the gun, 
but goes in for the butcher knife instead. When her husband 
comes home after drinking, she gets out the knife and starts 
carving him up a bit. The husband gets soared, and enoreats 
his wife to bind up his wounds for him,—which she eventually does. 
Then she puts him in bed, and b andishing her knife, tells him 
that he is going to stay there until she tells him he can get up, 

or else. And there he stays, for once he tried disobeying 

her, and she actually went after him and did some more carving, 
and so his lesson was learned once and for all. The Madam has* 
always declared that w lemence was as big a rascal as ever lived on 
*ane **iver, and withal as clever an individual, 1 suppose, Clemence 
who can t read a line, who never went to school, who is an expert 
seamstress, a painter of pictures of the French modernist type, 
and withal of quality, the maker of the clever dolls, duplicating 
the appearance of many a personality, one of the few people 
in the region who can spin,--yet will not except under pressure, 
the mother of a child or two who are orphans, and also the wife 
who weilds a mighty butoher knife. It would be interesting to 
know some of her other accomplishments, for A suppose they gay 
well be as many more and as varied as x have discovered up to 
the present writing. 


I stopped in the kitchen for a moment this morning, and 
enjoyed hearing the reaction of the darkies to last night broad- 
oast of the prise fight, ^nry asked me:"Did you hear the radio 
last year when Louis fit Galento?" i notice that all the people 
of color use fit for the past tense of fight, which sounds quite 
like good sense, A must say. 

Sister and the -or. came in the afternoon. Sister surprised 
me by announcing that in her opinion Betty wasn't sick at all 
during the days proceeding her departure, but was merely acting 
so to get attention, p gather that the Dr. doesn't like Betty 
whom he feels doesn t respect his conclusions as to her £ood 
health which she though not so good, thanks to the influenza. 

I suppose the i>r. would be surprised if he knew how his wife 
had appraised him to Betty, whioh pertainly would not have helped 
to carve out a high niohe in Betty s opinion in advance of her 
connection with him in a professional way. 

In the vening Madam read to me for a while from Ingraham's 
acoo nt of **atchez u ociety in 1635, We both liked it but for 
myself P muoh more relished the things the **adam had to tell 
me of her Mother and what the latter recalled of the old days. 

With a life span streohing from 1840 to 1936, Aunt Uammie's mother 
remember more details of Plantation life in the old u outh than 
most people oould read about in a lifetime. 
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February 11th - Sunday. 

Bummer came back today, with much yardage of blue sky, gobs of 
sunshine and plenty of balm southwest winds. A few days of this kind 
of weather and the blasted shrubs and withered grasses out to take on 

a new life. 

Everything got under way a little later than usual because,J- 
suppose, -“rank as main spring for the household was a little later 
than usual,--the only time in months that his arrival in the morning 
had varied in the slightest. When her arrived and I \ he 

hour, he chuckled and said he had over slept so that it *as daylight 
when he Jumped up with a start, and pointing out to his wife that it 
"alveady was "big day". 

+ put the treasure of colored glass on display so that 1 might 
eniov it with my breakfast and so the Madam might share it with me when 
she came over for coffee. We remarked upon the Heavenly colors and 
one thing or another got us around to ohurohes and darkies, *he re¬ 
called that one of her ~unts who owned a plantation of ^ & y° u ors Jete 
had been rather religiously inclined to the extent that she had her 
own church on the place and insisted that all the servants go to he 
servioe, conducted by her white minister, in the days before the war. 
after the war was finished, her **unt was somewhat taken abaok when so 0 
heard her darkies rejoicing because now they were free and they woulun t 
have to listen to a white man conduct the Buuday services. How they oould 
have servioes based on emotion and not on reason, and the singing oould 
be shouting if they felt so moved. 

Dinner came a little earlier than usual with eight or nine at 
table, including -harles “azurette from down little river way. 

I took a little turn in the afternoon through the front garden, and 
spent the remainder of it at mjr typewriter, -fter ereryjme htd left 
around seven, 1 called on Mias "ellie who is still kept to her room 
by her influenza, and a while after dark the Madam and p made a tour 
of the several houses, closing windows and doors, in anticipation of 
a possible wind and rain storm during the night. 

Sunday is such a trying day that we were both ready to Retire 
early, but we read until a little after eight from Ingraham s South 
West, thoroughly enjoying his picture of Hatches as de8 °J^J d 
Une interesting point he made was that slaves were permitted to spend 
the day,—Sunday,—in town, ooming from plantations in the environs 
of the^city. Heigher the -*adam nor P had ever heard of such Sabbath 
freedom for slaves to spend the day in town in other localities. At 
four o'olook, a bell was run as a kind of slave curfew, and the 
darkies flaw home, sinoe a severe penalty was meeted out for those 
who were found loitering ab ut after the bell had been tolled. 


asleep. 


listened to the radio for a little while, and by 10:3d was 
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February ^5th - ^onday. k 

Up a little after six and withal enchanted to discover that 
another fine day was in store and that there had lieen no storm during 
the night. 

“s soon as Prank had brought me coffee, 1 started out for a walk, 
crossing w ane "Iver bridge before sun-up and so on to Montrose, 

x covered quite a distance, talking here and there with various 
people, On my way back, walking from Hatches, .Louisiana, a school bus 
stopped and asked if A didn't want a ride. I was delighted, but 


February 13th, - Tuesday 


Yesterday's sun gave way to showers this morning with a chill 
wind that seemed more like one of those March days of “ew England 
than the advent of Spring in the “outh. 

u p a little after seven, I ran through my appointed rounds and 
was at my typewriter before seven thirty to bang off considerable 
mail before coffee time. 

^onry came to call early and take my radio which had gone out of 
kilter, and while he was here we spoke of a shelf he is going to 
put up outside my great window where 1 can keep in close touch with 
the cardinals and sparrows, thrushes and whatever that will oome to 
feed there. 

The Uaaam sent UoKinley over to ask me to have coffee with her, 
during which we spoke muoh of Matohez, and especially of Charles and 
Myrtle -^yrne and their lovely home called Cherokee. The -iadam is 
writing to them today regarding Pirates Beard as an excellent 
type of plant to use on their terraces to keep the soil firm,— 
the ^herokee retaining wall having been washed out during the first 
winter rain. 


± was glad when this last leg of this Journey was completed 


*•* rankly 

for I was rather uncertain as to the stability of the old Curiosity 
in which T was perched, “t every rut the old frame shuddered and 
the engine heaved and sighed alarmingly, while the exhaust pipe gust 
have been contorted in such a manner as to exhale the gas in the oar 
itself, and saved we were, I believe, merely because the breeze swept 
through the faulty windows so furiously. 


"inner was gay with the reduced number at table, starting out 
as we did with only four, to be.Joined shortly thereafter by 
Celeste who is staying here while her husband is in Hew Orleans. 

Miss Hellie, “eleste ana I talked for some time after In dinner 
while still at table, the Madam flying around in the kitchen, as 1 
supposed. But when 1 returned to my maisonette, I discovered that 
the “‘adam haa been busy over here with aenry while we had lingered 
at the board, and that during the interim she had had her radio 
moved over to take the place of mine which had to go to town for 
tube-teating, ^'his is so typical of the Madam's thoughtfulness, kind¬ 
ness and generositythat 1 merely sight it as a further example of 
those qualities which have endeared her to so many. It in a way 
explains, too, a point that Celeste brought up at dinner, ■-'he re¬ 
marked that while in -exico w ity, someone wanted her and J. h, to 
meet some people living there. u hen the latter had been advised 
that the nenrys were in town, they asked if they were of the Cammie 
Henrys, and when told that ii was so, they rushed into the rendez¬ 
vous whole heartedly. 

The rain ceased falling shortly after noon, but the wind was 
so cold that " decided to stay in and work rather than taking the 
air. Supper came a little before five, and we retired to the 
Franklin stove for three hours thereafter. The sitting was interrupts 
yby Sister who blew in for a few minutes, to report that the Brown 
pneumonia suffer was being taken to the Uatohitoches hospital be¬ 
cause treatment by his kin-folk didn't seem to be of the wisest 
nurses in the world,—they having given him steak to eat yesterday. 


"harles was here for dinner again, and at one he and 
Ban left for 


"ew Orleans for two or three days 


In the afternoon I ran over to see «eline for a little while, 
taking along a bottle of "uoro as a builder-upper for them. I think 
it is about half whiskey and half beef stock or something of the sort. 

I found them both very feeble, and neither of them could remember that 
J&obina had been their the week before with food and what not she had 
brought from the city for them. ^hey both were unhappy about the 
care they had received at the hands o£ -"ate, the "eether and the Br. 
feline said that she had been having lumonia in the top of her head" 
again, and that she had had oolio in her crop, too, but the latter had 
responded to the very excellent treatment she had given it,—a good 
swallow of linament before going to bed. I believe this is the first 
time I have heard of linament for internal use, but there are still 
loads of things for me to learn, ^eline explained that linament 
taken internally was splendid for chickens with cholera, but I wouldn't 
know about that either. 

Back home for supper which was early and gay, and so to reading 
until about eight when 1 said good night. At ten x took a little walk, 
filled with wonder at the set-up which obtainshereabouts. 


For a while we sopke of "r. Janet filler, axoentrioities, and 
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February 14th - Wednesday. 


' “nother fine day wf*th muoh ozone to impell one from 
bed afld through the gardens before sun-up to see how the 
oome back of the flowers is making it. 

1 took a little tour around the African house to peak throug 
the fence where the lake is going to be - eventually, - and 
Grandpa and Snow, the white bull dog accompanied me, A t 
seems like a stragge pair of walking companions, for Grandpa 

is as quiet a oat as 1 have ever known, and he only makes 
conversation when A stop and wait for him to catch up. Snow 
on the other hand is perpetually frisking about, leaping up 
tosniff at any budded branch that may strike his fancy or 
stoop here and there to snort at an passing clump of 
daffodills that he wants to turn into dome vicious foe, to 
be barked at and roughed up. It oertainly is hard on the 
daffodills but u now seems to get great satisfaction in oon- 
quoring them. 

rhe ~adam came over for coffee, boundless in her radiance 
of good health and good cheer, ouriously adept in oonoealing 
the fact that she slept but fitfully last night,—and brushing 
that aside as of entirely unworthy of consideration. Celeste 
came a few minutes later, and after coffee, we drove along 
Cane *‘iver. x stopped off at felines while the “‘adam and 
Celeste went on to "*adame **ubert-Bocque's, promising to pick 
me up on their way back. 

x found *»eline and Joe quite feeble, and JSdward adtx by I 

the fireside with them, suffering from a cold. The usual 
number of chickens, oats and dogs hovered about the embers, too, 
although the sun was so warm outside, 1 believe all the 
fireside-sitters would have been better out of doors. Celine 
made me some coffee, whioh the others had just finished, and 
we talked of many things, starting out with their state of 
health, “eline has always been so cordial in receiving me 
that it has always been a pleasure for me to call on her, 
listen to her strange stories, and observe the gorgeous 
ability to laugh which she always maintains even through 
serious illness. Yesterday she gave me ^uite a speech about 
people who came to see her when she was siok, telling me that 
she got some good out of my visits, which of course flattered 
me. Since she has to give money to people who make professional 
visits, in ,spite of the fact that she is more spiritually de¬ 
pressed than physically improved by their call, she told me 
that she felt it only fbir that she pay me for my visits whioh 
did her muoh good, and she scurried around and brought out 
a bill whioh she tried to give me. ^ of course laughed at 
her for being so silly and told her if she really wanted to 
make me happy she could get w in touch with St, Anthony and see 
to it that he located ^unt "ammia'a keys to her armoir for her. 


I 
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- eline then went on with aooounts of various illnesses 
that she had known in heijr family, and branched off into a 
bed side scene which made us all chuckle, ■‘‘t seems that 
during the "onfederate war, the Yankee soldiers used to visit 
not only the big houses for plunder but also the cabins as 
well, carrying away dishes, blankets, kitchen utensils or any 
articles that might take their fanoy or any food that might 
be in evidence. After a few such raids, Zeline's family was 
down to its last pig, and in hopes of getting’some food before 
the porker disappeared in the same manner as their chickens, 
ducks and turkeys had gone, they killed the pig one morning, 
but Just as they were about to oarve it up, some Yankees 
appeared a riding down the road. Selina's family had visions 
of their p last porker disappearing the way the rest of 
the food had gone, but Seline's mother proved her resourceful¬ 
ness by having the pig wrapped in a sheet and put into bed. 
fhen she covered it up with p blankets, and kneeling beside 
the bed, began to ory and carry on. ^his scene reaohed its 
high point at about the moment the Yankees arrived. They 
rumaged through the oabin, lookin g for anything that might 
be liftable or edible, but paid little attention to aeline's 
mother and what they took to be the patient with whom she seemed 
so concerned, after pocketing some biscuits and some spoons 
they rode off. The family got busy on the "patient" and 
so fresh pork was on the table that day for dinner, and the 
rest of the porxer was hidden away from the next pair of prying 
eyes that might oome that way. 

Shortly after I had finished ray seoond cup of ooffee, 
the “*adam arrived with w eleste, and the three of us drove on 
to call on Father ^aumgarten, who leave his post here to make 
way for the '‘‘resident of "uquesne u nviser4ity who arrives today.. 

•daok home for dinner to find ‘‘•oss *haris here, “e has oome 
for a couple of days to do some research, as he writes for 
newspapers on historical portraits and sketches, primarily 
concerning early ^exas-^ouisiaua border disputes, etc. 

~i88 ^ellie worked with me during the afternoon until 
four thirty when oss and took a ride along *ane **iver as 
far as ■“'erry and back, via ^ontrose. “upper followed and 
in tne evening the iiadam read from *ngfaham until eitht when 
*^088 Joined us for conversation from whioh 1 writhdrew to 
my house to listen to the *red **lleu programme. It was nice 
to contemplate the little silver jar full of daffodills and white 
hyaointhes which the “‘adam had brought me earlier in the day, 
but 1 wishea 1 might share them with others in **ew York where 
the radio said it was snowing madly, with all the north-east in 
the grip of a heavy wind and snow storm. . And so to ^ed. 


\ 
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his gardmn job to work, in the field, Sam feeling, I suppose that 
Frank is in better standing with the Madam than he, The other day 
as x was going up the back stairs, i saw a hat on the ground beside 
the post. I imagined that the hat had either been thrown away or 
that i might have been knocked off the post by the police dog who 
tried to knock off a cane of food A had pluoed on the same spot the 
evening before. 

In any event, it seems that the hat belonged to t>am drown, and 
seeing red, in view of foregoing situations, he asked Frank if he 
knooked it off the post, Frank said he didn't, 

"“ater ^am rown told dud and ^onnry that he "would water the 
yeard* with -crank if he found out if Frank had knocked his hat down. 
That evening Frank and his wife started for Church, and at that moment 
Frank missed his "Sunday" hat, remembering that he had left it in 
the kitchen of the big house. and so this Corning, first thing, 

Frank went to get his hat, and discovered that it haa disappeared 
soetime during the past twenty-four house, ^bviously he assumed that 
Sam was the nigger in the wooapile. 


February ^toth - Thursday, 

Curious weather this morning, ohilly with low-hanging clouds 
but obviously with no likelhood of rain. It seems more like 
autumn this moment than Spring, and yet the silver vase of 
daffodills and white hyaointhes on my desk here before me is proof 
enough that a renaissance of the gardens is in the offing. 

Miss "ellie came over early to read, and the “adam made a round 
to say good morning, too. 

Mi88 J ellie had had quite a chat with Mr. Pharis, and wanted 
me to see him again before noon, for x believe he will get away shortl 
after dinner. 

The noon mail brought a couple of nice Valentines and a letter 
or two of interest, but letters arrive rather more slowly these 
days, much depending upon the general unsettled weather possibly, 
and in part upon me for writing so infrequently. 


^nd so it was that this explsive reached the Madam's e rs at 
just the time her own program was in confusion, and so she clearsd 
the eoks and promised a straightening out of the matter on the 
morrow. 

**fter supper we started to read before the Franklin stove 
but were interrupted when Celeste came in with much news from town, 
and later the boys came baok from the «otton meeting in ^ew ^rl ns 
and daton “ouge, and so I said goodnight, and so to bed. 


In the afternoon I went over to ^elines to see how she and Joe 


were come along and to take a few little paokages of clothing and 
medecine whioh the ^adam wanted to get to them. I found them both 
up and about, but just about,—not more, -dward was there, too, and 
a little boy of 10 or 12, Edward's brother, possibly, and all the 
family was sniffling with colds. The house was darker than Fgypt, 
save for the tiny fire on the grate, for the windows,—which are 
without panes of glass, are boarded up and the front door is kept 
dosed beoause of the cold southweat wind. Zeline offered me 
a chair by the fire, but it was so dark I couldn't see it, and 


so I accodingly sat on a dog,--much to the latters surprise and my 


I got back hme a little before supper, and found that several 
little things had frayed the nerves of the household considerably, 
Somebody from L. ti , Iff. had blown in unexpectedly, asking the Madam 
for material of some kind or other, and this ruffled the Madam a 
little, since the visitor hadn8t had the courtesy to write or 
telephone of their intended visit, and in oonsequence the Madam 
had to forego all the several undertaking she had at the boiling 
point to take care of the guest. 

u n another front there was commotion, for there were a collection 
of mechanics fussing with the lighting systen, in preparation 
for disooonuing certain currents that supply the waterheater, and 
to this was added oertain tradespeople who arrived during the same 
hour to oonsult the “adam on different points. 

At the same time a smoldering feud uetween Frank and Sam Brown 
burst into flame. -*nd that in itself was just a series of petty 

It seems 


annoyances that eventually seem to drive folks oraxy 


that u am -^rown has resented F ra nk since Yarn's nephew was sent from 
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February 16th, - Friday, 


r~ 


Another day of low hanging clouds and rain, had hoped to 
take a long walk early this morning, but relinquished the thought 
when ^rank arrived at dawn and told me that the roads would be 
too muddy to get anywhere. 

I aooordingly stuck to my typewriter, knocking off a lot of 
things until 1 glanced at the dock and discovered that it was 
ten-thirty. 

as coffee is always at ten, x concluded that 1 must have been 
forgotten, proving conclusively enough that -“rank must be busied 
elsewhere since he never forgets. 

And so A want over to the big house and found the M adam, seem¬ 
ingly gay and triumphant gver the heart-aches that are hers these 
days. Both she and ^iss "ellie had thought x had taken to the 
big road which accounted 'for my "absent treatment". 

Dinner, and we dined without the ^adam as her headache was 
of such a nature as to make absenence of food seem the more desire- 
able, although i presume that it was the realization of discord 
around the board that kept her from joining the family. 

There was lots of nice mail, ewpecially from the Dew York area, 
both in letters and in publications. Mss Hellie ana i ran through 
some of these,--of whioh I particularly enjoyed the article in 
Life on Eleanor Roosevelt. From it I gather that “‘rs. ^oosevelt 
is steadily growing in popularity and there is the statement that 
she is the greatest First '“ady since Dolly -*adfcson. The thought 
flitted through my mind that as early as 1933 or 3fc, 1 had written 
somewhere that ^rs. ‘‘oosevlet would eventually take a unique place 
in Amerioan literature, probably to figure frequently as a kind 
of female *aroun-al-Raohid. The reading of this artiole indicated 
that the trend was in this direction. J <v nrrl «i s nistox 

l n th e afternoon Hiss ;.m<» «*1 read fro^orne ,s 

of **issisippi on Coton and particularly on 
oontfibution to its culture 

Supper o»e and f 48, ° 

still in seclusion* In the^eTening^ a uttl6 ohBt during 

i e h r i 0 ; r hf t^d^rron * ^ 

one^of tSTaUat 2e nightly 

tables and slot machines “ne f“J/StuSg hundred dollar 

SSlfU alur/ri ig ntatl of things in 

Hew Orleans in this year of grace, 1940. 
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February 17th - Saturday. 


"o walking this morning, what with the state of the roads 
after the continuous rain that has fallen since yesterday and is 
still falling. 

Frank came before daylight with my ooffee, and I was scarcely 
out of my shower before he was back with my breakfast. x like 
having the decks cleared so early,—there is so much more 
time to do things the rest of the day. 

A like the little visits A have with -“rank, Sam and others 
that are usually a little longer when the hour is earlier, too. 
u ne interesting detail A learned this morning that concerned 
life in one of the negro cabins on the place was about the ex- 
cook, ^lmer, who still lives ,— x know not how,—in a cabin 
down the lane. It seems that the deputy Sheriff, Black visited 
her again yesterday, and slapped and knocked her about the 
place, trying to make her tell where he husband, who had 
killed the white man some time back, was hiding. I feel sorry 
for poor Rimer, for A am convinced she knows nothing about the 
negro'8 whereabouts, and I can't think why she should be thus 
hounded unless it be for the sheer pleasure the white trash 
get in being cruel. I understand she was kept on the rack 
for a couple of hours before the man left the cabin, whereupon 
Rimer flitted out with her three children. A expect she went 
down to ^ontrose where some relative lives. This is not the first 
visit Black has made upon her, but they say this is the first one 
he made in oompany with another person,--someone from the F.B.I,, 
who is oheeking up on Rimer s husband. 

Rimer's mother in law lives next door to her but doesn't 
speak, nor does she aid in watching out for "lmer's children, 
but it would appear that she does know where her son is, for some 
days ago she went to Alexandria, after selling some cattle, 
and sent a money order to her son in California. I believe the 
abmount was #58.00. When the murderer crossed the state line, 
they Bay his case became subjeot to the conoern of the 
Federabl Bureau, that he first went to Arkansas and later 
to California. Possibly the long arm of the law will catch will 
get him. 

interruption! 

- And finally the day drizzled out with the rain and we read 
U bed"* 1119 iD th0 eTenin6, 1 said * ood &nd eventually went 
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Febryary 18th - Sunday. 




February 19th - Tuesday. 
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a. 


Up as usual a bit before .seven as soon as Frank had brought 
my early morning coffe and refurbished my fire. The rain of 
yesterday seems to have come to a temporary halt but gray mists 
shroud everything and it's a good day to stay inside. 

Before I had made a tour of the gardens, kiss hellie had left 
for ohreveport with the -or. and lister, in order that she may 
cast her ballot for '’ones on Tuesday, 

he ^aaam came over for coffee at ten, and we spent the 
morning taking down material from the ■‘■ngraham book. We had 
frequent rests spells, however, as this and that darkle came to 
see the M adam on one reason or another. A huge old darkle called 
(Justin was one of the callers, he lives down at ^nryville and 
seems to have known the M adam for ever so long. It was good to 
hear them reminisce about houses and people whom they had known and 
still are acquainted with in that locality, some four or five 
miles below here between M elrose and Derry. I believe much of 
the property in that locality is now owned by Fanny ffuillot who 
lives in the atrocious gingerbread that old man Henry had design¬ 
ed and made in Hew u lreans and then sent up here for erection. 

It i 3 said that it was built with Louisiana Lottery money which 
bubbled and stewed sometime after the Confederate War. Accord¬ 
ing to Guetin, &ad others, Miss Fanny has just sold the major part 
of the plantation to the Government as a camp sight of some kind. 

I believe the price was something like one hundred and sixty thous¬ 
and dollars. I suppose the Guillot place, the ^ertaog place 
and the ^nry empire are the three largest in this section. 

As near as 1 can figure it out, the Guillots and Hertaogs are 
the big tax payers in the Farrish, while the Henry's,—that is 
J. **, is the money maker. 

There were only three for dinner, —the Madam, -higene and I,— 
the Smallest table ± have ever known at “Olrose, but the set up 
was worthy of aspiration. 

A n the afternoon the “*adam ana I continued work in my maison¬ 
ette until a little after three when the Madam took a short nap 
after rank had served coffee and a nice aesert. Shortly there¬ 
after telegrams came in that required attention and telephone 
messages that required further use of the same instrument. Mrs. 
MoZlheney wired from ^very *eland that her husband Rufus, had 
died. The “‘adam was so fond of this branch of the Mollheney 
family and always, like everyone who knows about it, feels that 
he did a magnificent work in making possible the Bird Sanctuary 
at Avery Island so that the Aigrette was saved from extinction, 

I hope lots of people read his Autobiograph of an Aigrette, for 
everything in the aviary line will mean something more to the 
readers than ever before. 






up ana abroad a little after six. The sky, at last, is 
blue but the roads of course were muddy a plenty. I came nehr 
being stuck in the mud, as a matter of fact, when i stepped to 
the read side to let a sohool bus pass me on the lane, but to 
my surprise, the driver didn't pass, for he stopped and invited 
me to ride, ihere were possibly fifteen youths and maidens of 
highsohool age on board and it was a revalation to hear them 
ohatter with all that effervescence that characterizes the 
young people of that stage in their upward path. I don't know 
how far these busses cover the country side to transport the 
students but this one must cover quite an area sinoe I rode 
twenty miles with the perpetual exoitement. 


ater, after * had said goodbye and gone my way, another 
car stopped for me and this proved to be Sheriff x aine who 
whisked me back to Montrose, and thence I staggered up the 
oozing lane. * 


A left my shoes on my front gallery, they were so muddy 
and flew over in a fresh pair to have a little good morning 
programme with the -‘adam. Frank a peared shortly thereafter 
bearing a tray with my coffee, —for A had missed the ten o'clock 
serving by arriving home at eleven, and there was a glass of milk 
too. It seems that the servants all and always know what's 
going on, while Frank i3 different for he seems to anticipate. 

ating seen me turn in from the big road, he had had a new 
fire laid in my fireplace, instructed Sam Brown to shine my 
shoes and had himself prepared my tray. I must admit the Madam 
is quite right when she refers to Frank as "Your pet". 

A piece or two of mail, and ainner with muoh good mail for 
desert,-— ew i ork, **ew rloans and Forto Aico brining surprise 
all around. 

aftern °08, A ’ony came over to clean some of the treasure 
whioh has been kept wrapped in my maisonette in a barge part 
since the famous expedition the Madam and I made. * 

Supper and afterward the “*adam and I made a tour of the 
front gardens, noting what the frost had killed, and each evi¬ 
dence bring forth the observation from the Madam that it was al¬ 
right, for it would give her other plants a better chance and at 
the same time offer her an opportunity to plant things thit the 
oold wouldn t harm. ^er re-action to such calamities is always 
so magnificent, I suppose it is one of the primary colors that 
makes her personality so vivid and unique. 

We read until eight from A ssac Franklin's biography, and 
so goodnight. I must ask her about the Roveiend Sauerwell. 


•‘■'he “‘adam and I supped in her room, saw sister for a few 
seconds on her return from Shreveport, and then read for a little 
while from divers plantation papers. At eight I said goodnight, 
intending to listen to the radio but slept, eventually, instead’ 
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February 20th, - Tuesday. 
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It was chilly when I awoke about six, and I was glad to 
hear Frank's's step and realize that hot coffee and a good 
fire was in the immediate offing, 

l was sorry to hear that Frank's voice was hoarse, and 
that the weather was still cloudy and cold, 

worked on mail until about ten when the -ladam sent me 
an invitation to have coffee with her and Geleste. We didn't 
ta*.e it leisurely, as J . a. was waiting with w harles ^azurette 
to take the ladies to the polling place to cast their ballots 
for 2am Jones, '■'nee seated in the car, the ^edam remarked that 
it was a new one, and asked J. if it was the new one he 
bought for himself in ^ew Orleans the other day. He said it 
wasn't but that it was the “*adaip's now car. "That's alright, 
darlin, she responded. "Just don t wear it entirely out before 
I have a chance to go down to ^outh Louisiana". It is a stand¬ 
ing joke in the family that the “‘adam never knows whet kind of 
a car she owns and sometimes months go by without her even seeing 
it. 

The votes were cast at Montrose, and afterward J, n, asked 
if we would like to take a little riae as far as berry and up 
home by the river road, i suppose the distance was 15 or twenty 
miles, "e agreed that it would be pleasant, and the mere fact 
that the car had no licenses on it whatsoever was just a detail. 

'^e passed by “enryville and •>. a. pointed out a piece of 
20 acres which he had recently sold on the main highway. I 
believe fe it had cost 400 dollars and he sold it for 2000. 

On the river road, we disoussed the different properties along 
the way, the five tiles of river front that the aertzogs and 
Magnolia had once owned, the numerous parcels that mulatoes own 
outrigh at the present time. **. remarKed that the estate 
owned a piece of land through that section somewhere but that 
he had never been quite sure just where it was, as he has always 
rented the property from year to year. In view of the extent of 
^enry holdings in lana, x suppose it is no wonder one might not 
be quite sure where ell of it might be located, but it does seem 
a little fantastic, nevertheless. 

A worked pretty steadily all afternoon save for a few 
minutes to say hello to lister ana meet ^r. Kaiser of the "atiouhe 
and some Judge and his wife from "ew '■'Ire an 8 who had called on 
Aunt dammie to have a look at -‘elrose. It would appear, however, 
that ‘“elrose held little for them exc pt as an excuse to qulza 
the “^dam on the Saxon family. They got nothing. 

After supper the madam and I read from flatchez documents, 
land transfers of the Spanish era and a variety of notes which 
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Feb. 20th - oon. 


Mrs. Moore had taken from time to time. There were a couple 
■p* the same page which was devoted primarily to the graveyard 
Gloucester, hard by -ougwood. One recorded the tombstone of 
"3.3. Trentice, the Poet" of course the fact that he was a 
lawyer is merely a detail, —and another reading "Son of 
3 , 3 , Prentice, but no kin to the poet", and this was followed 
by the reoord engraved on the tombstone of Sargent , 1st Gov. 
of “ississippi, reading ."Vfinthrop Sargent, born 1764, didd 
1818 but not under it". I reckon she had intended to indicate 
that Sargent died and was buried at sea, but the note wouldn't 
make very clear reading. 

We 8poke of Prank, whom the “*adam sent home at noon, for 
he was developing a fever and was obviously quite ill, Robina 
had sent me a grand box of peanut brittle which she had 
made herself, ■‘•t came in the noon mail, and I was accordingly 
glad to send some of this along to Frank, not that he would be 
likely to eat it but I presumed his wife and children would, and 
that would do Prank good. 

.. . 

I said goodnight to the iladam about eight and folded up 
my beard and slept so well I never did hear how the election 
was running in the State's attempt to break the corruption 
that dominates the bong machine now in power. 
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February 21st - Wednesday, 


The day started a little earlier, what with -crank being siclc, 
and Tony talcing over his father's labors for him. 1 suppose a 
ohange in routine brought morning ooffee at a half hour in advance 
of the usual, unvarying hour that Frank usually serves it. 

iienry oame right after breakfast while I was feeding my pet 
turkeys to see about the shelf he is putting up outside * 
my window for the birds to eat and where 1 oan see them as I sit at 

my typewriter. 

one thing x nfcioed in speaking with mulatoes hereabouts, they 
have a habit of making up the past tense of verbs that seem to 
be rather more reasonable than the curious differences between 
tfe sound of the present and past tense of the verb, cor instance 
at the moment ^ recall such words as the verb fight which in the 
past they call "fit" or for the present Send they say sont for 
the past. I recall Henry saying: That ohil sure fit when sont 
him back. 1 * 

The Madam came over for coffee and we both talked a bit of 
yesterdays election and the returns indicating that Sam Jones was 
elected, contemplating for the moment on what life must seem li^e 
to those uneasily seated Long politicians who are likely to find 
plenty of bbxxx investigation turned towurd their incomes and per¬ 
formances in office when the new regime moves in in May or June.. 

•*e also spoke a little of ■“■nnie £ rice,— *ousin “*nnie, as the 
Madam oalls her. It seems she died a day or so ago, leaving an 
estate of sever 1 millions. I believe she was a daughter of old 
Senator Gay who was butted off the upper deck of a Mississippi 
steamboat one time while arguing about pigs. I believe it was he, too, 
who wreoked ^unt w anmie’s people when he foreclosed on “hndy Grove 
plantation. It seems that Aunt -ammie with one of her children 
were somewhere once with -ousin **nnie, and ginger snaps were pur¬ 
chased for one of the children.—“ive cents worth of them. Later is 
was found that the gingersnaps were a little stale, and as everyone 
was on an outing, or pionic, suggested that they toos the snaps aside, 
as they weren‘t very good, but Jousin ^nnie put her foot down, 
saying she would by all meaBS ta*e care of those snaps ana take them 
baok and make the grocer make good on them, ^he died eventually 
ana left several million dollars. 

"inner, and everyone enchanted over the turn in politics, with 
more exhuberance on the opposide of the board thafc 1 have witnessed 
in many a duy. And then came the mail, ana lots of nice pieces from 

Manhattan. 

I worked at my desk until four, and then took a Drisk walk in 
the bracing winu that has been keeping down the full heat of the 
brilliant sunshine. 
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Feb. 21st, - concluded. 


Supper at five, with a little tour afterwards through the 
garden, and then with the Madam until eight, regding mulato diaries 
of the Johnson family of Natchez. 

^any entries were for the year 1836, just following the 1636 
impressions as were recorded by Ingraham, and these side light 
very nicely round out and illuminate the picture of the city, as 
these notes come from a different strata of society. 

khere were some letters from New Orleans to Natohez mulatoes, 
written in 1866, and entertaining, too, not only from the curious 
expressions which these educated mulatoes used, but also because 
of hins as to certain aspects of social life in New Orleans at the 
time and among other things the stationing of negro troupe in the city 
to carry out the decrees of the carpet-bag government. As mulatoes 
look with disdain upon the negro, ^ reokon that the people of color 
in New Cleans hated the sight of the straight negro in uniform twice 
as much as the whites probably did. 

I had intended to listen to the raaio a little but A feel aslepp 
instead, not awakening until three o'clook when I though it was dawn, 
what with the marvelous light of the moon. I went out on the gallery 
for a bit, but found it a little chily to stay long. Grandpa had been 
staying out, but when he heard me on the gallery, he oame galloping 
home and so parkea on n)y feet until another beautiful night was done. 


3 
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February 2-nd, -Thursday. 


Up early to set my fire blazing merrily, ana so back into bed again 
before A ony brought coffee about 6:30. 

The “adara came over for oof fee at 10 o'clock, and we feel to 
talking about the nertzogs down at Magnolia Plantation. 

jThe “ertzogs inherited the plantation from the Le bomptes,-- 
old r. Ambrose ^eoompte having come here early in the 1800, or 
possibly his father or grandfather may have planted cotton even 
in the 1700's. Somewhere Aunt -'ammie has copies of early marriage 
contracts in the family journals. One interesting detail regarding 
“*r. Ambrose’s seoona marriage. When his first wife died, -*r. Ambrowe 
went to a millinery shop in "atchitoohes to have a black-crepe 
ribbon draped on his hat, as was the custom in both Louisiana 
and Mississippi in ante bellum days when a funeral was impending. 

As ke left the millinery shop, the pretty seumstreas siad that 
she would be the next Mrs. Ambrose ^ertzog. Within a year the 
marriage certificate proved the point that the lady was right. 

i always get back to my typewriter with zest for life, and 
somehow the time flies by madly bet een the hour she says 

aurevoir until it s time for the 11‘30 mail. 

Dinner, and not so much mail, but the quality excellent, and 
afterward byaca to my typewriter and a little chat with some of 
the "children of “trangers". We spoke of the Madam ana how 
she hadjny little maisonette arranged when she had her weaving things 
here, “ut now she has loom in her house, in the loom house, in 
the bookbindry, and “eaven knows where all. "Looks like she done 
loom all over the place" was the wa. they put it. 

When coffee cane in mid afternoon, * asked for a third helping, 
but the bearer of the tray found that there wasn t a full cup left.’ 
"Garbiel done blow dat horn plumb out", was the~way the cese was 
covered. 

“upper and muoh talk about a late arriving letter from the wife 
of the over-seer of °nele ^am plantation saying that °nole 8am 
goes into the “*issiB8ippi within two or three weeks. Uncle 
Sam, in my estimation, is one of the nobles and best laid out 
plantations in Louisiana, •‘•’he classic manner of its four sided 
' gallerys, its set of two flanking smaller houses, like Greek 
temples, ana then another set flanking those, ana then in the 
rear a delicious set of garoonieres, etc., etc. And within a 
week or so it will have disappeared from the face of the earth, 
and with it another high point in the remaining monuments 

Wa read for a time before the great Franklin stove, contemplating 
the necessity for calling * k obina in preparation for an expedition to 
visit Uncle “am before it has been completely broken down by the 
naton “ouge contractors who being smashing it with a vengenoe within 
the comming week, k wonder if anything will be rescued., the lovely 
weather vane, the huge puhka, the lovely marble fireplaces, etc. 
and so good night. 
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February 23rd, - Friday. 

Tony arrived with hot coffee about 6:30, ^nd so the day 
got under way at a reasonable hour. 

j. took a long walk in spite of the rather soggy condition 
of the roads, being twice offered a ride, and having once volontari- 
ly boarded a T and P. 

Back home before 10:30 to find that the Madam had not as yet 
returned from -loutierville where she had gone to get the baby 
to guard it for the day while the Dr. and his wife were in Alexandria. 

Got out a batch of mail before dinner after which the Madam 
and I went over the mail which wasn't especially heavy. 

worked until three when 1 took desert with the madam. 

Just as we got around to the coffee dep rtment, “‘rs. a and and 
**rs. Randolph,--sounds like a Vaudeville team, blew in from 
Alexandria. There was much talk of the election, the winter 
weather and the effect it is having on the semi-tropical plants 
in gardens hereabouts. 

They brought some splendid bouquests of jJ mperor daffodills 
and some magnificent •'aponicas,--white and red,--solid colors. 

i. worked until supper time, which was a little late,-the 
oook understanding that he was to slow up for the arrival of the 
Wenks, but we dined before they arrived in a frayed sort of 
mood’, 

■‘'hey left shortly afterward and the “‘adam read a bit from 
iiatohez documents to me, but as she was tired, i said gooanight 
rather early. 

I didN8t listen to the raaio, sleeping as I like to best, and 
awakening at three to let Granapa in. 


I 
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February A4th - Saturday. 


The cluck struck six thirty, Tony appeared, a bright fire 
was soon blazing on the hearth and a cup o* piping hot coffe was 
getting the day under way. 

A he clouds of yesterday stall dampen the horizon and it's 
still gray dawn when x ony has returned with my breakfast tray. 

i did some work on my typewriter, sitting by the great 
French window and letting my eyes wander from time time onto 
the feeding shelf outside where a banquet is laid out xor any 
passing cardinal or mocking bird. 

At ten o'clock the “adan came for coffee with me ana she was 
followed by Alette. We~took apart the doings of the plantation,- 
Hegis’ grLdmother died at four this morning, it seems, and so 
tonight will be a busy one in that cabin, what with the inevitable 
wake g that always turns suoh a circumstance into a frolic. 

a little beofre noon the rain fell in torrents, ana I got 
pretty well soaked going out to the store with my mai . 

After dinner A started skipping mud pudules down the road, 
as l wendedmy way towards Franks cabin. I founu him uressea ana 
sitting by the fire, feeling better, 1 am glad, but withal a 
little peeked looking after his tussle with the influenza. ais 
wife was busy in the well scrubbed living room ana bed room which 
is one and his daughter, a child of some sixteen summers, 
ing with her mother on a dress. She was getting things reaay for 
tonight's wake which n ahe will attend with Aunt -ammie b maid, 
^ita! the great grand daughter of the old mulato woman who died. 

l had afternoon ooffee with the ttauam on my return home, and we 
reea a little from one of the "atohez newspapers, ihere was a short 
nouce ihich made us both laugh*. It read;"fhe citizens of ^tchez 
are ur^ed to visit the new sleeping restaurant ana lounging car which 
!s to rSn from “emphis to -atchez and from -ew Orleans to Natchez, 
beginning on ilaroh 3rd”, only in -atohez coula such a notice appear 
in Drint "Running ture to form , the “‘adam opined, as ooth of 
is tried"to fignre out what a "sleeping restaurand" might be like, 
and what the publio is expected to do with it. 

I worked for anohour, and took off my long beard before 
annnar afterward the madam and i made a short tour of the gardens, 
read for an hour and at eight we said goodnight and I went immediately 

to bed. 


February 25th - Saturdeyr 


I awoke early this morning. whbt with haring gone to bed 
so early last night. 

lin i„ after six coffee arriveq, andTony had me a grand 
(ire Joi^tSE" ?-m°inutes. the coffee was aeliciou.. 

*" ~T"tne^L^^L'Serlene^-id^ 
night*' fb. house 4. full of P-Ple tney^eey.^ ^wmth, 

generous amount of fire Q VQ L t hing points to success in the 

cl ok. this morning, bo a believe every g i Wlth thQ pQople of 

final services that will ta^e ^ rh x think it is doubly interest- 
color so superstitous about dea b. raiSKivings ubout the 

l»f “ “ e t r t SJ5.fSS'^!!J S»JSfSr^S Sih- by oounter- 

aou4 Seir fe“e by »e frolic they institute, .bile the coruse 
remains in the house. 

Dinner was small today, so far as went erounathebourd. 
but large by way of food of which I ate far to heartily. 

We decided to run out to Carolyn korman’s place in * h ® 6fter “ 
noon, what with the ercelenoe of the went;andChestnut, 
about 50 miles notth of here, drove’a couplo of miles down slow y 

== «! 

midst of a groge of inordinately tall pines. 

. were bo h at home, and they showed us 

-aryolyn and irginia were do n a j imp rovied grenhouses 

SSS ="* 

withal as far away and early American in a living s g. 

rhe -adam and * wandered off ‘hrough the woods, orer a little 

5?\S , £:Z&?S™* f Zllll* far 

svarye Fa.~ 

SS thej^oarry on ^r'SSSwItSnVS^eiS. the of .114 Ufa. 

Without Interruption, the farm lying in “e m ust^of the great ^ 

fle»ndl?ia 8 at T the h momen” 0 hanng charge of the °f J biDe,B 

nitSe state properties in and about thd city, while Virginia 
«,ps the home”ires burning during the week until “axolyn Joins 

her on “riday evening. 


someone once said that give -arobyn a violet and. she could, 
and even has rattled along for a couple of Jiours about it whil* 

hard pressed officials gasp at the seemimclv 
„ y endless chatter sh« 

can 1 ane 


I 
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*'eb. 26th - Sunday, cont. 
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^be floor of '"arolyn 8 oabin is ridaled by termites, but that is 
something whioh will^be oorreoted if the termites don't wreck the whole 
place beofre they get around to fix up that detail. fhe wildness 
of the wood, where brush grows too luxuriantly, made the madame and 
me turn over in our minds what we would do with the whole place 
if we once got our hands set to it. J, he -*adam then ooflfeased to 
me that she had once rounded up a truck and a bunch of dusky 
helpers with a view of going out to -“riarwood and cleaning up the 
undergrowth wn.le “arolyn was away, but foruntely, she mused, she 
had realized before she started out that it was bad business fixing 
up other people's places for them and so she cancelled the whole 
projeot. must say that -^riarwood has loads of personality as it 
is, but with just a little pushing of things around, it could easily 
be one of the most delicious place in the world. 

-arolyn showed me an extremely rare yew seedling that she was 
nursing. It came from Apolatohioola xiiver basin in north Florida, 
where it seems this pre-historic tree grows,—it being the only 
place in the world where a tree of this particular variety is to be 
found, ■‘■f -arolyh is successful, she'll have the only other 
one in the world growing at Briarwood. She told me that she had 
a week last summer to spend in that region and to consult with a 
number of prominent botonists, but when the week was finished she 
discovered that she had forgotten all about her appointments with 
the botonists, but had had a wonderful time with the flora of that 
locality. 

x he “adam says that loads of distinguished visitors find their 
way to this hidden spot, "'nee a little while baok the Madam called 
one day and found the front of the house clogged with cars from 
far and near, with a whole row of distinguished naturalists 
fascinated with the speoiemns of wild flowers ranged along the 
low gallery of the house, with w arolyn in the midst of the whole busi¬ 
ness, while "irginia was passing out punch of some kind, not at 
all abashed by the inoonvenienoe of scarcity of glasses, so that 
great doers of things with plants were drinkin b punch out of preserve 
jars and what not, and altogether enchanted with -arolyn and her 
treasure of rare flowers and plants, i understand that oarolyn used 
to be in touch with •‘■homas iSdison when we was at work on turning 
golden rod into rubber, and of course her book on Louisiana 
"11« flowers, her authroltative study on Indianas, her efforts to 
so our e,—almost single handedly the several state parks hereabouts, 
and her great interest in the ■ l 'eSota markers across the Gulf States 
have given her a certain promience, but as the Madam puts it, 
what maii.es both Jarolyn and Virginia different from the average 
run of buisicuits cut from the same moula in the fact that both are 
intensiy interested in aoing things, and so we have the spectacle of 
these two women living fifty miles from nowhere in the heart of 
a forrest and in the midst of a wood, and the world gets an in¬ 
spiration just from the light that they kindle in this far away 
off the beaten track spit where life is fuller because of them and 
their desire to make things grow, 

home by six, supper and a little chat before the P 
stovo 80 to bad. rauklin 
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February 26th - Monday. 

•spring seems to have broken through at last, Y/hen 
Frank arrived at 6J3G, the sky was clear with a waning moon and 
the temperature was mounting as though to combine foroes wit N h 
an advancing sun. 

I spent the morning working at my machine, districted from 
time to time by the little flocks of gayly plumed birds that 
graoed by embryo bird sancturary on the other side of my 
great window. Phank heaens the turkeys haven't found the food 
lay out there as yet, for with four or five of them to descend 
on it, I am sure it would go to glory. 

Dinner in reduced numbers, ana after that the mail, and 
so baok to my typewriter until coffee time when 1 joined the 
Madam for dessert, etc. 

For supper came Plooher of Mew Orleans, a spry little 
man who has been with the same cotton brokerage for the past, 
thirty-five years. 

As operators of this brokerage firm and of other large 
real estate holaings, the ^tewarts have accumulated a great 
fortune, ana incidentally, according to report, are ultra con¬ 
servative in their expenditures. A 'hey own Oak alley, that 
lovely property on the Mississippi with the famous avenue of 
live oax.8, Po *eep out many a visitor, according to M. Plouoher, 
they have had to put up a sign stating that the admission fee 
to the house is fifty oents. °ther people have an idea that the 
Stewarts are not so anxious to keep people out as to add to their 
already bulging money bags. It is suia they spend sixty thousand 
dolla.8 in restoring u ak “lley. ^Lis may be ture, but for people 
who are parsimonious, it would seem that they expended a certain 
amount of money needlessly when they covered a beautiful black 
and white marble floor with a wooden one. 

Mr Plouoher stopke of -“ouisiana politics, mentioning in 
particular one -^ob "aistrie, the present Mayor of "ew Orleans, 
who ha8 recently been accused by the Federal Government of cashing 
in a million and a half unreported income for one year on "hot" oil, 
-while he was head of the “onservation department of Louisiana. 
m. Plouoher says his mother can remember when Meistrie's mother 
us~d to drive turkeys through the streets of "ew "'lreans on the 
way to the public market where one of the “ayor’s cousiBs still 
opeates a booth. 

In the evening the *~adam ana ± read fo± a couple of fcours 
before the -e'ranklin stove, primarily from reoords of “atohitoches 
A arrish. and so eventually to bed. 
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February <s7th - Tuesday. 

am abroad before seven this morning in a aloud enshrouded 

HSSHe * ith 

X wan t as far as Floral, and hence about the country side 
tslkln. h«e ana lhe?. with isrious folks 1 encountered on tha 

road. 

a„a youth with shorn * apoke had hoen to B0l, “ 01 ‘‘ e 

,, ft lighter After school aays were over, he joined a 
owlllan -ollaertation -orps unit, spanaint, threa or four years 
iha aar^loa In iariaua eaotions of -oulsiana. “a liked the 
^ t 4. v..,t oft in he found those memebers of this unit who came 

i lfe ?„1 5 C 4rt and Brooklyn mean fellows. da had tone 

SS S?0 SKa2 employment, after tSnint downa chance to go 
5i -tab with a G.C.G. unit, had worked for some time, but now 
th t watras had fallen to 30 oents an hour, he was going over to 
f2as“! Sort on a project there which Is hulldlng a Dam, tha 
work on which would probably last about four years. 

snoka of having read an magazine article on that A'ixon 

r;S : b^ iss/s 2 : 

hlstorioal rasaarah for him ana “tUttS the 

anTSi° r aslaTonCInta^Sfilas of firing tha oanon of 
the Fort every daybreak and sunset. 

i, lingered too long by the roadside, so that a didn't reach 
Melrose Sil twelve thrity when dinner was about done, but the 

iAadem sat with me ano went over the mail while A ate. 
half 2 Lour*4t4hree rten *?£ 2*^4^ 

ini. 

who is still in Shreveport. 

-unoar ana afterwards the "adam and 1 maae a little tour 
» tha PP Garaens and eat for a while at sundown in Lyle ■ oebin, 

tallking much about “atchar, and it "“ *‘ *$“* 8he 

confessed to mo that aha had onoe entertained lira, “rafton 
of the riigrimage Jordan lub, now at war with the 
HatoSSiSardan -lSk o«r the apoils in tha tours each prlng. 


■■■■■■ 




I 
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Feb. k7th -Tuesaay, - con. 

I am sorry ^hristain and A did aooept rs. Hiller's invitation 
to luncheon while in "atchez a year baok, for it would be inter¬ 
esting to know what that olub is like, since we are so wll 
acquainted with the other side At the time, however, it seemed 
unfair to got mixed up with the opposing forces sioe it would 
have appeared at that time that a was to aevote the rest of my 
life to restoration work under the harden "lub. 

We started to reaa ‘for a bit before the ^ranklin Stove back 
in the ***adum's room when Frank appeared bearing & card from 
a **r ‘‘’eterson, of the ^istorio Building Survey who. wants to 
take measurements of Melrose for the Government, fe was aocom- 
nanied by three or four other youths, and they will spend the 
night in^"atohitoches, returning to “elrose to spend the day tomorrow. 

A'he "adam and I then returned to the Aranklin stove, reading 
fruther from the "atohitoches. records. 

a oaI i only express my amazement at the energy the Madam 
brought to be r on this matter many a year ago when she knew of 
no one who had the slightest interest in Natchitoches arrish 
even though these inhabitants and their forefathers had lived 
hereabouts for hundreds of years 

There is a particularly interesting group of p&pers thlit 
have to do with the "edomtes and “ertzog families that have 
ownea -‘agnolia plantation for times that extend back into the 
1700's b r'heie is no telling where the oritinals of these reoo ds 
ilv be*today fo? 5 suppose the “ertzogs put little store on them. 
Tiae pSmfeiSly invested in a transfer effected in 1670 
when r. “ertzog relinquished his property to his wife, on the 
austensible grounds that he had purchased these properties with 
her dowery and that therefore they belonged to her. I Jhoula 
imagine there may be a whole romance connected with this transfer 
for probably this legal form was put through in or^er to protect 
the properties from the carpet baggers who were probably rampant 
hereabouts at that time. 

There are other records, too, having to do with "atohitoches 

citizens in the 1700's and early 1800’s. St. *° r ®*® npl ’ 

who founded the town before **ew gleans was established, and 

Maziere who oame to "athtitoches from the *arrish of St. Sulpioe 
in “‘aris ana who probably was the projenator of all the mulatto 
Mezieres’that live here on -‘elrose A lantacion, there being no more 
iSit* SSslsrte in the Jarrlsh. khan there was an account of 
another early “utohitoohes citizen who had been J or “ in 
Versailles in 1784, at about the time -‘arie 'Antoinette was 
building her little Farm. It would be interesting to know 
Shit thlt man went through in France during the 
Aapoloeonio ears before oomeing to spend the rest of his life 

in Natchitoches. 

~nd so to bed early. 


In the Southern Historical Collection, 
: REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
,RE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 








From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS. $M~5889 _ in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 








239 


Wdheadaw 

February 28th - - Thu r sday* 


another glorious aay, with * rank arriving earlier these days 
and we me all in favor of it, since everything gets under way that 
much sooner. 

■“ftex my first cop of hot coffee, I sauntered out to see 
what the plantation looked like before sun-up, going through the 
lot where the men out wood daily and where the poultry punctuate 
the night with hearld-like "Will, all's well," 

Grandpa strolled along behind me, until her reached the wood- 
pile which is several yards long, and once there, he kept abreast 
of me by leaping to the top of the first pile of longs and then 
kept jumping along,--a perfect example of protective coloration,~ 
his gray fur melting into the gray bark of the longs, but his 
four white feet marking his advance in the dull gray like before 
dawn. 

Before the Madam came over for ooffee at ten, '“'am Brown oame 
in to see me,--the scounarel. couldn't think what he was drving 
at when he started in by asking me if 1 remembered those little 
blaak pills A used to have on my desk, he said he had found 
two of them on the floor some time back and that he had fetched 
tehm home, knowing they were medecine, and that when he was getting 
sick, he took them and that they cured him at once befluase "Des 
jest natural good medecine". 

It then occured to me that he was refering to a little tin 
box which I had never been able to find after my last return from 
a couple of days in “Ississlppi. He asked me if I could get him 
some more of that medecine but l told him it was impossible since 
I never ooula find the box, and I would need that to see exactly 
what kind of medecine it was. Automatically he dropped on all 
fours, suggesting that it might have fallen under the great book 
oase. durious how instinctively he hit Che right spot, for he 
dragged iiin it out immediately ana presented it to me. There 
were perhpas a half dozen "pills left, and I aocordinlgy surmised 
that “am had been sampling the medecine right along after he had 
found the two pills, but I must admit he hadn't taken the box. 

I looked very wise, regarding the printed material on the box, and 
said I could get some more, and he was in the Seventh heaven of 
delight. saaying that that there medecine was plumb good in cure 
hi8 siokness. And so 1 gave him the six remaining "pills", ana 
promised to get some more later, but admonished him not to take the 
medecine except at such times as he should be sure that he was getting 
sick. ^ assured me he wouldn't. °f course he didn't know that 
it was merely a box of licorice oandy. 

There were some noisy people who called early in the morning,— 
around eleven, but they eventually left, and shortly afterward three 
men, including ^r. ^eterson of the historic Buildings Purvey oame 
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to take piotures of the various buildings at “‘elrose. They seemed 
particularly interested in the Afrioan nouse, the big house and 
the multto pictures in Lyle's cabin, ana in particular the big 
oil of Pere Augustin, and the little church in the picture which 
shows the roof coming: down on each side to for a roof over the 
gallery running the entire lengthof the building on each side. 

Mr. r eterson thought that an early church in ^t. Louis had had suoh 
an architectural feature. 

dinner was gooa from conversational point of view, for the 
subject was old houses and some of their history, old^ papers 
covering many of these in the £ aris Archives of the Colonial 
Section, of the Bibliotheque "ationale, I think. Some woman by 
the name of ^iller, A think, on a Carnegie -or Hookefeller grant, 
ha8 done a vast catalogue of these papers, ■‘■here are ten n&xxxx 
copies in dxistenoe. There were other interesting reference to 
The Amerioan Ltate Papers, in 7 volumes, dealing with deeds, land- 

titles, etc., in the “ississippi valley. We must try to borrow 
these. <“>nd then he Bpoke of a 1740 map of the Natchez region 
now in the possession of the Newberry Library. A he i * 4 adam suggested 
having a photostat made of that. 

More visitors oame during the afternoon but x didn't see them, 
keeping myself busy at my machine all afternoon. We eventually 
got around to the mail which was good from both Wqw York and ouisiana. 

here was a note asking me to spend *riday evening in ^hreveport, 
with “obina, both of us calling on the mavises and looking over 
the t<5wn a bit on “aturday morning before driving back together to 
^elrose. The way things shaped up here, however, I fear had 
better decline as Aunt '■'ammie has much to oonisder these days, and 
i believe she would be happier if I should be in an about the place. 
After supper, we sat for a while in the log cabin that houses the 
bindery. *t was that delicious hour between sunset ana dark, and 
I felt that much of her tiredness melted away in the quiet 
of that sweet little house, lost in the shadows and musical with 
an unseen chorus of birds in the great trees in the front gardens, 
all seeming to sing their goodnight songs together. 

"e read for a little teile before the Franklin stove, which 
now that the weather is too warm to require a fire, seems to have 
aeveloped into a kind of alter before which we read out history 
lessons. 

We spoke much of her hunareds of scrapbooks, of the strange 
power that impelled her to collect old papers, photographs and 
letters, baptism slips, aocounts, etc., covering the inhabitants 
of this distinctive region nix durin t the long years when she 
had the cares of a household on her shou -aers, a large family and 
as much heart-ache as is handed out to all of us, --how in spite 
of all that,-p and besides, in spite of the fact that never before 

now did she find anyone who had the slightest interest in any 
of this material, "ith one one to share the enthusiasm over such 
a long period of years, it is a wonder she had the urge to save it 
for the society that will follow. 

















M. 
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February JWth - Thursday. 


Another fine “pring day, with oceans of daffodills along 
the b^ers of the Giant’s Beard, ana endless, rows of narcissus 
in the orchard where I gathered a few bouquets before 
Ihe purple magnolias too are thretening to bu*8t into Llue 
and the violets are bubling up from their pools of green in all 
the strength of their arresting perfume, 

i U. e pt going pretty steadily at my machine all morning, 
save dor a half hour’s visit from “enry who fussed with my 
radio for one thing and founa it a good excuse for 
variation on his concept of science for another. Now that his 
ttiroaiffht it failing him, he says that he turns more and more 
from books to radio, which surely is a tremendous Blessing, seldom 
appreciated until a need for something to take the place of eyes 
i8 realized. 

That "'rown person who was taken to the "atchitoches hospital 
some week or so back has returned home again. bviously he 
will die for sure now. bam -crown, who is no kin, spoke of having 
visited him last Staurday in the hospital, saying that the people 

ii the oharity ward got little or no stt9n ““"- ?utlOT° 

with others who poobably have known more about that institution 

than Sam! bame tbld me that last Saturday, the -rown patient 
asked for a ba of candy, ana one of his visitors was permitted 
?f!o oSt and get it for him. Being terribly ill with pneumonia, 
he of course couldn't keep the candy on his stomach, and so 

five minutes after his attempt to manage it, he sent hi friend 
out to get him a small cake to eat. The cake went ! n£®v 
as trie candy, “^ut no one in the hospital seenea to mind. They 
sent Brown home from the hospital on *^onday, ana hs 

Dr. told me that b r0 wn was surely going to aie, for his lung 
was so full of fluid that he had to tap him, and it woula appear 
that nothing could save the man. 1 can’t understand the psyohologiy 
operatingin a hoppital that permits a man in that condition to 
Se related from it. but for myself * have never understood 

hospitals m ch anyway. 

« .dinner and the mail which was good, with letters from -•ew Yor^, 
“hreveport and Lew w rleans, -^yle wroue saying that he was bring¬ 
ing up r. ana -rs. "illiam Ueloney, for over the week-end. Mr. 
Maloney s mother is -*rs. “illiam "rown ^eloney, editor of the 
MaKazinS -eotion of the Herald tribune Mnd numerous other publica¬ 
tions. ^8 i recall, it was she who sponsored Maaame ° ur9i 8 
visit to the “nited states when the scientist was presented with 

a gram of radium. 

*here was also a nice letter from Miss Louise ^tler, asking 
us to come over to A 'he “ottage at bt. ^rancisville, and promising 
ml so precious documents of early ante-bellum days concerning people 
of the Lou i 8 i ana-** a t c he z region. x he adam 1 *•***, 

the evening from Isaac ^ranklin biography. I folded up a little 

after eight. 


FI 
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March 1st - Friday. 


u p and abood at a seasonabi hour, with breakfast before 
the sun was above the holzon. 

"y turkeys started making a raaket early and so I had my 
usual x round with them, although the big gobbler keep so busy 
stmutti^g and adjusting his gxxkx great fan like tail that 
he aidn t seem to have time for his usual breakfast of toast 
era crusts. 

1 worked all morning on mail, save for a hlf hour for 
ooffee hich unt w ammie came to drink with me. 

Dinner and a flock of letters from various points but few 
of little interest. 

In the afternoon x tried to straighten up A some of my scrap 
books but didn^t get very far before it was .time for my afternoon 
walk and bath.'' 

“upper and just as we finished Dr. and u iSter arrived from 
Alexandria where they had spent the day, and Lyle and **r and 
Mrs. Melhoney arrived from New “rleans. *«e sat with them curing 
their supper, and afterward, we all went over to gyle's cabin 
to seend the evening. 

It was b ooa to Bee ■‘-yle again, note how much better he 
seems anu to enjoy the pleasure of the effervescing humor 
and kindness he always radiates. 

fhe Melhoney's are successful writers. Hose having written ANOTHER 
LANGUAG3 under the name of Hranken at the time of her former marriage to 
a -or. -^ranken in "ew Yotk. -°y that husband she haa three sons, one of 
whom enters Harvard this year, -oill has two sons by a former marriage. 

He seems younger than his second wife, ihey do xxx serials for 
Red "ook unter the name of Rranken Melhoney,—■*■ wish - knew how to 
spell that name, and they contribute indiviaually unaer other names to 
magazines. They are en route to nollywooa where they are to discuss 
a ulay for Margaret .^ullivan. 

■‘‘alk fell to tne occult ana Kinarea subjects, ana Lyle tola of 
having felt the shinny shouluers of an olu ghost ono night years 
a G o when ho entered his house on “oyal “treat in "ew Orleans. Bill 
spoke of having gone to S, ■c'alm “Prills with “ose before they were 
married ana how at five o clock in the morning, he had arisen and 
jumped on a bicycle for hours, stopping at some little road stand, 
where a woman announced that she had been expecting him for hours, 
asking him to sit down while she brewed coffee, and recommending a 
book of poetry to him that lay on the table. w n page 67 he was startled 
to read a title; The Death of ^illiam Melhoney. -°ut nothing more 
happened, and later that day when “ose came back to the house with -“ill, 
the woman seemed indifferent to them and scarcely seemed to remember 
the episode of the early morning. 


f 
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-larch 1st - 2 

“unt -arnraie retirea about 10 o'clock, ana x remainea for two 
or thfee hours longer, '^e gxx Dr-nk quite a few highballs, and 
things went alon t swimmingly until -‘ose revived from a little nap 
she had been taking and passed some chocolate covered cherries, 
everyone declined, x like a fool took one, ana the natural sequence 
was not long in arriving. I withdrew as unobtrusively as possible, 
ana aon‘t recall any more. 
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-iarch iind - Saturday. 

I was enchantea to find everything in order this morning when 
Frank arrived at six thirty with coffee. I even felt noble when I 
decided that * woula do without b eakfust and take a walk, 

A t was a beautiful aay ana before knew it 1 was in town. 

^ O ot back to “*elrose a little before nooon, so that the folks 
from "ew Orleans and I 6 ot to the table on time, even though our 
mornings haa been somewhat aifferent in extent of territory covered. 

i did a fI ock of letters after dinner, haa coffee with Lyle and 
th n went back to my typewriter until about three-thirty when most 
unexpectedly ^obina arrived. 1 was enchanted, for it has been ever t so 
long since I have seen her and I was surprised, too, because I hadn't 
expected her down today, •'ust before she arrived, a whole flock of- 
people went by my maisonnette, but I never did find out who they were,— 
some visiting group from some nearby city, i suppose, “obina said 
she nearly turned around ana heaaed back toward w hreveport when she 
spotted them just as she pulled in. 

About four, we all drove over to -eline's, - the Melhoneys and 
Lyle ano ~unt w ’ummie in one ear ana Hobiua ana in the other. What 
the other cabins along ''ane “iver think when they see Loline entertain¬ 
ing such a multitude, 1 can only wonder, ‘‘'hat's probably ab ut all they 
can do, too. 

“s also dropped by Madame **ubert-*-ocque, and then took a sevoral 
miles ride before getting home for suppor after the rest of the family 
had finished. 

"e talked farming a bit, for the “elhoneys h ve a place at ula 
Lyme in -onncectiout, where they go in for blooaea stock exclusivealy, 
except for 17 great danes. J. • a . dropped in for a few moments, and 
he talked plantation. -*■ liked what he tola "ill about remuneration 
of plantation workers, as understand it, they make about nw three 
dollars and seventhy-five cents a week if they work every day. As J. 

H. explains it, they only need about two dollar b anu seventy five cents 
or three dollars for groceries, meats., etc. , leaving "soventy-five 
cents for them t... buy their bottle of wine on Saturday night". When 
Hose as^ed about the need of plantation workers and their families for 
vitamins in a well balance diet which ooran meal and pork wouldn’t 
provide, J. n. explained as a matter of course that in view of the 
strength of the sun's rays in this loc lity, children ana grown up 
coula get their adequate supply from that source, "•‘•‘he best things 
in life are feee", the old song says. 1 asked **unt -ammie if she had 
ever heard of such a theory and she giggled and said she hadn't but 
it was good to learn since she could nut me in the sun henceforth and 
save me a lot of trouble swallowing food i didn't need. 

"ill and * k ose retired about nine, ana at 11, Lyle came over and 
staid with me until one. 







From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, #H -3889 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOI 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS i 




245 

M ft roh 3rd - Sunday. 

Another perfect Spring day—all sunshine and blue 
vast pools of white and yellow naroissus and BpiUing 

along the garden paths and swirling on either side of the 
magnolias that are bursting like great moon-flowers on alternating 
trees of white and purple 

Coffee oarne at six thirty and as soon as my long beard w * s 
off and 1 had leaped through my shower breakfast appeared on a larger 

tray than usual. 

A na with the breakfast, Brank brought me a message from the 
Madam and *obina, saying that we might take to the big road 
this afternoon as soon as Lyle and dose and "ill Meloney lef 
for - ew rleans. 

<r-' A 

About nine * obina oame over to tsad a oouple of papers for 
me and to go ovef some old plantation maps that the Uaaam is having 
enlarged for me. Coffee oame at ten and shortly after Tony came 
to call, do is -“rank s eldest son,, light in color, slight Ly 
erratic by nature and'yet withal as sweet in disposition as his 
father whom A have learned to love so well. Tony is about twenty, 
but is birthday is a little uncertain, except that it is on the 
21at,—but 0 f which month he doesn't know. *enry dropped by, too, 
with'his little boy. Henry iB almost white but his little boy of 
two years is considerably darker, the mother being black as the 
ace of spades. We talked of plantation doings and particularly 
of the influenza which both A ‘ony and "enry have had this "pring. 
x didn't like it much when I learned that that woman from Texas 
while visiting here had sent the Dr. to give Tony medeoine while 
he was sick, and as a result of that visit, Tony had to pay the 
Dr. four dollars for a call which he himself had neve* asked for. 

At eleven-thirty, ^obina and 1 went over to the big house 
to call on the Madam before dinner at IB o’clock and found 
.Lyle, Rose and Bill there, too. Aunt Cammie had asked them about 
their return trip to -“ew Orleans with Lyle this afternoon and 
learned that they intended to start for Hollywood immediately 
after they had taken Lyle home. Upon hearing this, the Madam 
pointed out that the *ew Orleans trip would take about five hundred 
miles v adding it to a Jaunt which was already long enough in 
their rush to California. She further suggested that if it was 
merely to take " le baok to town that it would be better for them 
to forego that unnecessary trip, particularly as she Bobina and I 
were planning to go down "ew Orleans way anyway, and that we 
would of course be delighted to have Lyle go with us. 

After much too muoh talk, it was finally arranged that 
the Malhoneys would head directly West from here,—it seems that 
they have an appointment in ^llywood regarding a play they are 
to do for jd argaret Sullivan, and so telegrams went flying from 
Melrose to J ew York, Dallas and Hollywood, and immmediately 
thereafter we gathered around the Sunday dinner table. There 
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a cake which M 0 Einley, the cook had baked under a road roller, if 
one were to judge from itB crest-fallen appearanoe. 

Coffee followed, and much conversation until 1;30, when 
we said goodbye to Bose and ^ill who headed westward, while the 
Madam and Lyle and ^obina and 1 lost no time in grabbing a oouple 
ofover-night things and scrambling into our oar. We stopped at 
Cloutierville to ht.ve oof fee with sister and the Hr., and so on 
southward toward Alexandria and Pnt Alien. Lyle was never in 
better form and he and the Madam kept ^obina and me in a perpetual 
state of exhaustion from endless* laughter.. 

We passed through Dunkie with Lyle remarking that so far as he 
knew it was the only town in the world that was named after a 
mechanical toy,--the stoy being that it had something to do with t 
the childish pronnunoiation of Monkey by the daughter of the town b 
builder. This is one of the marvelous Louisiana highways,—straight 
as a string, now hills, of oourse, and beautifully planted with 
magnolia and ■ live pak and ~sepe Myrtle at regular intervales on 
eitner side, while on either side stretoh miles and miles of 
oulitvated plantations, intersperoed here and there by luxuriant 
moss draped oypresses that delineate the swamp lands. 

At six o'clock we reached Hort Allen and crossing to Baton 
Bouge, Lyle telephoned Miss M va w cott at her plantation home the 
Shades, some 30 miles up East Feliciana way. Of oourse she asked us 
all to come and spend the night with her,.and so we dined in Baton 
Houge leisurely and then an hour or two after dark started for The 

Shades. I have always loved the St. *ranoisville Road since first 

I traveled it on an evening muoh like the present one, and so it 

was doubly pi usant to realize x was on it again, even though the 

darkness prevented me from seeifig muoh of the countryside,--so famili 
ar to me a oouple of years baok. 

Turning off the main highway, we rambled through w aokson, as., 
and finally on to "ilson, whence we struck off is onto a dirt 
road that was apparently out through a woods. At the second church 
of St. Vincent de Haul,—a little wooden negro building, we turned 
again onto a real plantation road, less traveled than the dirt road, 
and at this point dearly showing evidences of the traces that are 
such a familiar feature just a few miles above here in the M 0 odville- 
Hatchez region. It was pitch dark now, save for the brilliant 
constellations of stars shinning overhead. It was a little chilly, 
too, —just enough to make us anticipate a roaring fireplace at 
our Journey's end. The gray trunks of the trees seemed to grow 
closer and closer to the roadway while the surface of the lane it¬ 
self became more bumpy. Lyle sale that we were entering by the bafek 
way, and that shortly we would be "plumb up" a 0 ainst the kitchen. 
There was a torrent of sound at this remark, ooming from a turkey 
gobbler hidden away somewhere in the trees, and at the same time the 
bark of several dogs, and then a gleam of light. We were at the 
Shades. 
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Miss iSva was there at the foot of the side steps waiting for 
us, screaming at the dogs to behave, greeting Lyle and Aunt Gammie 
with ture affeotion and Mobina and me with genuine cordiality,— 
all the time crying at "Marthy", and old black servant, to take 
out bags and attend to other little chores,-»and all this to the 
aooompiraent of vociferous torrents of "X Gobbles” from the gret 
gobbler hidden away in the trees. 

It was so dark x could see nothing of the outside of the house, 
as I followed along the path ana put the briok steps through the 
hall, but once inside, we found a trememdous fire blazing on the 
hearth in the living room, with everyone so busy getting streohed 
and adjusted to the cherry place and so busy talking that no one 
seemed to pay much attention to the words when all were so delgihted to 
find eaah other in such hoppitable surroundings. 

uver all the chatter, however, i *iss Mva's voice billowed,— 
astonishingly penetrating and yet entirely pleasant for a wonder, 

Lyle asked he about many of her pet dogs and oats, of which she has 
many including some lovely white ones, and she told of her oows,— 

I believe she has a couple of hundred in all, and each is named. 
a ome of these are really unusualy such as Basket, and an off-spring call 
ed Hamper, and another called Gandy-toe and and Sugar bowl. Miss 
Hva is possibly 60, a large woman bubbling over with energy and 
kindness, and x suppose it is this latter quality that has given 
a quality to her voice that in spite of its penetration is never 
anything but surprising and almost musical,' 

To her the plantation descended when Miss -^ate, her aunt, 
died a few years ago, and with Miss mate’s passing, ^iss Ava began 
to expand in personality and enjoyment of arduous labor and the 
realization of little hobbies which had lain dormant while Miss Kate 
lived, For example ^iss Mvu has accumulated some hundred and fifty 
bells, ranging all the way from a sweet little silver table bell 
that had once belonged to Hobart Lee to a large ships bell that 
was on Admiral ■‘'ewey's flagship when he entered “anila Bay. 3he has 
had two lovely glass cabinets made to house this collection and will 
need another one soon sinoe more bells are in the offing. It is 
interest ng to learn that she herself has never akked for a bell or 
purchased one, but merely has found them in the mail addressed to her 
after various friends learned that she was interested in them. 

By now ^ was beginning to oomprehend the arrangement of the 
living room, one side of which was dominated by one of the widest 
and tallest pier mirrors I have ever sceen this side of the pklaoe 
of Versailles. I asked her how she supposed it was ever brought 
to the Bades, —so far from the Mississippi. She hadn't the vaguest 
notion, but said it had been here since early times,—which I took 
to mean sometimes after 1805 when the house was built by a Soott 
progenator who had come overland from -worth Carolina. On the opposite 
side of the room was an enormous bookoase with glass doors, running 
up about 18 feet, I should guess, and being fully as wide. It had 
formerly been in -Lyle's Hew Orleans house but he had sent it up here — 
having divided it into four parts for the shipment. 




She told us of AlbertaJ*sKinsey, the "ew w rleans artist who 
has known -“yle for years, living near him in ^ew Orleans and who 
has spent many vacations with A unt ^ammie at Melrose. It seems 
that alberta oame up to The Shades to spend a month with Miss 12va 
las summer. As everyone knows, Alberta is inclined to be a bit 
ewoentrio, and she ran true to form during the vacation. For one 
thing it rained some of the time and she announced to Miss iSva 
that she wouldn't be able to slepp in the house, since the rain - 
made it impossible for her to br athe in doors whenever it was 
humid. It i8 just a detail that Alberta's little house in Hew Olreans 
is tiny and that during the recent cold spell she looked herself 
in her room until things thawed out. 

Well, it seems that Alberta gathered up her paint brushes and 
pallette one day and told ^iss i$va she was going down the lane to 
do some sketches of Bt. Vincent de Paul. Arriving there it 
started to drizzle a little, and as Alberta,—a woman of 60 who 
should know better, was wearing Aouis XV heels, she was almost bogged 
down. She accordingly haild a passing farm wagon and road with 
the farmer to his house not far away until the rain would oease. 

Now it seems the farmer's wife is always looking out tc turn an 
kpuest penny ana ahe knew that anyone who would capture a crazy 
person who might escape from the Jaokson, La., Asylum, some miles 
away would receive five dollars for the trouble. Alberta always 
looks a bit disheveled to start with, and after her walk from the 
Shades to Bt. Vincent de Paul, she hadn't improved in appearance. 

Added to this is the fact that the farmer's wife is a simple woman, 
and when someone mentions painting, she naturally thinks of 
the broadside of a barn or house that may need touching up. It 
is therefore understandable that she thought she had five dollars 
praoitoally within her grasp when Alberta twiddled her little paint 
brushes that she uses for water colors, and announced that she had 
just come by to paint the church. Alberta lent oonviotion to the 
good woman'8 suspicion by starting to cry because of the rain and 
her dampened hopes at undertaking the painting that day, and so 
it wasn t long before the farmer was hailed into a baok room and 
told to get out the car so Alberta could be taken back to the 
■“sylum. The farmer's wife then re-appeared and tried to sooth 
Alberta, telling her that it was better that she put off trying to 
paint the onuroh with such small prushes while it rained, —the 
mere saying of whioh made alberta weep the more copiously, finally 
Alberta ot oalmed down at just about the time the Farmer was ready 
to start out in his Ford with her toward •'aoxson, but from something 
he said, he suddenly guessed that Alberta was aotually a guest at 
the Shades, and so, aft~r confirming this, and much to the aisappoint- 
ment of his wife, the J ord was turned about in the opposite direction 
and Miss Alberta was chugged over the ruts baok to Miss Hva's. 

And so the stories went and so the hour approached when Lyle and 
I thought we should retire. Marthy appeared from nowhere out of 
the dark, bearing an oil lamp for each of us, and so we said goodnight 
and mounted the stairs. 
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There is something a little eerie and yet enchanting to find 
one's self mounting the staircase for bed in a house that one hasn 
the vaguest notion as to its external appearance, i felt it 
particularly at The Shades which is so sturdy and almost austere 
its construction and appointments, after all, the substantial 
houses MSS were frequently built by the iimpire builders 
like the origianl Mr. Scott who built The Shades so solidly, but 
the houses that offer amenities and grace came at a later ^ore 

Omilant era I thought of what someone had once said about the 
tf<aiciana8,-«"West *’elioiana is Athens and Bast Feliciana is 
Sparta. The Shades is in ^ast ^’elioiana, 

the second fllor there are two enormous bed rooms,--one 
on either side of the wide hall that tuns through the center of the 
upper story. Lyle siad he was enchanted to sleep up here since 
he ? as a youth,^n visits here had never been permitted about the 
met floor, since the second story was the ladies : 
he also said he had always been dying to get into the attic bu h 
Sevtr yet made it. Well, this was the opportunity and so, we 
dimbed ud as silently as we could, bearing a flash light with us. ^ 
w nce at the top of the stairs, we were disappointed to hea * 
voice calling from down on the first floor. >^e both scrambled down 
from the attic as fast as we could, and breathlessly i responded. 

She merely wanted to ask me for the Alka-bletzer which aunt °arimi 
had put in her pocket^ook, so we esoaped that time. 

Both Lyle's huge bedroom ana mino were excessively bare, save for 
a washstand, a crummy old dresser and a huge four poster bed,-- 
impossing and doubly elegant in this bparatan setting. 1 ** 

extraordinary that during all the ante-bellum years when the shades, 
like all the other great plantations weas rooling up fortunes year 
after year, that no pictures, rugs, lovely charis or other P 1 ?® 1 ®™* 
brio-abrao ever graced this section of the ocott s mansion. It would 
appear that the original Boott was unconcerned about such details, 
and it seems that eoh succeeding generation must have prided itself 
upon this point which they must have misconstrued as a virtue. 

We undressed ana I was about to plunge into the featherbed 
of my great four poster when -oyle shuffled over in his bedroom 
slippers, saying that he had some whiskey and that it would be nice 
if * woula join him in a drink before folding up my beard.. I 
gladly accepted, welcoming the good cheer and the opportunity to 
lea.n more of this unusual house and its people. Back in -uyel s 
room we rummaged around for glasses, going through the large 
armoir that was lost away in the far corner. There wasn t a glass 
in sight but lyle did run aoross something that set us both into 
gales of laughter, for there on the shelf of the armoir lay,-- 
of all things,—a blaok jaok, handsomely contrived and capable of 
crushing a man's brain with one gentle stroke. Beside the balok 
lack lay a card reading-.Best wishes for a "erry Christmas and a 
Happy Hew *ear.. We fell back onto the billowing featherbed, 

roaring with muffled mirth, wondering the while how such a strange 
instrument ever found its way to the g 00tts * 
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■“inally we got baok some measure of self control, and -“yle 
called down the great hall stair to Miss Bva whose voice was 
still audible, although somewhat muffled as it was behind heavy 
closed doors on the floor below. In a moment, old uarthy, who 
apparently sleeps somewhere in the house appeared with two glasses, 
and Lyle and I had our belated nightcap. As we sat there he told 
me something of the appearanoe of the house from the houseide and 
something, too, of the kindly, et austere people who had lived it 
it there many years. Une amusing episoae whioh he told particularly 
well had to do with the ivy whioh used to cover the plaoe. It seems 
that one moonlit night one of the old maids who slept in the room 
we were in awoke andto her consternation beheld a snake curled up on 
the broad windowsill of the room. She yelled bloody-murder: It s 
a sarpent, it's a sarpent. Ther'p a sarpefch in my room? until 
the whole place was in turmoil and the snake had been shooed out. 

The next day all the ivy that drap\ed the ola mansion was out down 
and has never been allowed to ramblu there since. 

Miss Bva's aunt, Miss **ate, while she lived, would never 
permit any carpets or rugs on the floors, bhe explained it this 
way once to “unt Oammie: n Dogs and oarpets don t mix well. 
myself, prefer dogs'*,—and that's all theie was to it,—about 
f 0 #ty dogs, as -byle remembered. 

But it eventually grew late, and eventually we said good night 
and I went over to my big bed in thedistant end of the house, and 
bo to sleep., lulled in part by the sound of Miss &va s yoioe 
whioh still rolled through the old mansion as she responded to 
unheard questions from **unt w aramie, 1 suppose, in the living room 
down below. 
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hflirinR early on The Shaded Plantation. After all, there 
ar„ three^thousand five hundr.d acroo, tha price of «•«« i» : 
and the oare of much stock requires time. It is Hiss Bra s Jot. 

and she is equal to it. 

At three thirty I heard her. She goes out on the gallery and 
summons up the *S s^oSMhat 

^r. h ?tr°sS h ln a 

staff of servants should employ tne 

a reveille. But ^iss Ava’s larnyx is utterly adequate. 

The senstation of that long penetrating < oa ^ " a ®J^^^ties’ 

** 18 ?Lr?r^ 88 Si a g lng y «« t 8 : rardenl 

and 8 feethered*oreature8, 8 eoholn g through the In 

J ,8P 8 f t^el^ok^eVof giSTS* surAC-Vetu 

the house It merely didn't lull the negores nor even 

K.s“ra! ?« 8 shortl, thereafter she ^“^ch^orn and 

hoa^muoh^atl should^be^measured ^out^for^this^oow^or^that^mul.^and^ 

^earned to make them glad that they were assisting at this time worn 

EEro 

fell to her. 

Tiira the rest of the household, l suppose, I drifted hack 
into slumber awakening three house later to the liquid notes of 
i mooklnf b^d ttot silled out an unednding roll of song in oounter- 
.. . a mnriv lesser hiras that were making the garden h 
vibrant with their sun-rise serenade. A time paeseA and. 

the black face of a house servant appeared, it was Percy Bell, 
iho has serwd morning to -is. »'s guests for many a year. He 
noured out the blaok brew into a Dresden demi-tasse, and holding 
it on the shinning silver tray, responded to many a question 
UkS about his life at *he Shades, while a drank by eye-opener. 

a #.■ minutes later I was up and dressed and down stairs. 

■hare I found ^iss Ava and Aunt Jananie about to take a little tour 
3 the gwdens beforl br^kfast. We stepped out on the front gallery 
__j there I fcot my first glimpse of The Shades. We went arieotly 
Aewn the front steps and the walk bordered by huge box hedges 
tSS had tell there a hundred years. The 

tha house down toard an artioioial pond a little to the left and 
on to the*plantation road farther away. Japonioa trees were in 
full bloom, red ana varegated, with row upon row of nurcis , 
l^nnniiia end beautifullittle sweet white flowers which Miss 
iva^tamadJingl^bolls" .but I doubt if this is tha botsnioal 

title. 
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1 turned and looked back to see the house where I had spent 
the night. It was a sturdy old mansion, red briok that was ■ 
mellow yt vital, in its coloring. Across the entire front ran 
a low gallery, one story high, with small col umn s supporting the 
roof. The second story had the appearance of being higher 
than the first, and above that rose the attio. Wndering a little 
further along the circular path that lead off toward the rose garden, 

I could see that a huge "el" ran straight baok from the middle of 
the pile, so that the house formed at gigantio "T". There was a 
small addition added to thisby way of a bath room whioh Miss five 
had instituted after *iiss *-ate had died. By way of window, in this 
addition, she introduced a fan light, suding half of a wagon 
wheel for a frame ana the spokes to carry out the impression of the 
fan. Bobina joined us on our tour and -Lyle appeared shortly after. 
"e<were al busy remarking upon the beauty of the gardens, the age- 
old briok walks, the unusual size of the sweet olive trees and •'apon- 
ioas and the wisteria, while Miss Sva thundered out directions 
to unseen negroes who suddenly came scurrying with spades to dig up 
great batohes of plants and p bulbs whioh Miss A va was having 
pakoed to be sent to ^elrose. 

In the midst of all this aotivitiy, old ^arthy appeared on the 
gallery to ring the breakfast bell. We needed but one summons as 
the spirit of The Shades and Miss iSva had given us a tremendous 
appetite. 

-*nd so we followed her into the great dinning room whioh is 
in the "T" seotion of the house. I guess the room is about 40 feet 
long and possibly 16 feet wide, The windows kxx form one side 
of the room and are draped with turkey red drapes,—an innovation 
of i*ii 8 s Ava, I understand. At the one end of the room by the entrance 
door is a large fireplace while at the other is an enormous 
buffet, flanked by built-in ohina closets. The ceiling is of 
mahogny beams. 

’®e breakfasted heartily, fired chicken and grits with ohic^en 
gravy, hot buisouits, home made sausages, griddle cakes and syrup, 
with good blaok Louisiana coffee, of course. Bverything was in 
abundance,--scrambled eggs more plantation sausage and more hot biscuit 
with conversation going along at full speea, with ^iss 
pleasantly entertaining us with stories of her oolored people and 
their little problems and pleasures. Borne one had sent Mies five a 
whole staok of old silk stockings just befor the big freeze. I 
presume they were for rug making or something of the sort. These 
she doled out to the oolored folxs, making them put on four pairs 
at a time to be sure they kept warm. There was a recent wedding 
of a popular young colored couple on the place not long back. 

Borne of her people desoribed the celebration to her, saying that 
after the cere iony they served oake and wine. Mies Ava remarked 
they were so fashionable in their doings that they should have gone 
better by one step and served cocktails. The oolored man thought 
hard before reploying and they deolared that there weren't enough 
roosters on the place to do that. 
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After another round of coffee and a cigarette, we realized 
that we'must be getting on our way but before we left, Lyle 
wanted me to see the kitchen. It is just to the rear of the long 
dinning room, down a half dozen steps which the two servants had 
been running up and down as they served during breakfast. x 0 my 
surprise, A found the amply proportioned room busy with servants,— 
about sir or eight, I should judge, ana all busy. At the fr end 
of the kitchen ^ss xiva pointed out the fire place, it is the 
larges 1 have ever seen, and all fitted out with cranes an 

gaget 8 for the preparation of an variety of food. It is so 
enormous that the andirons are plough-shares Sverything about this 
house seemed to be so substantial and well buttressed, whether it 
was the building that impressed itself upon "^iss nya or “iss 3va upon 
it. ■“•nd the servants jumped when Miss ^vc gave orders but not through 
timidity but because it seemed to please them to keep even in 
physical aotlvity with the unquestioned agility and power of her 
voice and personality. 

•and so Miss Lva aooompanied us on our little visit to 
Hickory Hill Plantation, two miles from the Shades, on the lane, she 
pointed out several cabins where her darkies lived, and spoke of 
their eccentricities and of one darkle who occupied a cabin much 
larger than he needed and how she got him to give it up only by pro¬ 
mising him she would build him a new cabin along any plan he aesired. 
“e demanded that it be 10 feet wide, long and high and that it 
have no windows in it. Miss Mva acquiesed on all points save that 
of the window whioh she insisted on building in but permited him to 
board it up, which he promptly did. As years went by, she said, 
the darkies mind gave way a little and so she eventually persuaded 
him to go to the insane ^sylum in nearby ‘'ackson. He was loath to 
leave the plantation but finally consented amidst tears of both 
Miss iva and the darkie. 

Shortly we arove up a small grade at the end of whioh stood 
Hickory u ill,--a red brick mansion with white columns, the center 
two being round and the two end ones square. The ends of the gallery 
were built in with brick wall and each end of this glallery had 
windows and blinds which oould be thrown open, with the front of the 
gallery being open as all gallerys are. It is unfortunate that the 
ornamental vases at each corner of the roof above the squar pillars 
has been blown down by a storm, fortunately one is still preserved, 
and nyie offered to have both reproduced if the freeman's would send 
it to *ew Orleans. 

Mr freeman, his daughter and her son, a youth of some thirty 
summers, received us. xhey were kindly and cordial, xhey pointed 
out some of the magnificent japonioas in full bloom and the large 
sweet olive trees that reminded one of the freezing January. They 
asked us in. The room was distinguished chiefly by its fine marble 
mantle pieoe. The room was over charged by uniteresting furniture 
and pictures, “e shatted briefly, issued invitations to oall at 
Melrose, and departed. Hickory Hill was built about 1616, a substan 
tial house but somehow barren within, p 

erhaps it lacked personality. 


Leaving “ickory Hill, we arove Miss Jlva back to The Shades 
said good bye and started off down the front plantation road -- 
opposite from the entrance we had made last night. Perhaps * 
a quarter of a mile from the house, we oould distinctly hear Miss 
hva booming out orders to her darkies. Sho had said something 
about having .to get the ploughs going, and it would seem that 
through her own larnyx she must have been broadcasting for the 
laborers would oould doubltessly hear her, no matter on which of 
the 3,6000 cares they might find themselves at that moment. 

I glanced back at the somewhat gaunt redbrick mansion, a monument 
to stolidity and a bulwak against any storm whether it might 
be economic or equinoxial. And for the life of my I coulan't figure 
out if it was the house tx:at had impressed its character on Miss 
J ‘ 7u or if it could be ***lss Mva who had given so many red corusles 
to it, or if, by strange coincidence both the mansion and the woman 
had been made of the samo basic quality 

A t was a pleasant road that we.followea eastward, rolling 
up and down little hillocks and around half traces that made me 
think of the ^atahez region just above us a few miles to the Horth. 
The sun was brilliant and the flowers and luxuriant bushes and 
trees seemed vibrant with new life as they stretched out their 
branches to touch the oar from time to time. Wo passed the Scott 
buirfcl ground on the ri^ht* sooraed to me as large ae many a 
ew ^ngland hamlet's insteaa of a placea reservea for just one 
family, but then, of course, the bcotts have been living at the 
Shaaes for well over a century ana a quarter. We passed over 
little streamlets and rustic bridges, passed the Thompson place — 
a huge mansion, freshly painted, yet still depressing because of 
its lamenatble architecture, and so on aoross the railroad track 
and tnrough a road boraerea on either side by endless fields that 
aldn t seem to be cultivated. * suppose these were the fat acres 
on which cotton had once flourished to make its owners rich. 

‘inally we re ched Jarr’s -reek, ana turning sharply to the 
right we enterod the estate known as Asphodel. The house sets per¬ 
haps a quarter of a mile back from the main road, and is approached 
by a circular drive passing directly in front of the house, but 
cutting off the sight of the house which is built on up ana bevond 
the old brick retaining wall, finally the car turned back toward 
the left, and c ere before us stood lovely asphodel, slightly down 
at the heel, but gloriously refined in its quiet classical central 
structure with its retiring wings of either side, each embellished by 
a little gallery supported by lovely quiet dorio columns. 

Tne house is almost a ohalk white, and as we stepped into the 
front door, A noticed the same white dominating the walls of the 
interrior r’innaly Miss anue, wire had been washing on the back 
ks gallery, came in drying her hands on her apron. 


I 
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asphodel is a refined house and "iss Anne is a lady. 1 
suppose she may be in her 70's. her voice is cultivated and 
low. ^er hair is white like the walls of Asphodel and there 
is a certain chalkiness about her coloring that is a part of 
Asphodel, too. It was a confirmation of all this impression 
just to touch her hand which was somehow soft end refined, even 
though it must hage often been jeporuized during these past years 
by rauoh hard labor. 

“he asaed us into the charming room in the wing at the extreme 
left. A t is interesting that this room cannot be entered from the 
large drawing room in the main section of the house except by 
stepping- ousiae the house. In a few minutes she was back with an 
armful of wood to start a fire ana with the promise that -iiss *-ate 
would appear shortly. Miss -“ate did, walking with difficulty 
as her ankles are badly swollen. 

I had remembered fiom .Lyle's Old Louisiana that story about 
the “mitth girls not leaving -sphodel for more than 25 years, 
and that was written 11 years ago. In it he had told of some 
friends who vv nted to entertain Miss Sarah and Miss Late by 
bringing some movies for them to see. They had acquiesed with 
oertbin misgiving and so the projection machine had been attached 
to the automobile and the pictu.es had been thrown on the white 
wall of the twin drawing rooms that run across the front of the 
house, .at the conclusion of the showing miss Sarah had remarked 
that it was a very "interesting experience", which was followed 
by "But one which I should not cure to repeat" on the p<.rt of -^iss 
Late. Ana iiobina had remarked that since both the *»mith ^irls 
wor« aritifical teath, she wonaerea if they ooulu have purchased 
them from a mail order house, since neither of them hao left the 
Dlace for so long a time. 

Asphodel hua been built in 1835 and had passed to the i’lucker 
family the ye r it was completed. It had enjoyed the vast opulence 
and amenities of its neighboring plantations prior to the war. 

Miss ■‘-ate said that when the Yankees descended upon asphodel, the 
first thing they dia was to raid the watermelon patch. ^ Confeder¬ 
ate shot at the raiders, killing a Yankee officer, who died on 
the steps of the lovely mansion. u e was buried just outside the 
family graveyard and members of his family have come each year ever 
since to uecorate his b rave. 

While LJle ana **unt -ammie were talking with Miss 3arah,--to 
whom i erroneously referred to above as “*iss unne, -‘obina and 
I wandered about the old mansion. For the most part we found the 
rooms rather indifferently furnished, although some of the pioces 
were interesting if not especially to my fancy. A n the one drawing¬ 
room, however, there were too many potted plants on the floor, and 
in most of the rooms there were to many uninteresting pictures 
nailed upon the wall. It made me a little heart-sick to notioe 
how much plaster had fallen from the oielings and that an ugly 
crack appe red in one or two places ne; r the cornicfcs. A gallery 
ran across the length of the house of the rear, and unlike the three 
separate gullorys on the front, tnis gallery communicated with 
the wings as well as the individual rooms in the main ectjon of the 


As x wanaered about from room to room while Mesdames Smith, 

Lyle and **unt “ammie were ohatting in the left wing, I found a 
staircase running up to the second floor, Hobina consented to st nd g 
guard while x mounted the steps, ■‘■t took me only a minute to 
reach the upper hall which divided the upper floor into tw<- 
seotions. cno of A, djor j vra j ;i -u -jhu: by an old string 
which was secured around the door knob. On the end of the string 
was tied a silver spoon that was stuck into a orack in the wainscotting 
to act as a lock. A couldn't resist the temptation to peak into 
thei room, and so I drew out the spoon and k gently pushed the 
door open. Thero in vast array was probably as fine a collection 
of fine antiques as one would be lively to find in an old Louisiana 
mansion. I noticed in particulr as handsomoly carved old fourt 
poster bed, its toaster's upholstery sagging alarmingly, Ihere 
were some charming little tables, chairs, shaving stands and 
■u-daven a±one knows whbt all,--all piled helter skelter about the 
room which was almost to over flowing, I hastely called hobina to 
take a peak at all these lovely treasures. »»e weie both puzzled 
why they should all be hidden away up here but wo didn't have time 
to linger, as theee was a chance that Miss Sarah might leave her 
guests for a moment, end we didn't want to be oaught. 

“nd so we flew back down stairs, inspected the big drawing 
rooms again, and marv led at the beauty of the crumbling piaster 
work and the simply dignity of the wood carings about the mantle 
doorways and windows. 

3 A few minutes later we joined the rest in the east room where 
we found ti em discussing literature with Wiich, somewhat strangely 
the hisses o m ith keep more or less abreast, ihey offered us cake 
and wine but we declined, feeling that we should be moving along. 
Besides, Miss “arah s wash tub was waiting for her andLyle had 
pres ing duties in "aw “rleans that evening and we still had many 
plaoes to visit, **nd §o we said goodbye to -‘iss “arah and -^iss 
Late. A hey asked us to come back, ana there is a chance that 
we may some day, although as we left Autn -ammie rem r*.ed that 
this was probably the last time anybody would be able to visit 
the “*isses “mith. •“ut still in their quiet way, I suppose they 
may live for a little while lon 6 er,for in a way they are happy, 
llvin u as they do far from the world and quite alone save for 
the occassional visitor ana their two fat dogs, for whom they make 
birthday cakes on occassion, but Miss “arah always being careful 
to put currents in only one side of the oa^.e, since she and “*iss 
Late are fond of currents but the dogs don t seem to mind whether 
they have them in their birthday cake or not. 

•»nd so it was goodbye to the lovely ladies of -asphodel, and 
as x drove away I wondered at their sweetness and refinement, 
and tiie whiteness of their hair anu their Skin and the chalkiness 
of the coloring in the outter and inner walls of the house, and 
how much it needed i\. oairs and some good strong solid colors, 
taffeta g druperios and velvet carpets of blue, and potted plants 
and oheap pictures tnrown out and lovely olo antiques brought down 
stairs, and withal much plaster work restored andmany a touch of 


Pfiint both witv.*-*. 

" lthln MK> Without. 
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as I drove away from ^sphoael, couldn't help but wonder ugaiii 
at the relations ip between the house and its occupantsthe 
red corpusles vibrating bac*. at the Scott mansions"and the exceeding 
anemia pervading at the smiths. For me i couldnt do much for 
The Shades for it is to gaunt,and study that it will probably always 
take care of itself ano I don t cuie especially, but somehow there 
is something so gentle anu so'lovely about asphodel that calls for 
sympathy anu nurture , how enchanted I would be to take it under 
my wing,--if I only had one. 

And so back to the St. Francisville Road and by the Standard 
Oil tahks,--a wholeflock of them, each of which, according to 
ttobina, holds 60,000 barrels as storage, and so into Baton Bouge. 
ordinarily it would have been time for dinner, but we had dined so 
well with *-iss -va that food was out of the question. But we did 
gtop for gas, and **unt ^ammie took that occasion to wander through 
a graveyard that stood opposite the station. x t was an old negro 
one, according to x ylo, anu includes the grave of a widely know ne & ress 
of Baton *‘Ouge who for ye. rs successfuly conducted tne much talked 
of Mahogny “all which was just what you suspected it to be. 

We continued down the air line for a way, anu then over to 
the ■aiver road, skipping along at a pretty good clip, the levee on 
the right, ano many a famous olu plantation house ontl the left, 
including Burnside, recently sold for 8,600 dollars, Colombo and 
8eve al others whose names A have forgotten, "t last we reached Uncle 
Sam, the river’s most famous plantation. Mrs. billot, the wife 
of the overseer, hao written **unt ^ainmio that already the wrecking 
concern of ^aton Rouge had begun battering the place to pieces, and 
it was this excuse that we empl yed to start our journey in the 
first place. 

it's a pity that the river has so encroached upon “ncle “am 
that a levee must be constructed so that the •diver itself will 
sweep over the emplacement of this famous collection tif plantations 
within a few wee/os. Already the roof of the big house had lost one 
of its little do mers has the crow-bars and pick-axes flew. The 
big house is a hundred feet Square, surrounded on all four siues by 
a colonade of 28 great "oric pillars that run up two stories forming 
a double gallery all around the house, There are six accompanying out 
buildings, judiciously,placed to right and left of the main house 
which somehow suggests the “un and six of its major planets. The 
first two buildings to the right and left of the big house are one 
story high, with a gallery in front and back ornamented with six 
■‘'oric columns like the lesser off spring of the parent unit, to 
the right ano left of each of these are two slightly smaller little 
Greek temples, with their ^orio columns front anu bacK. To the 
rear are two delicious six sided dove cotes of bricK. The roofs 
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are pointed! To the left is a splendid oharriage house of red brick 
anu b beautiful arches, and in oolor pleasantly contrasting with 
the other seven units which are of cream yellow. To the right 
of this group is an immense hospital, which is already pretty well 
demolished. Far to the roar, and almost out of sight, is a street 
of fourty cabins which were tae slave quarters and beyond these was 
the plantation sugar refioary. u ncle “am was completed in 1836, 
and t at that time there was a long avenue of great live-oaks that 
stretched several hundred yeards from the house down to the “isaissippi 
A he river has subsequently nibbled these giants away, two by tow, until 
there is but one left, ana that will topple into the stream within 
a few weeks. 

ayle took seve al snapshots of the place, which, A understand, 
was never induced in the dstoric Buildings Burvey,--a fact which 
seems almost incrodi le since b ncle “am is one of the most famous 
landmarks on the “ississippi. 1 talked with Mrs. Guillot for a 
few minutes. “he told me that everyone in “t.Jacques --or 8t. James 
Parish spoke -renah, and always haa been French, i don't know any 
thing about the oamuel Fagon's who built tae place, although tradition 
says he was short ana swarthy,—ana obviously he know how to coin 
money out of sugar cane, “is two daughters married tne brothers, 
“alus, and one daughter was the only offspring of these unions. She 
married one w ules Jacobs, ana from the "aoebs family it passed into 
the control of corporations. The bi c house hasn't been occupied 
since 1915, but during the ensuing 25 years between that date and 
the present, overseers have lived in one of the garconneres, 

I also recognize a colored boy whom A had seen one evening 
a couple of ye rs ago when Christian and I passed by. Be had talked 
with us for a little while about the old house and about the mystery 
of the Iucu8t8 and how they sajig in August but coula go down in the 
ground and sleep all winter, “e said he didn't understand it but 
probably God alone did. A thought he was a nice boy and oretty smart, 
too. . 

A ylo hao to catch a bus from -Hitcher for "ew ‘■'rleans at 1^30, 
and so *-obina ana A arove him over to the air line some 15 miles away. 
On our reuirn to “nole “am, we picked up Aunt Carnmie and several 
little items from u nole “am which “toe. Guillot had sequestered for us, 
including some lovely iron brackets, an fine old press and a tracing 
of the famous little weather vane,--horse and buggy, whioh ~unt «ammie 
can have reproduced in copper. . 

From Uncle “am we drove down to Convent and further along until 
we reached “efferson College. We were hoping we might be able to 
consult the Day Book for 1862 when Aunt “aramie's uncle “afayette Rrwin 
was a student there, but a nice boy tola us that the "esuites had just 
bought Jeffersjn "'ollege and all the books of the former institution 
were now in Washington. This lovely old pi ce, with its endless 
oonolnades and great avenues of moss draped oaas is perhaps one of 
the lovliest ante-bellum structures left along „ e -‘ississippi. 













I 
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•firom "efferson college we drove orth ae far as tho rerry wnion 
would take ‘us accoss to -wonnelsonville. 1 was anxious to see tnis 
old town which had once heen the capitol of ■“ouisiana in lb3o, but 
we didn t Huger long as we wanted to get to Thibodeaux before 
nightfall. And so we drove along the concrete that runs parallel 
to bayou x.aPourche for miles on end., passing many of the houses 
where “unt “'amraie haa visited ana lived as a child,--St. -*mma, 
Poverty Point, liidgefield ana others. We also passed the old home 
of Jhief ‘'ustice “hite of the “uprene -ourt, but were disappointed 
in the new fence some "arty" person had put up, seemingly to make 
a small house seem smaller. - J- he ola oaks which were green in <*unt 
Gammio 1 8 memory as having drapea the lawns in years gone by were now 
all gone. "t was a different Bayou, too, from the one she had 
known, for As a girl she had ridden on great steamers up and down th 
famous water way, which now is a mere ditch, about k> as wide as 


Up about seven and Joined **unt ^amrnie and ^obina for brea< 
fast at the Green "arret. 


afterwards we deoved to the episcopal -hurch. -^t is as 
lovely a u eibrgian building as x have seen and reminds me so much 
of the church - hristian and I like so much in Old -ayrne, w onn., on 
that elm line street not far from The Boxwood, Unfortunately 
the hour was too early for the church to be open, and so we con- 
tentea ourselves by inspecting tho outside and by visiting the 
beautiful churchyard adjoining where ~unt -aramie’s mother 
and father are buried near the Nichols plot, aunt «ammie also 
pointea out the monument to those who perished in the £±ux 
disaster at ■“ast isle, and spoke of the wonderful account of 
that extraordinary event as chronicled by “afoadio ^earn. 

Wq dropped back by the hotel to pic*, up -China's shoes which 
she haa left under her bed, and then crossed the Bayou, passing 
the old plantation house just opposite the bridge which is now 
a k. of d. club house. ■‘■’rom there were drove along tho 
Bayou toward the West for a mile or so to stop for a moment 
or two at “ienzi, and fine old ante-bellum home with an unusual 
double stairoase rising in semi-circle from the ground up to the 
front door on the elevated gallery. Aunt -arnrnie had known 

the people ho had once lived there. They were very wuXkx 
wealthy, she said, and inordinately kind. When disaster over¬ 
took them economically, however. 


they lost everything and the 


mistress of this lovely old place eventually cleaned floors in 


New w rleans. x he house is now beautifully maintained, and the 
present mistress has had correspondence with ^unt -ammie but 
in view of the earliness of the hour we didn't go in. 


"e turned back towaru Aiboaeaux at this point, ^.unt *ammie 
telling of the insurrection of darkies that failed to hatch 
some time after the War. slowly the supply of the towns ooal 
oil was bought up by negores and sugar knives also began finding 
their way into their hands. The plot was for the colored men to 
kill all the whte men while the colored women were to finish 
off all the women and oi ilaren who were white, and while this was 
being undertaken the town was to be burned to the ground. For¬ 
tunately the plot was aisoetarea a short .in b-f i wt „ 

■>-- for fruitition, several ringleaders were marched outsiae 
the town, and the attempt was accordingly frustrated. 

"assing through town, we headed back eastward down the 
road toward Napoleonville. Just outside the Thibodeaux limits, 
we stopped at the ruins of -‘•idgefield, the ola home of former 
Governor "iohols. The house burned in January of this year, - 
1940, -aunt '■’aranie had haa a line from Josie **icnols, the 


Governor's daughter a short time back, but since the fire 


didn t call on her in town, hov.ever, as our programme for 
the aay was already top-heavy. The fabulous old moss draped 
oaks droopea mournfully about the charred walls and chimneys 
and a few little relics of the old house rested pitifully in 
the blackened embers. A„nt 
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Uaioh 5th - page c. 


^unt Ganmie found some spindles from the gallery bannister wnich 
shehrought to the car with her, and ± salvaged a badly blackened 
iron coal bucket. -urioualy there was still a quantity of 
unburnea coal still in ti is container, which was about two feet hi 
high, perhaps 10 inches square, with an iron cover and a metal 
container the same shape but slightly smaller that fitted snuggly 
into the outter frame. I think A can have it rubbed with steel 
wool and given a coat of white ^uco ana thus have a practical 
magazine holder which shall line much .—especially for its 

association. . 

V 

A little below the "ichols ilace, we crossed the Byou again 
to the south side, and after passing one or two coserted 
nlaotation emplacements, wo came to Woodlawn, the beautifx.1 old 
classic home the the ~ughs. fortunately this house was one of 
the early objects of a survey by the historic American Builuings 
Purvey so that it's complete record will bo preserved intact 
in the nlans brought out under the Government’s sponsorship. 

The old oaks and lovely gardens that formerly stood in front 
of the house are gone, not even the great, roase busn is left 
wnich **unt Gammie coula remember as having entwined itself 
alonr the bannister of the second story gallery which used to 
run across the front of the house. he flooring in this upper 


gallery is now (_one. falmting the elongated calssic central 
unit little classic puvillionsbalance each other at right and 
left! Hay was store in these a few ye^rs bacx. and this has 
mildewed, so that the floors have now fallen, the marble mantle 
nieces have been rippoa out ana porbably notning can same tnese 
iittle arch l tectural jewels from impending uisintergration. 

i,7e went into the big house, noting the scars left by time 
and marauders. The bannister and rail that formerly ran to the 
attic from the first floor has disappeared, on the second floor, 

I saw the great drawing rooms, some of them beautifully aefe 
corated with ez^uiste plaster motifs from the ureen and lovely 
central ceiling medallions from which once hung crystal chandelieres 
^no here saw the arrangement of the four great rooms and tne 
central hall, and how it was that aunt -amnie as a little girl 
while visiting the -u b hs with her mother, used to draw herself 
back against tj.e wall as Hiss Hobinson, that slightly aenenteo 
relative of tne -tu b hs, would fly at bi eaz. nee*: speed in Her 
wheel cnari, rounu anu round the house, disa pearing through one 
durwiugroramra *sx doorway, only to com* storming through 
another, as -yle would say: "Liz.e a bat out of ^-ell » 
all the older Hu^hs paying her not the slightest heed, maintain¬ 
ing their conversation in the usual well modulated tone, ano 
apparently never noticing M iss ^obinson, in spite of little 
Garmelites obvious terror at the chance of being run down. 


» 
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it was with sad hearts that we said goodbye to Woodlawn, 
realizing as we did that porbably we would never see it 
again, since it can't last long at the present rate of decay. 

The gallery at the back of the house has already disappeared, 
as have one of the pro acting wings at the back. The windows 
are out all over the builaing, and the weather is making in¬ 
roads where lack of repair has opened the edifice to rain. 

This is the end of Wooulawn. 

*nid si^we continued down the road, and perhaps a mile 
further along came to the othei -ugh mansion which a brother, 

I believe, hau built. *t was called “*aaewood, and is rather 
more tremendous that Woodlawn but not so interesting from an 
architectural viewpoint It's enormous portioc is impressive, and 
elsewhere this house wuld probably be* m more satisfying, 
but its proximity to Woodlawn, which is so much more lovely, 
makes “*adewooo suffer by the comparison. 

"o stopped in the big road for a moment. Aunt Gararaie 
redognized Mrs. Baker, who owns “adewood, on the drive infront 
of the house. ll obina and ■‘-yle aya ~unt Gammie had called on 
her a year or two back ana weren t espcially pleased. Hobina 
and * both roar a second or two iater when ^unt Gammie said 
that the Bakers had ce tainly saved -radewood from the same fate 
that awaited Woodlawn, but during the past year one of the 
Bakers, either *“r. or -*rs. had died. In view of the individual 
we saw on the drive, both "obina and I tola -unt -emmie that 
we hoped that in reality it was “*r. Baker rather than “*rs. how 
had passed on. 

We had intended to s ay on the same side of the Bayou until 
reacj.ing Belle -lliance, a plantation **unt ^ammie hau known in 
childhood, but someone tola us that it was practically gone, 
and so we crossed over to "apoleonville, had coffee and then <T 
headed north twward Whitecastle. 

( <e left the concrete road there for the River road, 
hesitating for a moment before llottaway, the 40 room house that 
the Randolphs of Virginia had built in 1859. And from there 
we drove sout? for a mile to Bellegrove, or as it is popularly 
referred to about here,-the ■‘’ink ^ouse. ^t this late date ito 
is pretty well to pieces, although with lots of money, j. recokon it 
still might be saved. The great “orinth.1 an columns ana its 
splendid foundations are still intact, although all it windows 
are gone, all its iron work and mantles ripped out and half 
the floors torn up. ^riginally "elle fc rove had 76 rooms but 
one wing was blow away a few years ago, so now A suppose there 
aren't more than fifty, “hat “ liKed about the rooms was the 
nice proportion, for all were ample anu yet none were too vast. 

I suppose when ola “narews built it in 1859, -oellegorve was 
the final example of ante-bellum magn ficence. •‘•'he Stone Yfaie's 
who occupied it for years aftor the war, tent it up beautifully, 
but, now it hasn't been occupied for years, and certainlylooks 
done for. 
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March 6th - Wednesday. 

"“■t's good to he home again, particularly to awaken in 
the morning to find i’r nk standing by my bod with his tray of 
good -ouisiana coffee. 


March 5 - page 3 


We lunch -d at Whitecastle, ana then headed north toward 
Placquemein, passing along the same flat plantation firelds 
that we had know ever since we left —sphodel yesterday morning. 
Great islands of o£k trees half a mile or so on either side 
of the roau indicated old plantation houses. Borne of which 
we could see ano some we couldn't raa^e out, they wore so far 
away. Sventually we came to the broad acres of the Gay family, 
of which this particular branch owns three plantations hereabouts 
at present,—“aint "ouis, Tennessee ana another whose name 1 
forget. As "unt “amrnie had always thought of looking for her 
hrandfatner 1 s gr ve on “t. -“ouis plantation, we stopped 
to ask a man sitting in a car park a by the roaasiae if he 
had ever heard of the old burial gound on the place, ^e had, 
and turning slightly in the car, pointed down the concrete 
road a piece where we found the tombs of Joseph Rrwin within 
half a dozen feet of the new nighway. formerly, of course, 
thee had been only tne j.iver road which passed in front of u t. 
Louis plantation house half a mile away, “ere ^osephe Rrwin had 
been buried in 1828, after an enormously successful career during 
which he had accumulated thirty thousand acres and become on e 
of the three richest men in Louisiana. 

We had thought of stopring or rather detouring for a bit 
after leaving ■‘•lacquemein to run out to “hadey “ove, which 
s 6 rauafather had builds on -^ayou Gros rete, but 
beginning to wane, and so we slid right along into 
her we got a bite, and so kept going until we 
iver and home about seven in the evening. 


Robins had told him that x would ride 
this morning on her return to “hreveport, 
have breakfast a little earlier than usual 
leave around seven o'olock. 


x t continues glorious weatner, ana as we rode along, it 
seemed as though every mule in the “arish must have been’hitched 
to a plough ana the smell of newly turned earth was sweet on 
the air, mixed as it was with the scent of ooffee which k 
‘‘ obina was carrying in the back of the oar as a gift to some¬ 
one in Shreveport as a gift from -*unt -ammie. 

“e talked of many things, particularly regarding our next 
trip to "atchez whioh I am hoping may be successful-ly arranged 
for about “pril 10th, when “obina wants to look over “ally 
Johnson s clocks with a view of purchasing one from that kindly, 
reticent multo widow of the raultao -^r. Johnson. I am hoping 
-‘obina may also get the bound "atchez and “ew u rleans newspapers 
of the 1830's which “Tint “aramie has been tr.vink to buv from har. 


to include the story in this ’'ouriial. It goes something like 


reach '■'ane 

■“'or a while we sat before **unt “ammie's franklin stove, 
reading of the places we had been in Lyle’s old Louisiana, and 
looking through scrap books on the same subjects, about ten 
we h d a little supper in the dinning room and shortly there¬ 
after said .goodnight. 


A few years ago two families were living in “hreveport named 
Smithers and Mayso. The Smithers had sturck oil and wore ably 
provided for in worldly good. •‘he -ayse were moderately success 
ful. i’he Smithers had a son, Scott, who was in school in the 
grades with a daughter of the “‘ayse, named Mary.. A he children 
were good friends. 

But business called the ^ayse family to live in Montgomery, 
La. , and so Scott and “*ary never did see each other during their 
nigh “oi.ool years., and as the familes had never been more than 
acquaintances in Shreveport, they lost sight of each other. 

A year ago, “‘ary went away to bsssb± college at Memphis. 

In cahtting one day with some of her chums, one of the girls 
mentioned why she liked certain boys, and spoke very compliment 
of Scott Smither'8 dancing, -‘ary had almost forgotten her 
little friend of grammar school, but the name brought beok 
that early association^ and she made inquiry regarding the boy. 
Ike girl told her that “cott was a studen at the ^uviersity 
in “exington, Kentucky. -*ary was glad to hear of Loott a^ain 
and she forthwith dropped him a little note referning to their 
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-‘arch 6th - page 2. 


to their aoquaintance in Shreveport when they wer small 
chiIdron, sending the letter to him at the “niversity. 

A 

** couple of days later -‘ary was enchanted to receive a 
note from “cott, thanking her for her note, t lling her of 
his activities in the University and asking her if any of the 
girls at her “ollege in Momphls were planning to attend the 
mid-term partyjwhich it has long been the custom for the 
youths in the 'oxington w nttersity to give for their young 
x aio6s« 

-lery replied affirmatively, mentioned how nice she thought 
this old custom was, ana thanked -cott for hie early response to 
her note, 

a. brisk oorresnondence ensued, and -cott wrote her when she 
went home for a week-end, ifisking if she would accept his 
invitation to be his L uest at the forth coming w niversity 
entertainment in “exington, ana further inquiring if she might 

write JJreotly to her parents regarding her acceptance. 
ular„ 3 mother saw the note, and thought it was nice of -cott 
to oe so courteous to her daughter and to her parents, but rather 
inclined toward discouraging -*ary from acceptance. uary's 
father, on the other hanu, who was usually inclined toward 
strictness, surprised both other and daughter, by expressing the 
view that it would be nice for -‘ary to n attend the week-end 
round of festivities. 

~,ary accordingly accented Scott' invitation, and in 
accordance with the prevailing custom of his University, she 
xorwarded her measurements so that a suitable costume might 
be made for her at tne bal-masque. 

“hen the time arrived for the young women to start, there 

mor« ® ntJlus if 8tic hearts on the train, but none probably 

more full of anticipation than ary. In the first pli.ce there 
was the question as to whether she would remember -cott, it 
haa oeen so long since she haa seen him, ana she herself had 
changed so^greatly that she assumed that he would be lots differ¬ 
ent too. he hoped, ho ever, that he would still be as attractive 
as she remembered him from grammar school. 

'./hen the train pulled in to the -axington stution, all 
the young men who had issued invitations were at the station with 
chaperons to greet the guests. w f course everyone knew each 
otnor,--all except ary would whose face scanned the gay crowd 
in vain hone of recognizing “cott. e simply wasn't there, 
hut two youths ana a chaperon soon located -ary, told her there 
had been some hitch, and as^ea her to accompany them to the 
unviersity where “cott was awaiting her. -ary felt a 
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-‘ary felt a slight misgiving, fearing that acott might be 
ill but the cab that carried them to the University made good 

V e £° re 8 ^ e ^ now they were in the reception room of 
the airls ormitory. There -cott was waiting for her. 

resentations were made, ana the two youths who had met 
her at the station withdrew an appropriate distance. 

?cott was certainly grand looking, “ary th ught, but he 
uoesn t liok. a bit the way. he used to f ana he does seem Quite 
up-set. \I hy hadn't he come to the train, she wonaered f --these 
and half a dozen other questions that flashed through her mind 
as ooott stammered in opening the converse .ion. 


“ayse 


‘rankly, Mary was shocked by his or>enin; sentence. "Miss 

“ II T U._ -a _ .-.a 


[\ 


w - V - ” 1 w ooiiuonoo, idioo 

- - he faltered, I have been guilty of an unfor^iveable hoax. 

My name is -cott “nither, and A recioved your first letter addressed 
to -cott mi there whom x do not know. Myxswtt name is so 
nearly identical to the one you wrote, that had oppened 
your letter and read it throughout before I realized that some¬ 
one had made a mistake, in fact, unaer the circum tunces, I 
e en foresww the possiblity that the letter was in reality in¬ 
tended for me, since my address was correct, save for the "s" at 
the end of my name, and * really intended to carry out the joke 
in my first response to you, "ut when your letter oame baok in 
response to mine, I was seize with a desire to further the 
correspondence thot had come a'yout in a manner which 1 could 
not understand clearly. I didn t correct the impressiong on 
your part, for fear of breaking-off the oorresnondence completely. 

I suppose there may be such a person as Soott -mithers, but 
I v ha ^® never heard of him, and it does seem curious that there 
should be such an individual with a name so closly akin to mine. 

didn r t think ti fair to surprise you with this story at the 
station and so A sent two of my friends on my behalf, together 
with a chaperon." ^ 

"aturally -ary was floored, but -cott was too embarrassed 
to notice it. “he said nothing. 

Scott continued • "although x have seoretly hoped that 
might one day meet you, x frankly did not expect that you 
would be ato±*xi*xxx acoept the invitation. But after you had, 
i didn t have the courage to cancell the invitation, and now 
affcer having hoplesslystaggerea farther and farther into the 
quick sand, -tthere only remains one thing for me to do. 1 do 
beg your forgiveness, and A should be delighted if you would 
remain as my guest during this week-end, but I naturally realize 
that you cannot acoept such an invitation which has been character¬ 
ized by such conniving on my part through out." 

*t w »s then that “ary spoke for the first time, and the 
sound of her voice almost stunned -'cott,—not so much from its 
uzikbx measured restraint but the more because of what she said. 
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uiarch 6th - ^ed. page 


joffee came a little earlier tms morning, 
stood that “obina wanted to leave for Shreveport 
usual, ana since x wanted to riue a little way v 
ly got things unaer way at b gooa hour which pi < 

\7e started about sevenunaer a glorious olet 
temperature that was perfect. x t seemed as thui 
Parish must have been hitched to a plough this r 
save in the pasturos and swamps, the cotton fie. 
in preparation for this years sowing. 

As we drove along we spoke again of the st* 
incidence which ^obina had told me yesterday as 
Perry on the llississinpi. x his is how it goes: 

fifteen or twenty years ago, two substantii 
living in ohreveport, one named Smithers and th' 
Smithers werooil*millionaires while the ^uys we: 
Scott -mithers was one of the sons of the form* 
the same grade school that “*ary Layse attended, 
frienas, as friendships go in those early years 


and so ~ary, like scores 
own figure,--a couple^of 
measurements to be. t 
to t'.is human fraility t 
mind. 

Within a short time 
for the Kentucky Gity,-- 
located. One can ima b in 
plcasurelto this meeting 
the regaid for the youth 
pondence which had flow 
-cott. 


bubbling over 
wondered, as a 
her friend, •‘■’here 

) t 

reeted promptly by the young men who were 
-cotts face. Possibly ho had bee 
reflection before two college 
:1 a : proaohed her, saying that there 
up and' that’they had come for Scott to welcome 
ll the campus dormitory where all the 
to'bo housed during their weea-end stay as guest of t. 


n the train came to a stop, “‘ary wiifcxx 
the pleasure of seeing her olu friend, 

SiSfninS in Si train wither? 'who »•» nakf_n§_ the trip 

noticed that they wore gL. 

,eir hosts. ~ut ilary didn^t see 
■“'ut she had little time for 
th a motherly s chaperon 


.Aery went to college in Memphis 


aurally concerned as to what had happen* 
anxiously is the boys broite uown and 
ad come as the guest of *>cott mither, * 
fair to her to send an escort to receiv 
■ ‘' i fact that during the past months 

onding with -cott “mither rather than -oott 
attend "ashingto and "oe. 

it was that there should have -been a studen 
e so c3osly coinioided with Scott mi there, bu 
nerhapi was -ary's reaction, -or -^ary was eq 
smiling' apologizing for having been tne ob^oc 
ence on the part of her escorts, she saia the 
ier correspondent, whom she hau found so nne u 
lati nship anu so accompanied the embarrassed 
SiiiS’.Uh the other youn t luoioe who he. 


ary was n 
ana after asking 
in reality she 
thought it more 
acquaint her with the 
been^orres^ 
didn‘t oven 


had been 


entertained 


.Aery went to school at -Memphis, ana one aay after a vacation period 
when some of her class mates returned from a holiday spent at 
Washington ano ^ee Ynivorsity, she suddenly found herself running 
over childhood memories when one of her griends mentioned Scott 
Sraither's name on the list of youths with whom she had danced at the 
university ball. Within a few days, “*ary had taken her pen in hand 
to aadressB a courtesy note of remembrance to her little friend of 
highschool days. Promply a reply from -oott came backhand then followed 
a brisk correspondence. It is the custom at mid-year time for the 

college boys of “ashington and -“ee to entertain young ladies of their 

choice at a round of festivals, starting with a constume ball, the 
costumes for the young ladies being provided by their escorts, according 
to an old custom of the Unviersity. *dury, the efore, was delighted 
but not surprised when she received an invitation asking her to be 
Scott's guest at this social event, ^e even suggested that if she 
wished, he would bo glad to rite a note to her parents, asking their 
consent that she accept his invitation to come up to a.entuc£ for the 
event, u avy was home whan she received this letter, lire, ilays- saw 

it, too, but inclined to frown on an acceptance, but ~r. -‘ayse favored 

it, and so accordingly ** 
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arch 7th 


Thursoay 


There was no question about it "oott was an attractive youth, 
ana xxbxhxxxxxx it is easily understandable how “ary appeared about 
the most unusual person in the world to -*cott. 

Somehow, as it always does, the story of the hoax leaded out. 

•“•he university authorities wroe to “ary's Barents to express tneir 
regrets ana so did *oott, “nd “ary arrived at home about the same 
time the letters did. “r. “ayse was furious^xuius , oouldn t wait 
until a train left for “exiongton to get his hands on the youth, while 
Mary's mother laid a restraining hand on her husband's shouluer, re¬ 
minding him that although she h .d onposed the original acceptance of 

.. t-ua. (rniitofinn nn “Sirv a Dart, he had really favored it, that 


In c leside 


troubled hao been lain 


believe 


at that mo ent, “ary s father dion't know it, but “ary had again 
ta^en her pen in hand, and a brisk correspondence hao started up 
whBXXxxx between her ana ^cott “raither. 

-. -;r. 

•‘■'his is as far as tne story has L o ne up to now, except the addeo 
oetail that the “mither boy is of a substantial family in ilentucay, 
is a fine boy, and has, so far as any one knows, only once proved 
himself human by havining erred this once, “e x certainly errred 
considerably ana daringly, but Uary, it apoears, likes it, and Soott 
contents h roself with the thought that $he end justified the moans, 
and both these yough .pebplo have become the best of friends. 


"Ust for fun we peaked in the Inuex to see if any -twin's lurked 
there ana founa both «>oesph and issao iSrwin, “unt - anmie's grandfather 
and great grand father. 


By the time we had finished going over this story, it was tim 
for me to say gooabye to “obina, which * did, retuining to " i elrose 
a little fifter ten. 

spent the xxxxxx rest of the uuy working at my typewriter 
after supper sat with tae “adaiu for awyile, talking of hiboueaux 
i.nd the Lcmisianaoountr.vsiue which we both lo e so well. 


e saia go anight at eight as usual, and eventually I went to boa 


ana 
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torch 8th - Friday. 

■“■he perfection of the weather still holds. 

^siae for a little tour of the gardens before breakfast, * 
staid at my aesK all morning, save for a visit at coffee time from 
**unt -arnmi e, “eleste, ana a little later, the ^r. ana his wife. 

Dinner and the mail with interesting clippings from anhattan, 
ana a fine letter from “*r. -eterson, who was one of the architects 
who were-hero last week to record elrose for the istoric Builaings 
survey. 

fhe “enitation Department's representative came in the afternoon 
to play the x*±i role of Pied Piper of ^araelin, with some curious 
fooa.thot he guarantees death to rats, although it is quite harmless 
to dogs. One of the darkies told me it wouldn t kill cats, either, 
but "woulu jus* meu.e 'em puke”. x t must be a rtirbcul-ous potion. 

Later in the afternoon prank tola me he haa seen a huge big rat stagger¬ 
ing down the roau, so ± ^uoss the poison must be working, 

urim the afternoon s me frienas of -^an's callea, -- a -urs. 
aart ana e'-^r. ana -irs. Hughes. x think they were from Natchitoches. 

Nfter supper, the “*aaam ana x reaa for a time from the otate 
Papers, ana then x said goodnight, after she had urged me to sleep 
in Lyle cabin to see how x liked the aifference between his house 
and mine, "nd so on leaving the big house, x went to -“yle's, lighted 
a fire and slept in his big four not ter. x he e has always been so 
much talk about w ncle x srael's ghost in gyle’s house, for aunt “’ammie 
nursed the old slave there for many years before -yle nut the house 
back in oraer. Uncle x srael and his wife had both lived out their 
lives there, and so I hd hoped their ghosts might visit me, since 
vsr ions peoplo htiVe said they still hover around the place* 1 am 
sorry to record, however, that i wasn t conscious of their visit, if 
indeed they actually dia raato one curing the night. The only un¬ 
usual^ event or coincident was that both the great grana father 
clock in the bedroom ana the alarum clock on the living room both stopped 
bet een the hour of eleven ona twelve. A ossibly x can attribute this 
to w ncle ■‘•srael, particularly as tne & randf ther oioo*. hau not run 
down. 

I noticea that the clocks wnen x awoke some time before dawn, 
but I went back to rleep again until the dawn arrived, — so much 
more subtly that it does in ray maisonette, since my L reut fan window 
faces the east, wnile ^ylo’s winaows fact north and south, and the 1 
light is fuither subdnea by the roof over the galleries on which the 
windows onen. 
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torch 9th - Saturday. 

t mant Btav in bed at gyle’s until *'rank came with coffee, 

I didn t s y , ..ftar six so thht I was here just 

but rather came hone a little alter six, 

before he arrived. 

- 1 df for^a°bi t^entertained^^ coupl ^member s ofthf/araily, ana 

entlr^ eatie^cUon l . 

the beautifuly ola stainea glass on the sill ofray lB 10 ** 

the -adara and * coula enjoy it ^scarcely 

glowed magnifioeiitly in tne morning light. d where got 

lVTr.0 

a second glance in that direction. he • . d ghat thQ y 

they don't know whence it Cane, and x , for ne, am 6 iaa wits vn«y 

can appreciate its value. 

niuner and * had hoped for mail at the same time, out boi.ehow 
the man aidn^t come until nearly three o clock tooay. 

Three ueoplo came from the "ormal to search for data in -ant 
Industries. 

. , r ._. tv , -n r i a wi fe arrived with “rs. tond who had 

come up 1 from Alexandria with four people who wanted to see the ~elrore 
gardens. 

Some o* the woman wanted to see •“yle's cabin, tnd the “r.'a wife 
guided them to and about the place. ^ ^ SSUS? 2d who 

“imiTSSSS h 111 

the background of the portrait of ore ~u b ustin. 

-ne of the ladies askoa about the portraits of the wife man and 

nis mala t 0 8on%-one of the moot / ‘ "'" ".il. 

The "r.'s wife aismissed it by say ng that it \.a 3 P 

of ni t gers. 

Sup per, ana tne b-sta eventaully botjut befTore^lt ». --^ewepc 

~ 01 “ n “ ie 

; .Vo -po-r , little While about the ola house in Washington, 

S;*.Si5 3 Ie°t V w“ »• 

bed. 
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«iaroh 11th - Monday 


x-ast night's storm didn t a< 
contrary the sky was bluer than 
before dawn this morning. 

k< hile x was having, my breai.. 
with much news as to iSlam -orown, 
suffering for the past month fro 
the man still has the tube in hi 
given up eating after haying bee 
stages of his illness. Now, it 
anything, and his uooy is Just a 
Sam asked me if it could have pi 
have put a spider in his food. 
Sam says that A lams old father t 
that -lam's wife may have pofs< 
there is surely going to be ah 
with a killing. ^lam is staym { 
a cabin near elrose, ana in th< 
their five small cniiaren in thi 


-‘arch 10th - U unday. 

■“he good weather still holds .--marvelously blue and oceans 
of sunshine. x like it, too, because it means that x arise 
earlier, and *'rank cones just as early on Sundays as on week¬ 
days, - making it possible for me to get under way in the same 
scheauld scheme as I liked to maintain in -‘anhettan. 

Aunt “'amnio came over for coffee,--the last breathing suoll 
before the usual ^unaay rumpus of guests which constitute 
Sundays at “*olrose. °ver our demi-tasse, we spoke of various 
doings in -atchitoches in years gone by, of the famous -arkoe ho 
at “*onet's ^erry, so many windows ana doers of which “unt -’aramie 
rescued when that old mansion was being pulled down. We talked 
of the man who had built the house early in the 1800's, and 
how he had left it to his nephew, -arkoe, who was interested 
in the arts, ana especially in contemporary painting, as is 
evidenced by the great number of portraits he . au r. -- of 


Yihen his mother 


'ummie re 


na mildly interesting conversation with much 
“azarette who haa come up from -ittle iliver 
With The Wina. *aine hatea to loose the four 
see it, but a customer rather insisted on 


the fields for 
society.. 


with further particulars from the 
iterson advising us of his request 

j an executive order restraining 
until complete measurements, at least 


Dinner 


I have hearo who didn t relish the first showing and 


the first 

wero impatient to see it a second time. 

It was rather criminal on such a fine a; 
afternoon indoors, but x had a, lot of work 
and so worked until four o'clock when the -r 
read me a Mmes ^icyune article about the do 
bam and engineer other conversation which 


Buildings survey Office, -r. o 
to the u er ■-'apartment that they issue 
further demolition of “nole •'am until 
have been recorded. 

1 worked all afternoon at my mac 
tine in the evening we read alone b 
1 retired about eight thirty, in cent 
on the morrow. 
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ular oh lfcth - Tuesday. 

“nother glorious day, so 1 guess the storm that threatened night 
before last must have completely changed its mind. 

± walkeda little beyond ^ontrose, rode for a ways anu then return* 
mostly a-foot, arriving home a little after eleven. Celeste was 
in front of her house when I turned in her anve, and she asKea me to 
have a drink before dinner which gladly accepted. J. * °? ra ® m 
his office for dinner, asueo me to stay as did celeste, but de 
clined, since the “*adam would be expecting me. 

-fter dinner A decided on a little nap as soon as i had had 
a cold*shower, and I did fold up'for a spell. Sam Brown came shortly 
afterwards, however, and said that the ^adam was having cof_ee 
Mr. gyle's cabin and would •*■ come over to meet some guests. 1 
dressed and went over to meet a youth and maiden from Dallas, --I am 
not certain of his name, “*r. Steck, it sounded like, and the lady 
was a Miss -arshall. A 'hey were chamming. ^hey had been in ^atchez 
for the *ilgrimage and A was of course de i* hted to get all the latest 
news hot off the griddle. Frankly I dian't-laarn anything ■ 

, riMW but it would appear from little nothings thot 


‘arch 13th - Wednesday 


r'he blue sky was all blotted out with rain clouds when * awoke 
this morning. I*was glad * had taken a walk the day before since 
it would have been rather unpleasant going on such a damp chilly 

day. 

••hile A Was having breakfast, x listened to news reports on 
the radio telling of the destruction done by the tornado which 
struck Shreveport yesterday afternoon at four o clock. I suppose 
the storm must have circled around since it reached her some ninety 
miles south only eight hours after it hbd torn through the city. 

± en or twelve people were reported Killed and much property destroyed. 

I though much of -obina and hoped that all was well with her. w ne 
of those most seriously injured,—and A believe be died during the mght 
was a prominent citizen whose name A cannot recall. Jt ostrs ago he 
was a simply citizen, honest, kindly and poor, ^e struck oil,^ 
and over night became tremendously rich. **e didn t know what to do 
with his money, nor did his wife, “e employed a couple of<* people 
to write books for him W'ich he had published under his own name. 

He presented autographed copies to -unt -amnie and nyle. ■‘■'hey were 
terrible. Me went A o b iSurope for Quite a tour, ana de¬ 

cided while there that he would purchase art treasuras for the 
edification of ^ureveport. -^e did so, but what the value of his 
purchases amounted to has been a matter of opinion ever since, with 
the poor rich man being mostly in the minority. After he had returned 
home he set about having the examples of Art properly displ ayed. 

^mong other things he haa one marble statue added to a bit, since the 
figure was a nude ana he thought it better to have a marble Turkish 
towal atmr ODriatelv draped about it. must tr.ink A o asK ■“unt ''ammie 


pewriter all morning, ana in the afternoon i 
n *elix ^aurenz who lives hard by the convent 
the **iver. ‘‘‘ony was going towards home ana so hi 
ana 1 was glad for when we reached Felix’s 
t, so we went inside a. a ohattea with a little 
elix and his wife ■‘■earl, who is Frank's sister, 
ohool what they are taught, etc., etc. 
ana to x ony, some of the teachers are pretty 
s te oher used to smash his he*d against the 
de a mistake,--rather energetic for black robbed 
x 'he little girl said that tho teacher some times 
inger with a rulxer if they didn't hold their 
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daroh 14th, - Thursday. 


Up ea.ly and over from Lyle's cabin where i had spent the 
nipht to my house where I arrived before *rank came with my break¬ 
fast. “e had found me asleep in Lyle's house, had made a good 
fire while b I slept, but x had awakened in time to grab off 
a cup of coffee before he had left. 1 was accordingly enchanted 
to find he had made another good fire in my big fireplace which was 
burning brightly when A reached home. 

A little after seven-,•••a rumnea tnrough my bath, and by seven 
thrity, ^unt -'ammie and were in the big road, Davis driving. 

I must remark in passing that navis is b&ack, is son—in—law of 
Glemence, and is Known variously by different plantation groups 
as I-avis, Jlyde or hnmet. I never did under stand just how he 
was known to all by these several names, but as different grouns 
seem to use different names in speaking to him or of him, there 
is never any question in one's mind as to whom is being referred to, 

We arrived in Alexandria about nine,--a glorious blue and 
sunshiny day, with a cool breeze blowing. We stopped to pick up 
Jrs. “ana at her home, and found -arolyn “oman there, although 
she might had been better busied if she had been with the 60 or 70 
men who are wording under her direction in their landscaping of 
Alexandria public buildings under a P. ". a. or ,lf .P.A. grant. 

There was considerable t&lK about the flowers in u rs, aand s garden, 
ana a little about the seedling bed which Oarolyn has reserved for 
herself in the ..‘ana garden to wnich are brought certain cuttings 
from w arolyn's projects, nursed here, ana eventually sent by 
-arolyn to her hone, "riarwooo for the nurseries she is propagating 
there. 

Uverituelly we said goodbye to -arolyn and headed south, 
traveling along the main highway to Bunkie,—the only town in 
the world named after a mechanical toy, according to —yle, ana 
thence south-west toward Washington. “*rs. “find knows this country 
very well, having traveled it much as a cnila in horse-ana-buggy 
days with her father, "u ge White, when he was practicing law 
in this region. ^ 

x had expected ‘'ashingto to be much larger than it is, but 
its small population lends it the peculiar charm that always seems 
to evaporate when a villiage merges into something Larger. There 
weie a few intere ing houses, but we aidn’t-stop. In the enviorns 
are the Lastrapes house, built in 1801 ana the bpran house and 
Barbee, too. *^e continued to push along, noting little "islands' 
of great oaks here ana there indicating old plantation houses, 
in some cases still standing ana in others vanished. 

a little after eleven we reacnea the house, three or four 
miles outside x*Payette, where **uut '■’ammie and ^rs. hand were to 
call on their friend who is hopelessly ill. P believe the name 
may be spelled Dabillion, although they pronouce it as though 
it were spelled "Divine" The house stands not far from the road, 
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Thursday,-“‘arch D6th possibly. 

x he house stands not far from the roau, but completely 
hidden from it by beautifully messed flowering shrubs ana trees. 

It is approached from the side, and seems to have been built of old 
red brick, although x believe the house was erected not more than 
15 years or so ago. Prom the front of the house, the 
lawn stretch slowly down an incline, possibly 300 feet or more, 
irregularly bordered by brilliant purple azalias, camillia jap- 
onicas, sidonica japonioa, etc., etc., with oharming little 
rustic lily pools stepping down from the right side of the g-arden 
a short distance from the house. The gallery of the house isn t 
not cible, what with the serening ana vines, but in stepping iflside 
the front aoor one is impressed by the unusually large room, long 
and two stories high, with a great window that fills the weet end of 
the room completely, bookshelves ana closets run along the north 
wall up to about 8 or 10 feet, broken half way along the wall by 
a huge modern brick fireplaoe. The woodwork of the room is very 
dark, as are the broken beam of the ceiling, and all the woodwork 
ana windows are somehow Gothic if anything, but rauoh too much of 
the Renaissance to seem very harmonious with “outh Louisiana. 

A lingered with “*r. "abillion in this £*hb enormous, long 
raom, while the ladies went to chat with his wife who has been 
in bed those passed six month, -‘r. dabillion tola me much of 
oil, accompanying salt domes in this region, who the oil is 
brought to the service and a hundred and one other things on the 
subject, “t is said that last Bunaay he and some relatives had 
an oil well "come in" last “unaay on.property only a few miles 
away, anu it is expected that this will bring then a pleasant 
fortune or two. 

Sometime during the uay x had overheard that -*r. dabillion and 
his wife had alays been very happy, save for the fact that they had 
had no children. The story of their wedded life is rather interest¬ 
ing for staid meraebers of the community as they are,--i-lr. dabillion 
being a prominent -“s-^ayette lawyer, it seems that some years 
back they were both maried to two other people, and that someone 
gave a little house party in which three married couples oonprised 
the group. At the party it was decided that somer.ow the husbands 
and wifes had beenjnis-mated, and so a switch was agreed upon then 
and there, ana so ~*r. nabillion relinquished his wife to another 
one of the guest, while for himself he took the other man's wife. 

It i8 saiu that no legal proceedure was ever undertaken, so that 
now there is one "rs. ■‘'abillion and only one *irs. •‘■'ebillion who 
goves by that name, although in reality she never did release 
herself from the name of her first husband legally. 

We had s very pleasant dinner, ana afterwards r. ngbillion 
had to run back to his office in town, and so an hou? later 
Aunt Garanie, “rs. -'ana and x started for St. “*srtinsville on Bayou 
•‘■oche. “long the route we passed through Breaux Bridge, where, 

I believe, Aunt “ammie’s grandmothe ,--Picot, had lived her 
first 13 or 16 years before she was married at that tender age 
as the second wife of x ssac Rrwin. A short time before reaching 
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fhur8aay 


Before reaching u t. “*artinsville, we also stopped to take a 
hurried look at w t. Jbhn's Plantation. w nfortunately it is 
rather near a large sugar mill, although the latter is not within 
sight of the house, although a little tjo close to it to five one 
the full flavor of being in the country. There are lonely short 
alleys of live-oak, ana others of magnolia at ot. John's plantation 
and the original olu house still stanas there, too, at the end 
of the central avenue of trees, it is a pity that some modern 
contraption for air-bonaitioning, has been constructed on the 
roof to horribly raarx its appearance. 


putting the trees in the ground temporarily for appropriate 
planting on the morrow. That night he was called away to war, 
from which he never returned, and the good wife left the oaks there 
to awaiting his trannlanting of them. **s a result they have grown 
where they wefe originally ulaced, so that now they are old and 
gnarled, and present a very unique impression on the passing visitor 

^ ■‘•he architects fr-m the “1 tore Gildings w urvey who were here 
at elrose a week or so back, had told of the old books and 
papers thi.t were in th attic of the Lastrapes house, it was about 
these that i oonsultea the rather untutored white man who was 
living in the house which is saaly in neea of repair, hq tola me 
that the papers belonged to ~r. Leon “astrapes who lived in Washing¬ 
ton ana that ■*■ could have them if he saia it was alright. *±e aaaed 
however, that it was uifficult to get at thorn as they wer . in the 
attic to which one coula ascend only by means of a laaaer, and that 
they were "of no account anyway", since some of the covei s were 
already off and much of the writing was of no interest anyway since 
most of the items were from 75 to a hundred years old, since 
no one had either taken any out or put any in there since that 
ancient date. x of course interpreted the value differently, but 
thankea him for his time. v n my way out, 1 noticed an unusally 
large iron sugar bucket of ca t iron,--I shoula guess it was 
about eight or ten feet across the to~b and porbably about four feet 
deep, ■‘■t was being usea as a watering, trough for cattle. 

And so we sped alon,_ towara home, with a beautifully sun¬ 
set glowing in the west, ana pleasantly tied from our day of 
visiting ana sight-seeing. We dropped Mrs. -‘ana in Alexandria, 
talking with "r. ~ing -‘ana, her husbena, for a few moments, and 
so on to “*elrose which we reached about 8:30. 


Shotly afterwaras we crossea the feche ana were in *t. 
Martinsville,—not a large place ana just a little depress ng like 
a fair late afternoon in **pril when a storm of rain has melted 
away before a setting sun but has somehow left a feeling of aampness 
ana the realization that after things have driea up aurin e the 
night, the morrow may seem to hola the promise of a better 
day. 


A was disappointed that the ola tneatre stooa no more,— 
the one where in 8nte-bellum days the ■“tris opera had come 
each season from -‘ew w rleans to aneear here in this little - town be 
fore the assembled plantation lords who with their lovely lddies 
made up the most if not entire audience. 


“e visited the fine curch—a church which according to the 
legena or rather the inscription On its front .ablet states 
that it was built in 1765, --a fact which I wonaer about, since 
the eaifice seems much too grana ana extensive to aate from that 
period, ■‘•he winaows are particularly pleasing with wonaerfully 
colored panes of stainea glass, "e arove about the town a bit, 
enjoying the sight of the lost Office, —a beautiful old - colonial 
mansion which has been 


recently been done over in excellent taste 


the old court house with iovel.y corintnian columns 


also ante 


Obvi .usly 8am -Town had been doing a bit of house cleaning 
in my maisonette aur ing my absence, for everything was every which' 
way, but it was a little cool, ana so 1 just lighteu my fire, 
glanced at a axxax magazine or two, noted the death of Joh 
•fi'inley whom x haa admired for so long, and so hopped into bed. 


bellum ana several old homes along the -^ayou, as well as the re- 
putea jJvfjigeline u ak and a statue put up to the lady by some en¬ 
terprising Hollywood publicity machine when a picture bearing that 
famous ■“ongfellow title was released. . 

•‘•''rom town, we arove out a few miles to *ine Alley, a really 
remarkable avenue of gre^t live oaks, pines ana crepe myrtle which 
stretches for over a mile from the main road stright through the 
flat sugar cane fields to where in ante-bellum times stooa the 
•great mansion before the x ankees passea that way. The road is of 
pulverizea oyster shells, ana must be unbelievably beautifully 
when a great full moon makes patches of bldCk ana white marble by 
£■ the velvety patches of moonlight ana shade along the finest 
of plantation avenues * have ever seen. . 

We reentered *>t. Martinsville, heading towara home, and stopp 
only once at the -^astrape Home near Washington. In the garaen of 
this old 1801 home stand the famous seven live oaks, all growing 
out of the same spot. x t is said that one night, just as the 
war between the states was breaking out, the owner of the old home 
Uroufht sovan small Hv e 0aK8 

him 0ne Gening, puttl «g them 
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March 16th - Friday. 

Income tax day, ana i don’t have to pay any this year, so 
as some one once so wisely remarked before - no treat loss 
without some samll tain”. 

While a was feeding my pet turkeys this mornint .henry oame 
along ana we remarked upon the beauty of the white 

the black line of aecoration running throu t h the width oi his tail, 
i told “enry should so much li*.e a fan made from it, and he 
tolo me it coula be done, ana that if would get Frank to cut 
off the Pope’s nose when the turkey is finished off for a banquet, 
he would maKe a fine article for me. I must Jfb 1 ” f 

stimulate people s appetites at the big house for, ti e taste of 
the great American bird. *t Manjtsf i ving time the poor birds 
almost bro^e my heart with their mournful croaking the night 
before tneir executioner descended upon them but somehow I don^t 
seem so sentimental about this big white, fellow,—possibly 
because he isn't so tame as the others were or possibly because 
I have thought of how pleasea someone might oe with a gorgeous 
fan made from his pretentious tail-feathers. How long have T 
remarked upon the curious operation of affection m ’ e " L ^ eat 1 
for one i uiviuual or object cancells much consideration for 

others. 

In the afternoon tola “unt-ammie i was going over to 
call on -eiine. “unt -ammie saia she wanted to send her something, 
ana while was finishing my Journal, she slippeu off the sairt 
she was wearing and sent it over to my house for me to Resent 
to .aline. I had heard of people giving anyone the shirt off 
the back, but this is the first instance 1 have known of a skit 

off the hips. 

i founu -eline ano Joe entertaining one or two other people 
in their humble cabin, so - didn’t stay as long as 
for conversation centerea much arouna neighbors I didn t *now, 
but nsliue did tell me on morsel of information ftnat amusea me. 

She saia that "The ‘assion ‘lay is at the oaloon .--&b a ?®!fed £o * 
bit of intellegence, I thought before ^ realizeu-she referred to 
an emporioum up the river a ways where a saloon incorporates a 
large hall unuer its roof where movies are occasionally snown. 

Suoper and a couple of hours before the ^ranilin stove where 
i^leste joined us awaiting tf. H’s. return from ^aton “‘ouge where 
he has snsnt the day. “e reaa from the ^atchez 
Paraing entertainments and viators to this year s Hith annual 
Pilfirmage. “mong other things tne paper spoke of a dinner being 
given my Mr. ana-rs. “atherine -iller". I’ll bet the husand, 

Mr. Balfour -‘iller li^e’that. I said goodnight at eight, and 
so eventually to bed. 


“‘arch 16th - Saturday. 
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I I 


“t was goou to awaken a little before, to observe for a 
little while the wonders of tie leavens in the hour before 
dawn and so in wonaer and awe, witness tne approach of another 
day. 

I breajifastea between six ana seven ana so walked a few 
miles, roade for a few more, visited the ■“merican cemetary in 
natchitoches, lis ened to a conversation of a couple of labo ers 
whose words attracted me when one of them said to the other: "Ht, 
alors, le “pillway eftt casse”. x hand't heura of the bane *‘iver 
spillway having broken up, and wonaered what would happen to 
the lake if that should happen, but later discovered that they must 
b8ve be referring to some other dam. 

In town Paine stopped for me and we dro^e home together, 
arri^ng before ten to have coffee with “unt “aunie. I got 
out so mail and then joined the family ano Gharles from kittle 
River for an early dinner. 

Aunt “aramie anu Maries drove to Gloutierville to pick up 
sister and thence to “lexandria to Ham “toKee’ place outsioe of 
town to buy various plants for their -several homes, with “unt 
Garamie buying sweet olive trees ana what not for Betty in rexas. 

spent the afternoon at my nuouine, going to the store at 
about five to get some tobacco, "bile tnere i waitea for the clerk 
to tu^e care of a nicely dressea colored mpn wi.o was buying some 
printed coton material for what i imagined might well be for 
his wife to make herself a fine -*ast frock, •“•fter he had founa 
the mxX desk n that Pleased him, he said he needed six yards. 

I recallea that this is about the amount needed for a frock for 
some people, “e as^ea the clerk now much it was and the cierx 
said it was fifteen cents a yard, ■‘he man wanted to know ho much 
that would make the six yarus cost and tne cieix. told him ninety 
cents. There was a moment of heetitation on the dar^ie s pait, 
for he obviously aiun't have that much money. *nd so he wanted 
to know how much five yars woula cost ana how much four yards 
would come to. The rest of the story is of no interest, but 
up to this point it had been enough to make my heart a little 
heavy as 1 thought of how difficult it would be to carry out 
a sale unaer these circumstances if x were a cler<t. 

-*Ugene, nan, n. and x haa supper alone, with J. and 
me talking natchez Pilgrimage finance all during the brief meal. 
■**unt “bmmie returned a little after six, and together with 
Gharles who is staying all nigh , we talked over the belated 
supper table Aunt “anmie spoke of her admiration of “r. ana “rs. 
otokes, now in their seventies, who have made their unpretentious 
nuries so famous throughout “lexandrie and -aouisiana itself. Home 
aifficulty their son once got into landed him in jail from where 
he sent for his parents to come to bail him out but “rs. “toa.es 
wouldn't go, saying he haa gotten h mself in ana he could get 
himself out, but of course -‘r. “toji.es we.it, •‘i.is reminaed “unt 
“ammie of the man who was about to be hangeu bnd who as^ed as a 
final g.race if he might wisper one wora to nis aunt who was present 
■‘•he trace was ^ranted .and the youth, forthwith bit his aunt’s ear 
off, remarking that 
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March 17th 


Sund ay 


ainca 8 day and one which is more like summer than 
I have ever known, i had intended to sleep in Lyle's house, 
but sat down before my own fireside for a few minutes at 
eight last night and the next thing 1 knew it was ten minutes after 
four, -*nd so x decided to sleep in my own house, although I 
did take a little walk first, the baby moon was so pleasantly 
adjusted to the brilliance of the sky, making ^aven and -*arth and 
all the lights of the Universe seem so evenly apportioned in 
value that everything in the skies above and the earth below 
seemed a part and parcel of each other, having been fused by some 
greaer power that in the “outh somehow seems to dissolve all things 
together anu yet leave them their own identity. thought too of 
•*ir '‘alter -cotts line in his poem about *»aint “'loud:"Soft 
spreads the southern summer's night, her iKXfcnmaxxxxx veil of 
darksome blue". 


^am says - lam s five little children came over from the “ittle 
hiver cabin to see their father yesterday, ^am says it was pitaful 
to see the five of them trudging home at sunset last night alone. 

Plum near the cabin where the five little children are staying 
alone, one of ^irkland's cows died on •‘■'riday. -ome of “Irkland's 
men skinned it and left the carcass there by the cabin. Sam says 
the smell of the ca.oass blows right into the little cabin where 
the cnildren live. ~e says, too,--giving a certain implied impor¬ 
tance as an portent, that vultures will be sitting on the little 
cabin today. Oh, ^ord, consider the sparrow... 

A, he morning cof. ee hour rolled around, and -unt w ammie came 
over to pa88 an hour with me before the daily or rather -unday 
rumpus of guests began, “he seemed tired. \'le had hoped to read 
a little together but -lenence oame and wanted to see the niotures 


sne needed some other little items, too. Prank came during this 
discussion, wearing his -unday hat, his Sunday coat but his week-day 
overalls, ae had intended to go to church at ten, but “enry 
hadn t come to tell *rank when he would ta^e him to "rry to get 
some wire for ^unt -ammie’s clotheslines, ano so ■“rank had had to 
forego the A alm -unday service. In the midst of this Paine's wife, 
■“'races, arrived, and **enry came shortly afterward, so the Madam had 
to taken her people with her to strighten out their several wants, 
leavin -“ranees ana me together. Prances tola me much of Gona ><ith 
the Uind which she haa seen last Sunday in -hrevenort --and 1 
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March 17th - ^onoluded. 


She and her husband live in the old "areis ‘“rudhomme house, 
aaross the road from the place where the boy who worte the niary 
used to walk with his blacKstone under his arm,— A mean the youth 
whose diary -yle used in ulo -Louisiana, 


"eths house is seemingly modest in size, but it is never- 
the less generously proportioned as one discovers onoe inside It 

. , « « _ - - J —. T ^ ^ - _ . . . M ^ . -v4 ft 1ft 4 r 


is a long, somewhat low house,--one and a half or two stories high* 
with five large frooms running across the from, eaoh opening on 
the gallery that crosses the entire front of the house. Starting 
from the extreme left, one finds the’ bed room, the living r jom, the 
library, another bed room, and one other room which seem to have 
for t o ten. A ‘he living room is large, and opposite the entrance 
from the front gallery one is impressed by a series of transome 
lights under which are double folding doors, some of glass, that 
can be thrown wide open to combine this front living room with a 
room twice as large immediately behind the front living room, and 
itself in turn opening on a back, gallery, ^n this back side of the 
house are also bed room, both, dinning room and kitchen. The upper 
story Oi half story has never been finished off during ail the 
hundred years or more since the hou o was built, but -doth expects 
to open up dormers in the roof and thus al ost double the number 
of rooms in her house. The house is pleasantly furnished with 
some very interesting nieces, many of wnich eth purchased in 
Marshall, texas Bhe~has done well by her garden, too, having set 
out hundreds of bulbs, with tne present display being primarily 
concentrated on oaffouills and narcissus. They were in their 
prime, —a fact that seems odd, since those at "“elose have already 
done blooming for this season. 


'We were bacK home a little after three, had coffee, and so 
separtated, with guests coming for the big house for an afternoon 
visit and with my little nouse awaiting me for a shaving off of 
my long beard which I had let grow for a oay and a half. 


.*t siy, ■firank came to lay down a fire for me, and to help me 
fix a zipper which having gone out of kilter rendered my trousers 
practically useless, A n the midst of this one of **. H.’s servants 
appeared, saying that n. and -eleste wanted **unt '"emmie and 
me to go for a ride, "e accordingly joined them at the front 
gate, and road along the w ane as far as Derry, and back up the 
cement highway as far a Cypress, and hence over^ to Bermuda, and 
back home, “e had a cold supper together, end bef ri eight we 
had all said good night and a little afterward I was in bed. 
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^arch 18th - Monday. 



Up at six ano after a cup of coffee, I made a 
around the front gardens to try to looate the large bird with 
curious parrot-like voice which made his bow as a new oomer yesterday 
afternoon. I couldn’t find him. but there *ere plenty of oerelnels 
and nightingales to recompense me for my search. 


-ack home for breakfast before seven, ana shortly after 
a visit from -am -drown to give me further details regarding 
the Casd of -lam -rown. It seems that -lam ano his wife are 
still enjoying battles, even though they may o. reduced to 
mere verbal ones, now that -lam seems to be passing out. bam 
also told me of certain performances that went on attl ®* . k 
of the January freeze. One evening the Browns were having a arinK- 
inp bout in the saloon when -lam got a little out of hand, 
grabbed his wife by the foot, and swinging her over his shotilder, 
her head dr gging in the snow, he started back toward their cabin 
down -ittie Aiver way. ^n tne roaa, he came to a large sugar kettle 
wnich he decided would be a good recpticle to drown his wife in, 
so he tossed her into the ditch while he jumped on to the f™£en 
surface of the sugar kettle to breads the ice. fortunately for 
his wife the ice was frozen so hard that f*lam co ldn t make any 
impression on it. **o therefore gave up that idea, swung 
wife over his sho l'der a fc ain, dragged her through a throne bush 
and so on home. Hoble aoingS, A must say, for a man and woman with 
fire small children. 


Aunt -armie came over for coffee and afterward we both 
concentrated on out-going mail until noon. At dinner, conversa¬ 
tion was r ther gay. I particularly like something that was 
said of Aunt -ammie’s father in law. A t seems one of his sons 
wanted to employ some one in France at a price of °« e thousand 
five hundred dollars to trace the henry famiiy tree, but old oe 
Henrv, on hearing of it, peeled off a five dollar bill, tossed 
it to his son, saying: "Here, take this five dollars and 
for County “herif. As soon as your opponents hear of your candi¬ 
dacy they'll tell you more about your ancestry than a flock of 
genealogists could every find out, and you'll be saying a lo 
of money to boot. 1 * 


•*ith demi-tasse came the mail, ana it was good, particularly 
the Hew x ork ana -ouisiana pieces. There was a letter,. too,. from 
Josie Nichols, too, saying that she contemplated re-building 
-idgefield, the old family home on Bayou -aJ’ourcne which burned 

last "anuary. 


i7hen -“rank came with three o clock coffee, he tola us that 
-lam Brown haa just died in front of the store as the ambulance 
had started to take him^to town. I reckon there will be a big 
wake this evening, and caven alone Knows wnat will happen in 
th« near future when the superstition regarding the cause of 
his illness ana death gets to wroAing. purely the least important 
aspect of the whole business is that alam died 
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-lerch 16th - concluded. 
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After eoffee x».unt -ammie anu walked auout in the flower 
and vegetable gardens tq see how the laborers were ^ettin^ on 
but it seemed as though all of them had their minds on tr.i 
e ening's wake rather than on the immediate planting for they 
were digging holes in the grouno any old which-way, stepping on 
net bushes that they never even saw after ttosyxxx tneir atten 
tion had beon especially called to them, and their talk all revolved 
around the passing of “lam -drown, 

-ventually "oth ~unt "a mie ano J- got bacA to oui correspond¬ 
ence on which we wroAed until almost supper time. included 
in my lettrs, one to ~r. Babb in wallas, in regard to the 
fine^staineo gl*ss, small pieces of which -unt ammie has sent 
to him to maAe a kaelidoscope . 

-ucner at fiv thirty, ano afterward some reading on 
American ^tate papers, anu at eight we said good night. I was 
such a lovely night that ~unt -ammie decided to sleep on the^ 
porch of the big house, v/i.ile about nine ^ went over to -yle s 
"abin which I liae so much, "bout an hour after hau t one 
to sleep, A awoAe , hearing Grandpa fussing at the serene 
door wnich he coulo open but oidn t aare try to enter, remen e - 
in t , A suppose, the time he got his tail caught in tne same ooor. 

I was enenanteo that he had awakened me with nis soft little 
cry. for it gave me an excuse to get up to let him in ano at 
the same time walk for a little while uo and down the fr^n 
gallery, enjoying the extraordinary billiance ano intense 
soihulence of tne luscious velfet night. 


Maroh 19th - Tuesday. 


Another magnificent dawn at -yle's house where I awoke in the 
K reat four-poster, with good old Grandpa at my feet. e oame 
hack to m. house before the sun was up, although rank was al- 
ready there with my coffee, busily stirring up a fire on my r . 

Sam blew in and out of the big house before breakfast, announcing 
that someone had to dig a grave for dlam and that he guessed he was 
the one who was "gwine^ do it. Bud Viliams, the slight scoundrel 
never did show up S at all, but when the Mistress was in tne baoi. 
vegetable garden! supervising the planting. Buu was sean burying 
off toward his house, r reckon,-with some surety, that he had 
nfaid a surreptitious visit to "find some potatoes to plant in 
his own garden,-today seeming to furnish an opportunity, 

since overyone would thin* him busy on funeral affairs. 

lunt-aimnie same by lor oollea, a little late and a ' 

hilt rieolin* with merriment at the performances in the bae*. ve t et bie 
ga!dem P S had done sons ploughing there yesterday afternoon and 
had done it so thoroughly that he had turned over ell the furrows 
where the oorn hau started growing for an earlier planting. 

“e got out quite a Soaok of mail, ano in return received 
.mi i-A-a hit at dinner time, lister blew in about two o clock with 
a basket of "aste. eggs and following in her train was a boy whom 
she is taking to live with her in -loutiervi]le as a Kind of 
^bonne a tous faire" and a .playmate for her baby, ihe little 
colored boy is 13 years old, end quite sweet. : 1 6 
him lessons immediately, telling him to always take ** 

whenever he saw a white person ana that if he ^ 

S e idir“a,adersd ra 0 -r.t« ^uy’i hi™'™ overalls ano 

under shirts!^tells himYe will b^ eU to t o to the movies onoe s 
week that he will help in the garden, etc., etc. t seems ne 

is one of a large number of brothers and sisters whose parents 
have long since been dead. Boor child.. 

Aunt danmie end - explored the -frioan -ouse a little later In 

d. a „ ni , n Ac, q 0 cozv on the upper floor, with the ovei 

hanging roof all the way round coming way below the open windows, 
a perfect screen from both within the house and from the 
outside Tseleoten couple of olls.-one that -lberta mode of 
tuny and noting an excellent one of old “nole Israel that arolyn 
vorman had painted of him a number of years ago. 

Supper and much talk about "ather Becker, and the rumor that 

he has struck bkx oil on some property he owns entlTfo^a swig* 
ihe cldrk told us that father ^ecrwer charges ten cents for a sp*ia 
of TO In on ‘aim “unday. “hst with tnis little ways of shaking his 
psrlshoners Sown, wether for a strip of palm, his movies, his ootton 
gin or what not, this ‘ather "ecker is something the atholio 
titarS mifcht 0 nisioer In t Is year of our >.« 1940. “unt amt Is 
end I read a bit from the "nerioan “tate aersrs ana at 7.33 said 

goodnight. 




I 
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“‘arch £lst - Thursday 

u p ana abroa before seven. *he aay was c ioriou8 and held the 
promise of excessive heat beof^re high noon. 


iiarch fcOth, - Wednesday 


another remarkable day f ••much after tne manner ox wnau une 
iiew -nglend poet must have had in mine when he began What is so 
rare as a day in d une. 

, and noticed Grandpa out side the 
n. I had decided to sdeep in "yle's 
i could see both the front and 
in a shade that was doubly 
shine of the moon. 

, marveling at 
and pondering withal 
reckon, but never 


a- explored the "merican cemetery in town and was bacn hutne again 
before noon. 


"inner and mail with clippings from “anhattan, including the 
publication of "r. w liver'8 book on Uatchez which x ad handled for 
her in seeling the idea of publication of Mr. "evrese, President of 
nastings a ouee in "ew v ork some months back. It seems odd that 
ni ether "r. Oliver nor “‘r. "evrese advised me as to the release of 
this volume of photographs, since they must have felt I would probably 
be interested, "ut of course not writing letters is a typical 
Natchez weakness, and x have no doub that stings "ouse has contrived 
to get Spanish moss tangled in its hair from just having fussed with 
± its publication, wnich w^uld account of their neglect of letter- 
writing. 

4'he afternoon was a fairly busy one with callers coming in and 
out, and last minute preparations for Lyle's house which will 
house him this evening, and -r. ^inters cabin where kennetn and 
“uuolph will stay. 

w hen supp r was done, “unt -amnie and a- took a little turn through 
the gardens, and so back to the big house where wo chatted for half 
an ho r, when I urged her to lie down for a little while before her 
guests began arriving. a. accordingly retired to ray maisonette, ano 
worked until eight thrity when /rank arrived to tell me that every 
body as here. *t seems that ~yle, comin L up from ew ^lreans ana 
the boys driving‘from "entou, x e X as, had both driven in to the 
side garden at precis ly the same moment. 

"e cahtted until after nine with “unt "ammie ano then went over 
to ~yle s cabin for a couple of nightcaps. 

, enueth spo^e of a mill in erthdayle, near “‘c-omb, Mississippi 
which'he wanted to go look at with a view of purchasing, and Lyle 
told of recent guests he had had in "ew ’'rleans, including -ouis 


a- awoke at thre 
screen door, waiting 
big four poster, and 
back galleries, eau 
precious because of the gauze like 

I wanlked on the front gallery for fi little while 
the summerlike quality of this lovely -ouisiana night, 
upon many a point that I shall always wonuer about, x 
understand. I thought, too, of ^unt -amraie’s many friends, of the 
many friends other people a. know have, ana yet how ouri^us it is tnat 
friends of one member of a c ,iven family seldom if ever find frienus 
in the same people who are counted as friends of one particular in¬ 
dividual member. ~na the stars moved alon t in their accustomed patns, 
and the shadows adjusted themselves ever so slightly to the cnanging 
position of the moon The clock struok four, and then sturcK four again, 

I love it for it always repeats a mnute after the first strinin^, ana so 
I wenSoinadfcytsomgodB aifcil write a delightful essay on Lyle spictuies, 
presume, ano at the same time something should be done about the old 
grandfather's clock. I must be about obth feet tall, has a simple wooaen 
frame that was doubltessly fashioned by some early inhabitant of Cane 
Hi-er, x nsioe tho door is a huge colored pansy pasted there by some 
child in the uncertain past. The cloo* runs by two great weights, 
fhe face of tho clock, however, is entirely different from the simple 
frame work of the whole piece, for it is obviously a Prenoh design, 
with considerable decoration in gildeo metal, and the hands are unique 
in that ouch has a sun burst half way down the 'needle", l'he bell of 
the clock is exquisi.te, and it is a pleasure to lie half awake at night 
just to hear the silvery note every hour ana half hour.. It would be 
interesting to k^ow something about this lovely creation, who made it 
a hundred or so years &£ 0 # how it came to America and what ever became of 
the splendid frame that unquestionably housed it when it was new. 

Whether the orginial frame ever came to America or not is merely a 
matter for speculation, and what happened to it if it did travel to 
New /ranee, and how someone, appreciating the beaut# of the face and 
thd tinkle of its voice, contrived to fashion a new frame to house it. 

But enough of such speculation for the moment. I should add that 
I spent my day at my machine, with a little respite in the afternoon 
by making a littl tour of the gardens with "unt -amrnie. <‘e reau in the 
evening from her -crapbook on Isle ^revelle, from happening in ante¬ 
bellum days in the households of these cultivateu mulatoes who lived, 
and whose descendants still predominate in numoers in this strange 
Ht.tla rannical unit runiiiiih between “Aelrose ana ^enimda. I slept 
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-*arch 2cnd - Friday. 


w p at the usual hour, with information as to the guest set up 

from •‘J'rank when he brought me my coffee at six. Before seven he had 

returned with my breakfast, so th t x was ready for visitors before 
anyone of the guests was awaKe. 

x he boys, however, came over a little after eight, and we 
accordingly had their breakfast sent over here, so that we could all 

chat before the open fire beofre actually getting under way. 

Kenneth spent ti.e morning teaching ^enry “ertzog how to bind 
newspapers, while aunt “aramie ana “udolph went ove the flower situation 
I stucK t^ my typewriter. 

dinner ana a riue through ■‘■sle "rovelle,--Aunt “ammie, -^yle 
the boys ana . We stoppea ^t -*auame "ubert—“ucques for a time, 
talking of all houses which hao formerly stood in this neighborhood,— 
all of which h. ve disappeared save “*elrose. We then continued our 
journey passed the Jonese place which still seems one of the larger 
places that is in repatt on the Uote Joyeuse, and so on to Bermuda 
to chetermine the boundaries of Isele ^revefcle, at the far end from 
.leirose, and^so on to point out the drive where young ^ruahonme had 
walked with "laca —strange can’t reaall the greet jurist name,-- 
under his arm, as recorded in the journal of the young man as -“yle 

included it in his u ld Louisiana. 

* 

u ns the way homo we stopped at Zelines, and chatted with 
her for awyile, and met -dward at the gate as we left. Lyle stopped 
for a moment at the saloon at the bridgehead, ana there we found 
Joe, to whom **unt “ammie gave some good advise about going home. 

"uck. to uelrose for supper, we we.e done before seven, when 
**unt '■'ammie and ^yle aeoiaed to run down to “loutierville for a 
few minutes, while the boys ana aeciaea to stay here, ** glorious 
moon came up early ana we walked down to the briage ana baa*. be¬ 
fore “Vie ana -«-unt ammie haa returned. About eight we all got to^ethe 
before the ■“ranklin btove for an hour of good entertainment, principall 
by "yle and **unt “ammie who Kept the hilarity in a high key. 

•»t nine we said gooanight to **unt “ammie, .the boys coming over to 
my m8isonette for half an hour after which we went over to gyle’s 
house where we had a gooa two or three houses, whet with reading 
from the ^ible, passing highballs arouna ana around and digressing 
now and then toextraorainury tales of extraordinary people of whom 
Lyle oan always sneak with such amazing, hilarity. fhere was an 
interluae regarain L -ntoine’s too, and so on until about lk w en 
we all saia good night, ana foil into our resvecuive houses, anti¬ 
cipating^ busy aay on the morrow when the.boys ana I hope to start 
for "ew “rleuns about six in the morn.ng. 
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liar oh 23rd, - Saturday. - page 1. 


■“rank arrived at 6j30 with coffee, ana by six Kenneth 
• and Rudolph had joined me at my maisonette, and together, we called 
on **unt “ammie to say au “‘avoir, for it woula be Sunday evening 
before we would soe her again. She was still in bed on the sleeping 
porch, ana it wa rather grand to see how regally shegreeted 
the youths and wished them God-speed. 

i'he road was foggyall the way to Alexandria where we stopped 
for breakfast about seven, ana tho heavy curtain continued to 
hand low until we had nearly reached Baton ‘‘ouge. In crossing 
the “‘ississippi, however, the sun broke through and a typical 
“outhn sun was to stay with us the rest of the day. “rom Baton 
**ouge we hurried along aown the "ir -“ine as far as Gonzales, and 
thence over to the *“iver Road, following along the levee passed 
Qoihombe, etc., etc., until we reach u ncle Sam, 

x he wreckers were still laboring mighitly, having already 
removed many a building- completely from the setting,*---the 
noble car iage house with its lovely arched dorrways, the huge 
slave hospital, one pigeonere, one garconere ana both of the 
litt e greek-templed offices. the big house, only the great 

oolumns still remained with a portion of one wall of the house 
on which men were busy with this orow-bars, “V the end of this 
week, I suppose all of that will be gone, too, as well as the 
remaining garoonere with its six columns front and baok, the 
pigionere, etc., and so what was only a oouple of weeks ago the 
lest perfeot ana complete plantation lay out will be no more. 

I am glad that “udolph took many pictures of this disolving 
glory, many of the shots being from the same position that -Lyle 
took his photographs a coupla of weeks back, so that the two 
sets of pictures shoulu be doubly interesting. 

x saw some youths sketching and laboring with plans that were 
being made of the various buildings, a spoke to them ana learned 
they were of the historic ““merican "uildings “urvey ana that 
they had boen successful in getting all the measurements of 
all the buildings before they were torne aown, save for the dorr- 
ways of the big house. x hese will shortly become available through 
the blue prints that will be issuea by the Survey office, •‘•’he 
youths themselves will be here at "*elrose early ne>t week to 
take the measurements of the buildings, including the African House, 
which a previous party photographed two or three weeks ago. 

From Uncle “am we ran down a few more miles along the 
levee as far as efferson “allege. ”e took some photographs of 
the main entrance which has always reminded me so much of the 
main entrance to "‘arly-le—^oi, “e also visited the builaings, and 
talkea for a while with -“ether "hippie, one of those frooked in¬ 
dividuals who always try to seem worldly by using rather too 
stong phrases than become the frock. After ^efferson “ollege be¬ 
came a mereory so far as educational pursuit were concerned, it 
was taken over by the “eeuits who use it as a retreat. I had 
supposed that this was operated for the benefit of the clergy, but 
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March 23rd - page 

according to *’ather "hippie, the place is operated for all men 
who want to come away from the world for a week-end for quiet 
and repose. x t seems no cahrge is made, hut it is the custom 
of the week-end guests to drop an evenwlope in a basket when ieav- 
in fc containing a token of their appreciation for a perioa of 
repose. It will be interesting to explore this unique establish¬ 
ment later. 

*<e took some goon pictue of the extraordianry facaae of the 
main building, with its forest of great white columns, and we 
wandered for a while beneath the great alleays of moss draped 
lire oaks, the leases of some having been raked up and converted 
into little bonfires which smoked lazily in the brillinant sunshine. 
W Q also visited the little chapel.--Gothic in style, ana remarked 
upon the stained glass which was beautiful in color although a 
little busy in assign. We contemplated visiting the gr ve-yard too, 
but time was pressing, and so we hurried along, leaving the River 
road at ^utcher, and from --a^lace, continuing down the "ir -Mne to 
Hew "rleans. "e came into the -ity on -laiborne -venue, a striking 
spectrum of glowing azalias, intensified by the stark ana withered 
plumage of the great royal palms that had been cooked by the 
“inters devasting freeze. 

“enneth wanted to see some bankers regarding the purchase 
of a cotton mill, ana so during the hour he was in conference 
with them, “uailph ana I had lunch at the “t. ^egis restaurant 
on “oyal u treet, winaow shopped for a while, and wandered as far 
as bt. Louis “athedral on Jackson -quare. The streets of the oity 
were too warm in the bright spring sunshine, ana a little to crowded 
with 3aster-tiue visitors. 

We pic^ea 'enneth up at the **t, Charles, telephoned his J ncle 
Ciauae Mooade in Magnolia, ^iss. , and so , bacK. up -laiborne and so 
on the Mr ~lne to ■“a-c'lace, whence we turned north east toward 
-aninond. Ipiis is an extruoraiuhry route, passing as it aoes 
through vast forest or rather jungle lands, with canals on each 
siae of the ioaa, with occasional breaks in the curtains of 
folliage to give one a glimpse of endless canals stretching away 
toward the horizon, -t “‘anohack, we passed on a bridge between 
Ladke ^ontohartrein and -ake -^aurepas, and so continued notrthward, 
into the gently swelling surface of gradual altitudes, with pine 
trees replacing the cynress and oaks. At finite wex were nebily 
wrecked by an automobile that ran out unexpectedly from a side 
road onto the main highway. Kenneth remarked that * didn't seem 
upset by the close shave, It seems so strange that one shoula have 
any terror in contemplating the possibility of sudden death on 
the highway. Perhaps it is my belief in pre-destination that 

it was dushk when we c ossed the Louisiana line ana it jasaark 
3D we reached Magnolia, Mississippi. w e aroved to -laude McDade s 
Ise where Kenneth's uncle greeted us, in his shirt and aborts, hav- 
? just stepned from his bath. With his wife, Bessie, we drove 
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we drove throught the dark to the Magnolia “otton Mill,—its exaot 
mame 1 never did learn, where “enneth s Uncle is superintendent. 

It was my first visit to a Cotton Mm, and I was appalled by the vastneBS 
of iy layout, outwardly it gave the impression of sweetness and 
light, with considerable plantings of shrubs ana flowers which I thought 
I could defect in the light that shown from the windows, and a rather 
1890 attempt at elegance in the steps leading from the detatohed 
office of the superintendent to the main building, ■‘■nside the 
mill there was an endless array of spindles, machines, gagets of one 
mechanical type and another. The wife, Aunt Bessie, pointed out her 
section of the weaving xkxIIbh deoartment where she labors f from 
six until three each day. ^t struck me as odd that the mill's super¬ 
intendent should be working, but I discoverea that operation of these 
looms i8 one of the big thrills of her life. 

I asked her about the ventilation which at that moment seemed 
rather poor. Me said that one had to guard against drafts as it 
effected and hampered proauotion. ^ wonaer what the place must be 
like in roasting high noon of full summer, "e went to the upper 
departments, where men were installing new machines which would begin 
operation on -onday. -»t the present time each of these machines has 
required six operators. il rom Monday on, the new machines will require 
only two operators. I shilddered at the fate of the 66 ana two thirds 
operators who would be out of a job. I cannot unaerstand a solution of 
the resulting increased unemployment that moves in the wake of 

_ J^fter leaving the mill, we expeoted to enjoy a belated dinner, but 
“r. ""'c-Mde remembered that he would need coal-oil for tomorrow's 
cook*"stove, and so we returned home to get the oil can, ana then drove 
twenty miles into -“ouieiana where one may save eight cents on five 
gallons, "e then drove b?ck, stopping near the cMde home for a supper 
of fried oysters,—the best * had ever eaten,--and beer. 

"e spoke much of ootton mills, ana various personalities, the 
desire of the worker to keep his job, — of Beulah *“ay iiyrd Mmons, 
xxsx "r. ^c^ade's secretary of some 36 summers who had married a 
mill worker who ^is a youth of some 20 years. I was enohanted with 
the name "eulah “ay. 

a ome again and eventually after more beer to bed. 
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arose a little after six. r. -- 

mill to look over the progress made~in the installation of the ne 

machinery. 

“rs. -o-ade was busy preparing breakfast, and we boys wandered 
aro nd the little garaen outsiae, cultivating an appetite after all 
the oysters ana beer of last night. 

Breakfast done, we said goodbye to our host and hostest, and 
drove eight miles east toward Mo-onb, where the ->erthadale i 
that “enneth contemplated buying is located. 

i‘he sun was glorious and as we hurried along I thought much aaout 
nr McSade^-lusty, kind hearted, smart driving force in the mill and o 
Mrs iic-^ade —kind, equally uneducated and uncultured w^th happiness 
Silnl upWh.newr’.heS.aH.eC thgt on -oMay st four o clook ah. 
would be totting up am starting with her husband J® 
shs would have all her looms running bright ana early. Wit h her 
husband probably making a fair salary, as superintendent of the mill, 
Hrs. iicr'aae probably isn t so pressed for money as many a J r f’ 

ano yet ± was astonished^ her recitation of misery if she were to 

r h t l 'o1 the°66 WUS whose jtT. on 

tomorrow would be iliminated.—with a loss not only J he money whl 
they undoubtedly needed but also the loss of the employraen . 

*he Berthadale factory proved to be an extenisive edif 

ninety loots and 'aoquardueads.whloh^nnath is pleased to termjhe^^ 


Eenneth had an extendea conference with -*ayor framer of “c^omb, who 
is said to have a finger in every pie in the community, he wanted 

kehneth to take over the mill and offered financial assistance * recko: 

that any success of the mill would re-aot favorably on -ramer's local 
interests, andwhatever the arrangements made for ownership and operation 
of the mill would not be without certain emoluments to the Mayor. 

ennetb was enthusiastic over the possibilites of getting control of 
the mill. 1 said nothing. 

A must record, too, that wnile ^enneth was in conference with the 
^ayor, ‘“udolph ana x drove around ‘“c-omb in search of a nursery in hopes 

of finding some hibiscus for “unt -ammie. At the local nursery we en¬ 

countered a woman whom A admired greatly. *>he had no hibiscus, but 
she did have lots of little plants with a purple fesntaxx flower that 
seemed very popular in ‘• 4 c w omb, as we noticed it on many of the lawns. 
Rudolph told her he w uld like some of that but the lady refused to 
sell any, explaining that she was vory fond of it', and while she had 
nlonty of it in and about her nursery, she still didn't have enought to 
satisfy her own enthusiasm for the plant and therefore would not part 
with any. * 

“bout 11:3- we left ^c^omb, driving north by back roads through 
the ^omooheta National ■‘■ark, and over roads inches deep in dush, we 
whirled through various little hamlets like “oadville, '•'ldenburg, etc. , 
until we struck the ilatchez-Port dib 80 n cement road at “afayette, and 
thence to Borman, where we turned off to visit forgotten, crumbling 
Hemon, the lovely old plantation mansion that -unt '■’emrnie, “obina 
an<i 1 Baa found in November, ■‘•here were many good natures darkies 
living in the house, but they were enchanted to talk with us and let 
uswander about the fc reat rooms, ■‘■‘he lovely bannister was still 
intact, but all the silver doorknobs had been removed. We had noted 
these on our last visit, and hea hoped to bring back this treasure 
for “unt w ammie, but some one else had arrived at “emon before me. 
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talaroh 24th age 3. 

We left the big fsaok. of Giant “eard in the garag.^ 
aunt ■'aionlo hading sent it alone to 

border oeeoratlon on their terraoe. iS 

nasonery was washed out ahorlg aft planted to 

prevent 1 ! repeUtlon, since the routes of the plant are fanous 
in preventing erosiona 

Weor sweet little -yr % ais??ubef h« 
quilted white dreaslng gow ^ clo , ls „ e ever and was so 
efternoon siesta, but ®® , floor of this charming 

hind as to sho^ us the lo . y * restoring with such 

old 1810 house which shei ana -herl ^ howe ver, as we wanted 

infinite gooa tt-ste. Oni s • -Tr Xt ie to catch up on her 

to head towara hone, ano to permit , 1 ‘ 

nap if w haon^t entirely ruined it for that day. 

v, H- -P r'thd, arrv the boys wanted to run by ^out -astle, 
but before heading for the erry, ^ Z n there 0 recently, I 

as they hao never been tnere. “6 • looking over the unusually 

decided to wait for them on alle y. * the house. While 

beautiful live oaks that grace the par* surroun ^ &nd aB th0 

lointer.ng there, Hiss "ocnery came inside with ner so we might 

wind was I little chill shaa^ad me to go uf s0ut 8 

talk under nore pleasant olrOTmstaiioeB. ^ uocustrnoea tfctt she never 
inside the house nas h lork> ‘ QffoXt mU8 t have been made 

notices it any more, but ™ Ub * strong deodorants, the 

to correct the odor by the » us e ^ ^ f e 8in0 e there was still 

success of which was scarce y • * 0 ff Qn8 iTre when intensified by the 

plenty of goat which seemed even more that the dead 

S !Sr£wi ~ ha4 

-1SS 'ocuary talkad anlnatadly wltb naJor^om^tina.^rlmarU^ 

concerned with certain old pieces o extremely tacay. "Q talked 

which ware lovely «* sona of ^ ="„” a lr. vaha ?«n lhf oaatle. and 
of the impending suit to “® r * sht>11 refer to elsewhere, 

of certain atchez porsonali i s - himself and me by a rendition 

Ur. -ena joined us, and he pleaeed b<3th 1dimse: L * x Lst say, 

of one of his own compositions which original piece, it cer- 

and altogether entertaining, a oug ~ outhex sires 1 have heard before, 
tainly seamed to hark baon to certain certain 

Hi. -^ana also gave me quite « .® b . h im although it struck me 

uortaits in the house, the ip Kinship oth ’ r wa y around, “e was 

r si*: 

ft'SrtSJTS. mTi5 sae^d quftl lucid, even'though hi. emphasis 
st time was a little over wraught. 

fee boys passed us in the drawing room and^jofono^more with 

the u oat -astle inhabitants, going b hal i &nd lovely bedrooms, 

the boys the lovely proportions of the & reat haix an 
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so horribly furnished with such beautiful and such horrible examples 
of interior decorations. 

It is a curious thing, but A can never be quite sure if x 
think the Dana-^ockery duo intentionally trick things up in that 
lovely old house so that it will present as wild an array as possible 
to harmonize with peonla's pre-conceived notions as to how the house 
of people who live with goats should look, or whecer they place 
the furnire as it really pleases them,--that is to say as though 
it really suited their taste to have everything look down at the heel 
and tinctured with confusion. It is the same way that am confused 
in regard to their part in the murder of Jenny ~*erril. •Jub-consoiously 
I find myself reasoning it out, and at such times A must say that I 
believe they are the two,--and it must have been two,—who smashed 
Jenny s head with an axe, carried her several hundred yards from the 
house to hide it in the bayou, and thete drop the lighted oil lamp 
which obviously was carried by a second party other than the one who 
carried the corps, and yet, in speaking- with these two people, x 0&n 
never say for sure if possibly they were quite innocent of the c ime 
and merely seemed oBoentrio in their concepts of the proper use of 
an axe just as they always seemed a little aodlea about the place for 
goats when it turned out that the goats wanted to over run the house, 
climb over the old rose-wooa furniture and sleep on the splendid old* 
fourposter beds. 

Jut it is getting late, ana w mutt be starting for “*elrose, ana 
so we came bac* through Natchez, crossed the ± v erry about five o'clock and 
so scooted across from ■“eriday to ““elrose during: much t&liing on my 
part about atchez Unoer The ^ill which seemed to appeal meh to both 
of the boys. 

“t eight thirty we were home a c ain, ana founa -“yle sitting with 
the distress of *“elrose before the ■“ranklin stove, 

^ ’*e all ohhtted at lenghth regarding our varied week-ends, with 

^unt -anmie telling us of certain visitors who haa come up from "ew 
rleans, and the presence of “r ^ooh, the i*. u. architect who had spent 
the day he.e taking loads of exteriors and interiors of “elroee. 

“e said goodnight to **unt w arrmie about nine, and so over to gyle's 
house for a round of highballs, muoh readkin^ from the -“ibis and so 
to bed a little after mid-night. 
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was goou to be home again, not only ecause X like my ^reat 
‘‘uatorze window at dawning ana the oomfort that surrounds me, but 
more particularly to he r ^rank's footstep on the dooisdep at six 
o'clock, and the pleasant conversation we have while X am sipping my 
black -ouisiana coffee ana he is kindling ray fire. 

had breakfast before seven, and tried to get caught uo a little 
on ray world news by way of the radio. 

Lyle came ovor to see me for a little ohat about eight, end 
together we called on Aunt -enmie in whose room ,yle ate his break¬ 
fast and we all joined him in coffee. 


e was grand in his enthusiasm for the ’’fete charapdtre" which 
Aunt ^ammie, he and are planning to inst tue in honor of the Stanton 
Girls at "indy ^ill “anor during the coming month. There are to be 
cokcktails of the ■‘•ink Lady varioty, anc there ill be two different 
intensities, - a milder type on which “unt -ammie will propose the 
toasts and a more viril one with which ±>yle ana X shall ply the girls. 

*t ninety five, “*iss Elizabeth oughfc to be perfectly gorgeous in what 
■**yle is pleased to refer tb as our picincque a la Y/atteuu. 

"t eight thirty “yle saia c ood by ana started for nerry, to board 
his train for "ew rleans. -e'ive minutes lb ter the Texas boys 
joined the “adam aflo me for a rouna of conversation, with further 
details exchanged regarding the past week-end. 

A little after nine, the boys come with me over to ray maisonette 
where before my fireplace we all had breakfast together. At was beginning 
to seem that might well fall away to a ton if this series of breakfasts 
could only be kept going throughout the day. 

“enneth went over to the bindery to show “enry about 
ihez or rather "atohitoohes newspaper files running 
s, while “udolph ana i e: plorea a lot of books and 
tchez which X had been an; iuus to ha -e him see. 

»rnoon f when *-unt «ammio and X were done with the mail, 
i -yle s cabin oefore a blazing grate, for the weather 
was still a little brisk outside. 

Supper, and a talk before the rau^iin stove, with J. H. sitting- 
in end asking much regarding the Berthadale A' ro j eo t # xt eight thrity 

we said goodnight to -“unt w ammie, got some ice from the refrigerator 
in the pantry and so to “yles for highballs and much oonv rsation. 
with some reaaing about "atchez under the “ill, ana an occasional 
round of eaeter egge between tne highballs. X said gooauight at Ik, 
and so home for a fire side ana a cigarette before going to beo. 


kbout 10:3' 
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‘“arch 26th - Tuesday. 

up at six, aelighted with the general blue ana gold of the 
sky, ana dressed before the boys came over to pick me up anu take 
me with them for a little ways on their start toward Denton. 

tfe called on “unt '•'aranie who was in a soft flowered dressing 
gown, her luxuriant white hair trailing in axgmx huge pigtail aown 
her back. She is marvelous for her balance anu equlibriem, even 
on mornings following nights during whioh she has slept poorly — 
inevitably bubbling over with life and as cordial ana gay as always, 
dhe kissed us all goodbye, urging the boys to be back soon, and 
hoping that x would have a good walk on my return. 

We drove together as far as town, where we found the rain 
drizzling along merrily, "e accordingly stopped at the hotel for 
breakfast, having haa only coffee before Having ^elrose. 

All during breakfast we talked of "atchez, exchanging ideas 
on certain projects th t we thought merited serious consideration. 

About eight thirty the boys s id good oy anu heaaed toward 
“hreveport, while x fiddled erouna on -ront -treet, missing the 
nine o clock train that would have taken me home. 

x waited on oho corner of the big road, this side of «ene * k iver 
biridge for three house, but everyone one was in too much of a 
hurry to stop on this busy day. “t two o clock the d re yhouna bus 
came along, ana I accordingly roc e as far''as montrose, walking 
up the “elrose lane from there. was warm by the time a reached 
home, for it was then after three. 

J rank met me coming in by the side gate, ana he accompanied me 
to the big house, where 1 wanted a cola coco-cola which * brog v , t 
with me beofre I haa dinner, ■•’rank is a jewel, ana in a twinkling 
my belatea dinner was aefore me and X vas forgetting the hou.e 
I haa been waitin c in the hot sultry sun. 

before dinner or rather supper, A was distressed to learn of a 
flare-up between personalities in the kitchen. “ciTinley, it seems 
went to the store to announc to •*. al. that he aio not propse to 
cook food for ^enry,—it being the custom for “enry to always have 
dinnex in the ktichen of the big house instead'of going home. u. 
told ^c-^inley he was uerfectly right,—for v . a. doosn t like 
Henry. Somehow the news got back to “unt w emmie, and she ana h. H. 
had a co, ference about the matter, during which “. “. said he would 
run “enry off the place by nightfall, while **unt -anmie told her son 
that elrose was her plantation ana that ftenry was working for her. 

t seems she hod put -‘oKinley straight on tbit point, too, telling him 
that contrary to “cKinley's idea, the cook did not work for o.a., 
but on the other hand worked for the -*adam ana that even , h. 
worked for her too. 

Of course the fat was in the fire, and the up-roar was 
resounding, “t supper, “., feeling contrite no doubt, asked 
nis mother is she w uldn t like to go to town to a movie. 

She wouldn^t. “11 thought of reading this evening of course had to 
go by the board, and so at eight we all siia goodnight, but surely 
without much hope of sleep on 

_ _ _ __. __ U —u Ot^ UitaAv 
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March fc7th - Wednesday. 

tfrank came a little before six to Lyle's cabin where I spent 
the night, so A hua my coffee there, but galloped across the garden 
en ohemise to my own for breakfast, The air was heavy ana filled 
with rain particles in an obvious attemnt to rain but somehow 
it was eveident that it wouldn't. 

i got out a little mail before ten o'clock when ~unt “ammie 
came to hav coffee with me. a little after ten some callers arrived 
unannounced, but we couldn't linger long with then as we were aue 
in “loutierville at eleven. J. n. drove us down instead of sending 
a chauffeur. .1 gather he still regrets yesterday's flare-up over 
henry. His affability extended so far as to mane conversation by 
asking questions, such as inquiring of **unt “ammie if she had read 
''one "ith the ''ind, — the picture we were going to ^lexanaria to see. 
reckon **unt ''ammie almost feel off the seat at that question. 

"e arrived in Alexandria about lt,;3-, and ate at the little 
restaurtant called -^eane's, where mostest of appointment and excellent 
of food are the major features, aside from us four, there wero only 
two other people in the place .--former Governor ^esche, who is in 
Alexandria on trial for embezelment, growing out of the scandals 
that are being unearthed anc sired as were cooked up under the 
Huey Bong administration ano his successors,--of whom Lesche was 
one. With “eche was his chief consel, ^t.CJalird, or Sinclair 
Adams-. 

■e'ron -'eans we went to the theatre where ''one "ith The ‘‘ind is play 
ing. "fter buying our tickets we had to stand in line for an hour and 
a half, —the laaies sitting in tj,e 1 bby to wait for our lino to move 
up. 

done With '■he "ina raarxed one of the shortest four hours x ever 
spent in a theatre. HSxactly lixe the booK, * found the picture 
one of the most perfect i have xnow so far aff sustaining interest 
is concerned.--and 1 must say that is a pretty important point. 

As for my personal wishes, however, 1 found the picture like the 
book might have had a lot nore of atmosphere and mood incorporated 
in it The distinct mood element in Ho Red •‘■'he Hose gave it a feeling 
of the atraospher of the old “outh which x always wished the 
“*itchell book might have been i pregnated with. 1 feel the same 
about the picture. 

With the picture completed about six thirty, we drove back 
to “*elro8e about eight o^clook, ano after a hurried glance over 
the mail, we said gooonight. 
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“larch BBth - Thursday. 


Lp early to get caught up on correspondence, with breakfast out 

Sf SY"Sy?“ the Mrd 

a vie. Au s wlth 

“afore coffee was done, however, a Oeleste ana her Mother 
came over to pay us a call, “ast week “eleste drove to **ew Cleans 
° P J. M u £ J er m pther who had been staying in Alabama several months, 
and they had arrived home yesterday while we were in Alexandria. 

a fresh tray of coffee came, but before we were done, experts 
arrived with vast motorized pumps and things to spray all the 
gardens and trees. This calleu for considerable speculation as to 
whore tiiey should start, how the work should proceed, etc, 

- * 9 ?? r ! affairs were settled, in blew the three youths 

of the historic Aiilain 6 s “urvey. mother tray of coffee was forth 
coming ana eventually after another half hour% chat, Gelosie and 
*._,her mother, the “praying crew and the survey boys got under way 

but the time left for correspondence was about evaporated for one day. 

WaS g00 ° ith 00ilV9rs acion swinging around plantations, 
w ich the “urvey nad much to say, in view of the measurements 
they haa been maxing of old places in Mississippi ana Louisiana, 
t was good news to learn that they had succeeded in getting all 
the measurements of Uncle “am's many plantation buildings, and 
had even made arawiu,s ana measurements of such details as the punka 
and the charming weather vane,—drawings of the latter being already 
in our p session. *>oth the Mistress ano I were secretly delighted 
that we haa communicated with the St. nouiB office of the Survey 
immediately after our visit to bncle -am a couple of weeks back 
acquainting that office with the demolition of ^ncle oam which was 
then starting, for as a result, this firla group that is here toaay 
was hurried bacx to w ncle “am where they worked like beavers on the 
measurements, so that as a result of their labors the world hence¬ 
forth will have all the particulars of this remarkable place which 
otherwise would have been lost forever. 


At four o clock, k rBn over to 
her which **unt~ “ammie wanted her to 
of an Pour, with chickens ano b by 
with their squawks as ^eline brushed 


feline's with some medeoine for 
have. We talked for three quarters 
ok 1 ’ cs interrupting the conversation 
them eaiae from time to time as 


, - - —- a* Wl i VilllV wo vxiuo a 

they explored to energetically into the stew cooking on the hearth. 

Baok home for supper and a further chat with the survey boys 
w o staid until seven, "e snoxe much of the “haraberlain house on the 
Mound some 15 miles from “utohez, ana otner buildings of 16th centruy 
consturction. rhe day haa been too full for Aunt “ammie to much 
reading, am so at eight we said b oou night, although A leaft 
her entertaining -eleste ana her mother, “ister, etc. a slept at 
Lyle's. * 
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* rank came with coffee a little before six, ana shortly after 
* ward, x went over to my maisonette for breaKf. st. The rain started 
fall.ine shortly thereafter ana continued all aay. 

“unt -anmie came over for early coffee, ana togethe. we got out 
a couple of pieces of nail which we haa delayed too long. And 
when eleven o clocjc struct, x unuertook to get caught up a little 
on some of ray own letters which weru long past due. 

•winner ana the mail which was exceptionally good, and some of 
it relating to new publications on Natchez. A 'his brought up something 
which *“enneth had told "unt v ammio when he was here. A t seems that 
ever so long ago, after speaking with Mrs. "oore in "atchez regarding 
public records of which she had constant neea to consult in the 
w ourt nouse and elsewhere, “enneth wrote her* offiering to photo¬ 
graph all of these for her, so that she would have all these records 
for herself and for her convenience whenever she wanted to oonsult 
them without chasing to the *ourt "ouse. °p to the present time, 

Mrs. _oore has never responded, ■‘■t's curious how people in "atcehz 
are s<5 negligent about corresponuence courtesy. 

**fter dinner x worked on mail, “bile in the miast of a letter 
**unt w ammie callea me from her upper gallery in the big house. 

^he also called -'rank and ^enry. It seems that as she walked from 
one room to another up stairs, she noticed a three or four foot snake 
lying across the doorway, ohe circled back by another route, 
ana called to us. “enry and -crank oaptired the serpent,—i reckon 
it was a so-called chicken snake,—black with brown snots aB near 
as x coula see. “enry Performed an autopsy to determine the bulge 
in the snake anu found a swallow which had been gulped down head 
first. "s all the doors on the upper gallery are kept closed, and 
in view of the swallow's presence, it woula seem as thogh the snake 
might have climbed to the roof, saught its prey in the chimney where 
the swallow had its nest, and in its tus le with the bird, fell 
down the chimney into the firenlace in the room where "unt ^amraie 
ran aoross him. " year or two back two ootton mouth mocassins were 
disooered orawling up the outsiae of a arainpipe of the big house. 

I certainly hope tnis urge for greater domesticity on the part of 
serpents doesn t go too far. 

fhe express came through today,—being two packages from **r. 

Babb from "alias. They were elegant klaedosoopes whioh he had made 
from^the pieces of the beautifully stained glass from *t. -‘ary's in 
the oods. "8 a chi la . --laeaoscopes had seemed wonaerful to me, and 
now after all these years, k find them equally so. It wa6 so grand 
of unt anmie to oonceivedx the idea of having such a lovely souvenir 
made of the broken bits of glass from this lovely old chapel lost 
in tne miast of a “ouisiana forest. 

After supper we read from the -outhern "iterary “essaiiger by 
Mrs. “ 1 oore,--an article on “ilgrimages. x n today's mail "unt 
-amrcie received a notice, advising her that an index had been made 
of -lbiborne s "istory of “ississippi. - he is going to get one 
ana sena it to “*rs. Moore for her convenience in using the book which 
"unt "amraie had bouna for ner this winter, "t eight we aid gooanight 


iAHo 

k pril 13th -, Saturday. 


304 


Warmer this morning and clear, and all the promise of 
favor by the elements for a good walk. 

Ji’rom gyle's over to my house with Granpa, breakfast, and so 
into the big road before seven. 

Green-gray frogspittle is collecting in the little ooves of 
^ane River wh oh looked more blue and mirror like than ever, with 
the black outlines of the pines seemingly painted rather than 
reflected on its surfaoe. 

* wanaerea as far as town, visiting some of the older neighbor¬ 
hoods to round out^my. concept of the place in the old days. 

I dropped by Ur. McCook's, not so much to have him look at 
the filling he had' put in some time back as to chat with him for 
a few moments, and at the same time rest my legs a bit before 
starting back home. x founc that the dentist was out, so * talked 
for a few moments with his assistant, a nervous woman blew in as 
we were speaking, asking to see the dentist at once, “hen adviBed 
that he was out at t the moment, she wandered around the place a bit, 
declaring she hadn t slept a wink all night, and expressing the 

hope that Dr. “\jdook woula be back shortly. She went to the 

door ana called somewhat stringently to •'enet Ghrystie. I haa 
heard Janet's name a year or two back in Dow Orleans but hand't 

the slightest notion what she might look like. I had to ejcer- 

cise great restraint to curb my curiosity which ur t od me to get 
on njy way, in oruer to 5 et a passing glimpse at “anet, but mind 
triumphed over matter, shortly the woman left, and a little later 
I did. I wandered along «and "iver and onto the big road which 
turBS sharply out of town. I hoped that r would see someone from 
home as it was getting late, and I wanted to get back before 
dinner. At the turn, a youth was waiting for'a riae, too, ana 
we exchanged c nversation for about half an hour, each honing 
that someone wo Id come along whom we knew, as he was going in 
the same direction as Out of a clear sky he remarked thbt he 
had seen Janet '■'hrystie in town, but she had already gone down the 
road in the direction of "lexandria, driving her "unt, so we certai 
ta inly countin't count on her. bfcortly after a oar came from 
town, and my coijpnion remarked that *'anet was driving alone. 

She stopoed for us, and x rode in the front with her while the 
boy road in the rumble seat. I raided my brains to think what 
I had heard about Janet, but couldn t remember, and so we chatted 
along gayly about little nothings, she remarking that she 
remembered me after a few moments chat, although, if she actually 
thought she did, she was certainly mistaken, as I am positive -*• 
never met her., adu so we drove together as far as ^ontrose 
where x expressed my thanks and saia gooabye, wonaering the 
while how curious memory is in retaining names of people whom we 
h-ve only heard about casually months or years before, and how 
strange our paths should have so alosely verged twice in the same 
morning. 
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April 13th - - 


on, 


Shortly aftor I had headed up the lane toward home, an ^ 
old Ford of rare design oame chugging along behind me. “ 
stopped abreast, and I was invited to ride with the four darkies 
who were putting the poor old anitque through its paces. 

A climbed in --with the two men on the front seat, and as the 
old contraction wheezed along we spoke of crocs anu the weather, 
and how it had thundered on the 13th of February, so it v>f S 
sure to have been a frost on the 13th of -pril. They turned 
at the bridgehead near the saloon, heading up the road toward 
Zeline's bo they stopced to let me-out, all the while knowing 
perfectly Tho Iwas, although - of course, hadnj; the vaguest 
notion as to their -identity. 

The red truck of the "akery came to a halt Just as I 
descended from the J'ord , ana so x Jumped into it, and was 
whizzed to the front gate, so that I arrived before unt 
Cammie had finished, although the rest had done ana gone. 

There was gooo mail, and some interesting photographs 
of 'urriere ana *vos prints which the *ld *rint -hop haa sent 
us for inspection, in uccoraance with a friend s suggestion, and 
there were P some nice pieces from New York of a more personal nature. 

1 stuck close to my typewriter all afternoon until the 
supper bell rang at 5:30. "inner was hurried a little because 
J H nan and McZinley all wanted to get away early to rush 
off to town to see Gone With The *'ind. And so Aunt -ammie and 
I lingered longer at table, having Just finished our desert when 

Hobina arrived. 

*‘o all sat uown to supper for a final round, anu alter 
Hobina was finished, she ana ± continued to sit while -unt -ammie 
busied herself looking- over several details about the garden that 
would need snecial attention during our absence in "atchez 
during the next few days. Ii i **obina, refreshed after he 
drive down from -hreveport, read me so mail as we sat there, 
espeoailly enjoying one from Elizabeth -ranaon -tanton i„ 
was ^eallv exceptional , recounting as she did, all the thrilling 
sensations she excerienced in receiving the wife of the Governor 
of Mississippi. For “Mss -lizabeth, with her 94 years, the 
military pagent easily transported her back to ante-bellum days, 
and for her, at least, the crumbling “indy -ill “anor was once 
more the opulent country seat of one of the great outhcrn familie 
of which in reality she today exemplifies in such a fantasy of 
dream world as only a mina of exceptional urilliance and 
balminess coulu contirve. 

-. ter -unt “’ammie, “obina ana made a little tour ol 
the gardens, and for a while sat before the franklin stove, 
oh^ttin* together, and interrupting our own trains of thought 
for a little sally with “rank who came in coaming at the thougnt 
Miss -obina was at -dross again for a little vieit. We said 

goodnight at eight, nd aftor a hot bath at Lyle's house, I 
folded up my beard. 
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April >6th - Sunday. 


I slept well and awoke only when *rank said ^ood Morning, as 
he stood besioe my bed a little before six o clock. He said 
it was a pretty day, and 1 was glad to glance out the 
window at the beautiful calm blue whioh always seems to escecially 
delicate just before sunrise. 

Bv peven I had bathed and breakfasted with -randpa and was 
4 n the big house for -unt -aromie and Hobina who joined 
Z in l iew minutfs. ?rank packed us in the car, and hy a quarter 
past seven we were headed down the -ontrose road. 

W 8 stooped in town to mail some letters and then headed north 
,-rofia Had -iver at Qrand -core, and then straight east 
t>rrQU£h "infield and the long streatchea of pine woods throught 
^ road spreads for miles without sight of habitation. 

quite dovasting to the pedestrian. 

doffee anu on our way ag-ain, reaching the Natchez Ferry 
before fe?en* ana so across the Mississippi to the otherside 
which for me will always be the most fascinating locality in th 

world. 

Up -ilver -treat, through the heart of old -atchez-Unuer-The 

rill whioh 1 should much love to control at this moment, ®na 
nill winic ?rties to ohat with them for a moment and 

To have -unt -aramie and -obina seem the marvelous restoration work 

thev have aone for their lovely "-herokee . Both * 

-harles were sweet as ever, and I believe that -obina liaed 

the place as much as I. 

"e lunched at -urton’s and then ran out to the little graveyard 

rssa rAt che 

Natchez and -ew Cleans newspaper files of the 1830 s which we 
should so enjoy having at Melrose. 

Pictiw up -unt 'anmie, who hud found the gr veyard closed hut 
who had wandered about the neighborhood while we weraeonewe 

O o ao “-nou. 

UTthM^intiime. alone the nail «.o. ^MesbjSerlan-torch where 

?ia , ‘Jtnr- , :iXa 6 :«h 0n 4!i a Ld i 5Lh^to» r rfMrc^« S a. 



_ 




V. 













v_ 




in the Southern Historical Collection, 


From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, flfl-3889 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 





~pril l4th - oon , page 2. 


This lovely little red brick church, with its adjacent little 
session house, sits on the ton of a little knoll and is surrounded 
by lovely moss draped oaks. e opened the little gate before the 
yard, and stolled in, glancing to our left where the tombstones of 
the chamberlains are buried within a little wroght-iron enclosure. 

We 8tepned into the littlo church, with its lonely oval-top 
windows ana its nice old wooden pews, with its old, olu stove near 
the upper left hand side, 1 —which in wintei must have always 
roasted those in the adjoining pews while the worshipers in the 
more remote seats must have frozen. 7e glanced through* the 
windows of the little ■"‘oesion **ouse, noting the lovely windows 
and the handsome fireplace at the far end. u o walked down thExknuKl 
knoll at the roar of the church, reading some of the olu tombstones 
of distinguished Pine “idge residents of ante-bellum uays. Surely this 
Pine Bidge cemetery ranr.8 with the -episcopal one in St. Francisville 
for beauty, ano unlike the latter, this one has the ^iture of 
being more off the beaten path. 

-eturning to the car, we tjok the middle for*:s of the road, 
ano urove a mile or two through lovely traces to Gary's home. 

•* ; his is .-‘d^ewood. and Mary ana her husband, IJ. Lambdin live 
hero with their two sons, Jeff, some 13 summers ano ^aldo, possibly 
10 . 

w ne turns in from the trace road to the plantation road 
at e little group of buildings,--cabins, i reckon, and turning 
bac^; in a peraloll --funny, 1 anow how to spell that word, too, even 
though i uo put the "l"s in the wrong position, and following, along 
a winding path, one passes little urticiial laaes, that are 
bordered by huge old magnolias, oaks, etc. 

^d;iewood is a lovely place, looking quite 1850 in its outv'ard 
appearance yet ouite unoatentation within in, yet extremely 
elegant in its simplicity of line, ano turly impressing, yet 
cor'dal and fr endly in the air of refinement it breathes through 
its beautiful furniture, draperies, portraits, etc., etc. 

ilary met us at the car ano saw to having our luggage 
whisked away, "e s .t for a little while ana chatted with her and 
her husband in the front drawing room, while she determined 
what we wanted to uo this lovely afternoon, “e wanted to 
see the burial ground of ■‘•'homes ‘‘‘oster who for i ecades had. owned 
the 8lave~*-riuce of "'allon. 

Iiary -es equal to this request, for her father, Mr. “enderson, 
had long owned a reonwood pi ntation, and this was the "“oster place,— 
adjoining the J ohn "oster place, know as * ester's mound. 

**nd so wo seiu au revoir to ^r. ‘“anbdin, bnd with ‘■‘ary as our 
guide; we hoaoed back to -Pine “idge Gfturch and turned down the 
Washington Hoad. It's traces are marvelous, so deep out, like 
great avenues of chocolate earth, with huge great trees 
growing above on either side and forming--® canopy high above. 
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April 14th - Sunday - ps 6 e 3. 


>Ve turned just at ‘osccr's Mound, having already passed several 
old plantations, such a Langueaocque, Wilderness ana others belonging 
to the -‘-embdins, and so headed West until wo came to oreenwood 
Plantation. -Jere we turned in, and ‘•‘ary pointed out the gr-.ves 
of Thomas ■“oster who hau died in 18ky and Gaseandra -“oster u peed, 
his daughter. We also wandered ab ut the former garden of u reenwooo, 
noting the cisterns, out buildings and emplacements of the former 
house, “e also copiosd and photographed the tombestones. 

We then drove into town, ano called on Iiary's aunts, one of 
whose name is ^yres, “ra.. , gather, since ± understand she is 
Mr. “enderson's sister. They live at -‘elnont, a fine old house, 
with lovely old oil paintings anu poutraits, with with the interior 
badly done over in the 1670's I imagine, since the fire places 
aren t fc ooo,—"ictorian bbde tase in tiles, ano curious Gorinthinan 
columns,--lovely in themselves, but quite out of place as supports for 
the hug.e lower floor of this lovely old place whose partitions on 
this first floor were removed, for some unknown reason to mue the 
entire floor one enormous room, with these ghostly columes 
starting up at intervals, and doubly ghostly against the 
unfortunate deep brown,—almost black woodwork throughout the 
entire first floor, “ary says the upper flo<,>r is still lovely, 
thank heavens, for Hctorian enthusiasm Gidn t reach that high vfhen 
the place was be ng done over in post-bellum-days. 

At “elmont we were cordially received and shown a Dr. 

MacGreery's account book, dating frtjm 1806 . It is a remarkable 
record of distinguished nersons of atchez of that era. it would 
appear that the worthy * r. treated ever..one including the Spanish 
overnors of^an earlier oate, ''inthrop “ar L ent, the first “nerican 
I orritorial."overnor and builder of u lousenator. In fact, 
almost anyone of pr minence of early ■“atchez was in the good nr. 's 
boor: and frequently the medeeine per scribed as well as an account of 
the charges and oate of payments of accounts. •**unt w ammi«. wants 
^enneth to micro-film tnis volume for it really is of great interert 
front several vi w-points, ana most particular to us who are 
so interested in the live and times of the “atchez gentry of the 
first half of the lyth century. 

“rom “elmont, we returned to ^inc “idge, driving on beyond 
“■dgewood, and two miles up ano up an ascending road through 
beautiful, cool traces until wo reached •“lstletoe Plantation. 
which “ary owns. It formerly or rather brig nelly was part of 
the “isrlano tract, the old man having built Mount “irwell for 
his home, ano Peter, his son, having built mistletoe, almost 
across the way,—but well separated from each other by the distance 
of each from tno maiii road, anu so mistletoe was -t'eters, until he 
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April 15th - Monday 


-pril 14th - “unaay continued page 5 


I slept well hut not soundly in the great four poster in the 
front bedroom of “dgewood. It was pi ;asant to awaken from time to 
time, listening between naps to the sounds of the various night 
birds and the honking of the -anadian geese which are domesticated 
on the little artifical lakes in the gardens of “dgewood. ^'or 
years “‘afry 8 father ana mother, “rs. ana “rs. “enderson have raised 
these lovely birds. **t one time their natural impulse toward “print 
and autumn migrations may them rather tansitory members of the 
“dgewood estate, but the clipping of wings brought persuasion to lin c er 
at “dgewood and now them seem <iUite domesticated ana satisfied citi¬ 
zens of this lovely place. 

awoke at five o cIock, wonoered if j’rank was preparing coffee 
to serve at ^elrose and wished i might soe him step in my edroom at 
“dgewood witK an early morning cup. I smokeda cigarette, listened 
to the waking febthored world, and then fell bach asleep. 

-bout seven * awoke when * hearu a soft voice say good morning, 
rhere stood a bale/, servant in a spotless white jacket, bearing a 
breakfast tray, “e placed it on the ample table beside me, walked 
around to the far sioe of the great beu, ana picking up a fat pillow, 
returned to my side and Placed it, as Sara “rown would say "plum” on 
my stomach, w n it he balnced the tray of coffee, scrambled eggs. 


unt i1 x eter fell ill with typhoid fever and fell in the well and 
was drowned. t seems that the treatment for typhoid in those 


days consisted primarily of denying the victim any food or water. 
r eter was uyin c for lac*, of water, and so when the family was at 
dinner, holier staggered out of nis room; dr ggeu himself to the well 
anu fell in. 


Iwas approaching sundown as we turned in toward "‘istletoe fro 
the main road and dr^ve up the slowly mounting lane toward the 
manor house. x t isn t a large place, but infinitely charming 
for a house built in this region in the first decade of the 
1800’s. There is a gallery, one story up from the ground, running 
across the entire fr >nt of the house. The ent;anee is unique with s 
side lights on either side of the door and a fan light that 
opens only above the door ana does not extend to the side lights, 
fha entrance hall is wide, running; straight through the house, and 
at the left one notices a little staircase, with steps that are unusully 
narrow, over each of the doors to the right anu left just inside 
th hall from the front door are transom lights that are fine, and 
each of these doors lead to finely jiiix pr portioned rooms with 
enormous windows and a fire nli.ee in each. x t is curiou- that the 
both fireplaces are almost up to the partition at the end of 
the room away from the gallery, “ehinu each of these large rooms is 
a small room with no fireplace. 


•‘■here is a lar c e gallery at the back, while on the right of the hous 
is a grand wing, ample anu nobly propor tioneu, with ^uantixties of 
windows and fireplace. ■‘■his, *<iary says, w?.s the dinning room. 

un the see one floor is an enormous attic which tolth a yormer or 
two could be made into a lovely little apartment not unlike 
mine in Manhattan* 


*rom -iount “epoee drive we remarked upon the bebuty of the 
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"■pril 15th ^onaay con.--page £ 


rm 


"pril 15th - “‘ondny --p&ge 3 


^12 


fine avenue of live oa^s, garlandea with “pwiish moss. 4is was 
the famous avenue that one of the ^hields'h&d planted in anticipation - 
of opening it for the first time to receive hie friend “enry ''lay when 
the latter was elected “resident. “s “*r. ■'lay never did receive the 
electrol votes necessary to elevate him to the -^residency, ^r. 

“hiolds never did op.n this avenue, and so it stands today as a mute 
symbol of respect which the owner never h?d an opportunity to show. 

We continued along the “ine *‘id t e-'■'hurch “ill traces,— unbelievably 
beautiful in the tender green of the leaves arching from the £reat- • 
trees that line this narrow lj~ely olo road, cut deep in the 
luscious brown loamy soil, a few mil;s eyond Hount *'opose, we turned 
off the main trace onto a lovely winding plantation road, and 
fis foliovea it alon u its winuing course, over bayous and bridges 
to “evchlona, another of the original “issla plantation units. "e 
h8d not announced our coming, although we had learned that Hiss archer 
who lives there was not at h me, and so we paused only long'enough to 
ta^o photo c raphs. It is a charming early plantation house with double 
gallery &no enchanting wings. ~n absence of paint made the whole 
house seem as though it were nsianx * designed to c ive the natural wood 
its full value. 

“e retraced our steps to the main trace, continuing 'long 
until we reached the '-hurch “ill intersection of the -fine “idge and 
“ashington road, ^igh up above the intersection, and sticking out 
1 ixo a piece of pie, rises the famous old “piscopal "■'hiyroh which gave 
tiis distinguished plantation region its name, it was here that 
~unt w li -r ia, lizebeth aegruaer anu so many others in the "iary 
worshiDed, “dross the road and on a lower level, so the typical 
souther country store, j- went in to see if o uld buy a pencil ana 
some eoc -c la. ■‘■he sun was so bright outsiue and the shadows so 
deen inside that for a mo: ent I hba difficulty in discovering any 
propritor of the piece. finally, half way bac.., I located a miuale 
a t ed, stalwart looking man, rather carelessly aressea, seated before 
a bridge table. e was playing solitaire. asxed him if he was 
beating, “e 3 aid*the carus were a 0 ainst him., as he continued to 
turn the cards over one by one. x asx,ed him if I could purchase 
a pencil, ^e pointed over his shoulder with his thumb, indicating 
that someone else might sell me one if there were fcny in this 
curiously disarrayed establishment. In a pre-occupied voice, he 
pointed out, howover, that the man wouldn't be able to help me for 
a f little while, as he was busy making u-> the mail. I smiled 
to m„self as * thoi.ght of the herculanean task that must bee for 
a post office in such a remote region. 

I risked distract ng the soli tare player again by asking if 
there was any -oco-oola in the place for sale, thinking I mi ; ht 
be able to loca^o that item with more ease than searchin c for a 
pencil in trig rural hodge-podge fig.a general stoie, --gain the player 
maae no response by word 01 m uth, but still turning over the cards, 
deftly pointed to the front of tne place without losing a moment in 
the operation of his game. I stepped gingerly over the sprawling- 
horses colors, tin pailes ana what not, and n.tr the front door 
discovered the case of metal, containing a small caae of ice floating 


float ng in a sea of brakiah water, “ome bottles were floating about 
in the water, anu * began fishing for -oco-cola. llone, hoever, 
floated on top, and so * ro&leu up my sleeves and dived into the 
uncertain depths of the tank. Hy efforts brought forth only 
strange strawberry colored brews and so I gave up in dis^air. 

I returned to the car, uno explained to the ladies how the 
tie up in mxKXfc merchandising in the store had temporarily brought 
all thought of commerce to a complete standstill, and so we 
decided to concen rate on the ''huroh. “unt ''anmie took some 
rh.togra^hs from the roaa level, facing the camera up the long flight 
of cement steos that lead straight up the hil from the "point of the 
pie" to the '-hurch at the top of the knoll, "e mounted these steps, 
and stepped into the lovely sturcture. -^eautfitfully stained glass 
windos at the far end, above the pulnit cast a curious arabesque 
color scheme over the entire interior. -This delicious structure 
is not the original structure but a newer one built on the emplacement 
of the earlier one. “8 this one was erected in 1657, however, and 
as ~unt w liva didn’t uio until 1850, she obviously worshiped here 
with “‘lizabether Cruder, the “hielos, the “rohers, '-omemans, etc. 
■‘■here'was a curious odor within "the ehuioh, which “unt '-anmie 
thought was thut of bats, -atei we learned that during the past “inter 
bats had been in the church ano had frozen, The place t was fumu c ated 
but last weeK, but it would seem as though the job isn t quite in 
f nishod as yet. 

“obina, in'the n an time had made an assult upon the general 
store, discovered that t e soli aire olayer was still consumed with 
his game, but ti,e store keeper anu postmaster much have concluded 
hi8 struggle with the mail/for sho came out bravely with two pencils, 
“unt '-aranie and ± sauntered through the graveyard that lies to tJ.e 
left anu rear of the church. , noting many a familiar nameon stones that 
were erected both before and alter the -'ar. 

“eluetuntly we returned to the oar, for we gov. 1q glandly ha^e 
spent ho,rs in delving into h'story by this most fascinating avenue of 
tombstones, “e drove down tno “ashington road, possibly a few hunt red 
yards, ana ther^ on our right we stopped at the old Shields home where 
Hiss “ulu Shields now resiaes. *t is anew as Ou*. Grove, and before it 
is a fine avenue of oa^s ana cedars draped with endless tatters of 
iipnish moss. 

o Q k Go'nae has a double gallery running across the font of the 
main house. *o the right there is a most attractive wing, --the 
one on the left having been taken down. Io the left, Lrit tnt 
det tched from the house itself is the old shcool house, it is 
totterIng. “ow A iwsh it might be saved. 

Hiss Lulu re S' ondea at our knock, ^he didn t spuear but > 8i-ed us 
to come in at make ourselves comfortable in the Srawing room at the 
left, ^e found it a beautifully proportioned T>lace, with lo ,r ly 
plaster medallion in the ceiling, and sinilitr woik, handsomely 
eyecuted at the cornices, ±‘he room oontinea so hanasome old antique 
pieces of furniture, a splendid raaxblo mantle of aarK green, and at 
least half a dozen fine portraits. 
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we called on “*r. “*acgruder -'rake and his sister. Hiss w ooper. 
iary told us th?at ^aogruder •‘'raK.e, Kin to all the old Drakes and 
"tecgruders of thi region, had formerly lived for a time in Memphis 
where he had cleaned up on some stock deal, had returned to Church 
Hill jegion and was now enjoying himself on his thousand acres which 
includes parts of the former iiount -rarat and **rounaa plantations. 
,J hfct lined best about hi was that he^provided the money for the 
resotration of the sweet lit le brick ~*elJhodi8t church at Washington 
which 8tanu8 in front of the w . "ailes house. 


“*r. "rake seems to be a timid little man,but withal qi;ite 
a distinguished gentlemen. **e was ju. t in from overseeing so e of 
his prized blooded cattle Wq spo^e of the “ac^.urder "iery, and 
like "*is8 “ulu, **\r. "rake spoke of it has having been in three 
part8,--that of it w$ich w,s rescued from the fire at w akley a few 
years bacx. “e didn t know where all three parts might not be, 
although suggested that someone whom “*ary xhwx Knew in “atehez as 
mingt having it at present. **e also was kind to show us his cop 
of^the n. **, *, “ailes "iary, all of the original of which is now 
at "uke University in “oth “'arolina, save for four volumes of it 
which is in Oxford, *“iss. , at the u nvisersity there. 1 do hope we 
can^borrow a copy'of this from “rs. “harles “randon. 


^r. "rake sopke of other old places in this region regerring 
especially to the home of "a^id Hunt,-- - * - thought he called it bongwood 
which is near '’hurch “ill.' -e promised to take me there when A oome 
back with “ary. "his'sho Id be a fins place, A should imagine. 


was now net. rly twelve, ano feeling that we were imposing a 
little on the "ra^es,--although they did as*, us for dinner, we said 
goodby ano returned to the main "ashiiigton road, heading east. 

» 

fhe road continues in a winding, rising and falling fashion 
along the tops of the ridges that stetch from the rhurch “ill neighbor 
hood for miles toward the ^ast, and on the right and left hand side of 
his excellent dirt road, we noticed many fine old plantation houses in 
various states of repair. W Q stopped for a moment at Oakland. , which 
the “ambdins sold only a few mouths bf.ox. In ante-be11uM days it had 
belonged to the archers who appeared so frequently in the “acgruder 
biary. It sets on a hillock, well back from the roaq, reached by 
a little lane of several hundreo yards. It is a large house, not un¬ 
like "euchland, with a double dallery running clear acorss the front 
of the main building, and suports a half story above the second. 

Wings of considerable proportions flank the building on the right and 
left siue. •‘■he lovely garden or park which formerly graced the front 
of the house has been pretty well pillaged by cows. “*rs. barabdin 
says that the mo6t expensive garden formerly stretched bacx from the 
rear gallery of the house, “e didn't go in, as Mary seemed in a h rry 
although 1 much wanted to see the lovely stair rail anu the general 
lay-out of this lovely old place. A do hope it may somehow be saved 
from dis-intergration.. 


A little further along the dir- road bno wo struck tho cement 
road "o. 61, leading into Washington. A counle of miles or so to the 
-test of the former Mississippi capital, we oould see the roof of 
Brandon “all away among the trees, ana we accordingly turned back on 
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we turnea in at a plantation road, 
through rolling country, seemixxgly 
the road parted to left ana right, 
the left roha were those of the overseer's house, whicle we followed 
the right turn, driving for several hundred years until we reached 
Brandon “all,—a hugue manor house built in the 1650's by Gerard 
Drandon,'the third, “is grandfathers old manor house, Selma, we aid 
not see, although it cannot bo far sway. 

"randon ^all seems to be in excellent repair, with galleries runnin 
z around three sides of it, the letter extremely wide, and supuorted 
by '•'orinthian colunes, and balustraaed by fine wroght iron in a lyre 
pattern. The main hall .--larger than the ordinary ballroom, runs 
straight through the house, ana at the far end one notices a staircase 
that slopes back toward the front of the house. There are series of 
rooms to the right and left of this great hall.--tremendously high 
cielined rooms, with olegant woodwork end oelioate plaster work about 
the cornices. Mary said that the oners of "randon •“all, which is occupie 
only by servants, in are trying to sell the place to the ■‘■llinois 
-entral “ailroaa as a Kind of retreat for some of its organizations. 

•*■0 the r ur of the house we noticed some charming out-rbuilaings, and 
one in particular struck me as being unusually oharmixig. A t was the 
well-house, which in reality was not so much a house as a covered 
portico, round, and a circular roof suppored by a ooaen colurnnes,.remind 
ing me of a similar builuin^ in stone at tho entrance of x trc ^onceau 
in “aris and a little of the little summer house in “rlirigton Gemetary. 


l 



ana drove for possibly a mile 
partly in cultivation. finally 
I tax*e it the buildin, s down 


x n visiting so many olaces, during ti is morning's drive, * believe 
* have neglected to induce one which we visited aftei calling .on 
"‘adgruder Drake. *t was Oakley Plantation, where the “‘aegruder "iary 
was rescued at the time the house burned a few years ago. ^akley 
isn t many miles from “rounaa, ana I believe was a shields house. 
x t Sat well back from the rot.a on a Knoll, “e drove in ana asked 
some darikies where the cemetary night be. x 'hey pointed it out to 
us, and down a little gulley wo traveled on foot, kbk mounting 
a steep incline on the far siue. This charming little burial 
O round is fast going toward obliteration. It is still fenced in 
by its original briCK wall, but vandals have already played havoc with 
many of its tomlestones, ana it would seem as though grave diggers might 
have plundered some of the last resting.places of these aietinugished 
nlantation people. Many of the elegant tombstones have been pushed 
over, and many of them have been carted away to be used as supports 
for cabin b foundations, x suppose, for ste uing stones, etc. 

\7e founn Aunt w livia's grave, and took pictures of it, and we noted 
two graves of different Robert ■“'unbars, but ve were uncertain if 
eith r of them were **unt ^livin's husband. 

^'rom °akley, we headed, toward iagewood, cutting north from the 
main road, "e passed Mount “irwoll, ana a nice looking house, formorly 
belonging to the Irelands,--the name of the piado being unknown to 
Mar^ who said colored peorlo now live there, and so wo arove along 
by istletoe, "ernon,—formerly a large place which was burned a 
year or so u<3K, ana thence to Udgewood. "y now it was after Zb tow, 
but the servant had a aelicious lunchoon awaiting us. We were all 
a little wearied by our strenuous tour of tho morning, bo that luncneon 
tasted. doubly g appetizing, “ftor luncheon, had thought of BpeeKing 
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speaKing fur a moment with Mr. “onderson, but on second thought x 
realized that such an hour woulu probably be rather uxisatisfactory 
for conversation with bn invalid, and so I relinquished the idea, 
although shoula have welcomed the opportunity to fur-tlier ex¬ 
plore alon,_ certain lines we had covered last night when x dropped in 
to speak with him just before supner. «*,r. “enerson inherited 
Greenwood plantation froahis father, I believe, “e told me that 
when still quite young, he had been advisee by >is father to take 
oown th e old home of x homas x oster . had started to do so, and 
then was called away on business, ana upon his return, it occured to 
him that he v,as making a mistake in aemdlain b this historic old olace 
but us tno aemolitlon hud so far progressed, he felt it was to late 
to turn back and so he let tho tearing-down proceed. “e tola me 
the house was unusual in several respects end he thought thee might 
have been many old papers of family interest in the house when he 
was having it ta^en down, for workman found various items in.the attic 
and in secret- kb pa titions between txie walls, contining many old 
documents, some of which, as he recalled, dated back as far as ifc 
seventeen hundred and six. Purely the house was not built at that time, 
but the papers might have d It with important family matters as far 
back as that. In any e^ent, “r. “enders <n in those days wasn't inter¬ 
ested in old papers, and so all of these he burned, without even 
glancing over their contents. As ~unt w anmie once said to Dr. w orug c s 
febout the “arriet ^eecher “towe originals of ^ncle ‘‘‘oms's -abin: 

" Not only'are you not literary, you are lacking in common sense". 

*ut anyhow, the papers went up in smoke, and of course no one will 
ever know what they contained, although some of them must have been 
cunsiaered valuable to the Fosters since they were concealed within 
the wainscotting. Mr. “endersun said the house faced the “est. “ 
gallery ran full across’ the front of the house. x o tho left of the 
house were old out buildings, while to tne right were large 
cisterns, a well house, eto. x 'rom the front of the house the 
plantation xotd ran parallel to the gallery toward the right, goixxg 
down a gently sloping hill to ‘'t. "atherine's ''reek wnere a. 
ford at that point toom one to the former settlement of Morgantown, 
where one^might turn to the left to reach "ashington or to the right 
to reach *’atchez. * reckon the ‘rinoe of Gallon when a slavo must 
have traveosed both of these roads very often. 1 shoula aod, possibly 
as a_record, that the '■‘reenwooa ^luntar.ion of A homas x 'oster adjoined 
the_~oster's Mound Plantation, and imagine the J. x oster graveyard 
on "atherine’s creek must beB quite near the ford across the 
'“reck to the T. Foster ‘lantation house. But getting back to txie 

x homas x oster “juee.: The dominating room ran through the 
center of the house,--one of the largest rooms “r. “enderson couibd 
remember ever having seen. It ran from tne fr nt gallery to the 
rear. “Iso opening from the fr nt gallery were doors to the right 
ana left of the one leading into the enter room, and these two 
entrances opened into small rooms at the e:trerae ends of the house, 
and both of tnese two rooms cuxitainea staircases that ran up to the 
second floor, ‘‘ehina txxese two ona or corner rooms, were two other 
rooms, ana he hind that pai, two other rooms completed the down stairs 
lay out, these latter rooms extending out into a U shape, with the 
bacK gallery of the greht room connecting these two projecting 
wings. r. “ender son saiu he could remember that the firenlace in the 
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We had parched the oar before the old house, and had noticed another 
not fbr from ours, although the peonle in the first car must ha TT e 
been inside the house when we started stolling bbhx down the old 
sunken path," as we returned toward the house, the first car drove 
out as we a prcached, ana from the house came the "‘r. "mith, or 
whatever his name is, who lives at Saragasso. “e said'that two 
ladies had .just left, after a short visit that afternoon, ^ne of the 
ladies was some “rs. rown, if * remember correctly from "iscousin 
of “innesota, and the otner laay was “‘rs. “‘dith “yatt Joore of "atchez. 

this point should insert a rather curious incident concering the 
seemin & ly sane make up of -‘r. “mith. x remember when x visited the 
niece a year and a half a o 0 , *“r. “mith haa sunk pretty low in the 
direction of the flowing bowl, and it was said that he was inclined to 
be a little off while under the influence of licquor which was the 
major part of each month. x re-call that on that earlier afternoon, 
he was leaping arouna behind trees, pe+ring at us from time to time, 
but never getting ery close to us, even wnen we examined the dilapidati 
tion of his house. "“oday “‘r. “mith seemed quite sober but the first 
thing he tola us was^thut he hated chickens and that he would t° 
miles to kill them, ae also told us of t colored boy he had t who 
was very aaept at fc catcning.rattlesnakes with a pr»»gBStx£BXkxxy:xx 
forked stick, and that the colored boy would adroitly hole the squirming 
snake's head to the grohd with the stick, and as its body coiled up 
around the stick, he would slit it open and extract its heart, swallowing 
the same with a hurried gulp, ana so have the pie sure of feeling that 
rattlesnake's heart beat for the next two days within hie own insides. 

curious tale, tho gh, and Scarcely appropriate for the vistors 
with whom he was speaking. 

1 did what x oo Id to steer him away from h s curious anecoaotes, 
and we spoke o-° the cemetary over on the ridge to the right o.f the 
house behind the great draped live oaks, “e invited us to go over 
and look at it, but we felt that we had best be on our way, and 
we hoped that later we might drop by at a time of day when we weren't 
en&dwiched between such a busy morning and a shortening afternoon. 

■*na so we drove away fr^m strange old u aragossa, the most 
weird of all the so-called "ost ■‘■lantations, and so back onto the 
b^bxxbwbxbxxx the -“ower "ooaville**oad. uf all the roads in the 
world, tnose wonderful old traces stretching from “t. ‘■'ranoisville 
Louisiana to way above'Port “ibsott in “*ississippi are the most beautiful 
of all, uua here on this lovely “pril afternoon, this particular 
trace seemed unusually peaoefu.il ana beautiful. It was quiet, for 
I belie in the aO miles not a oar passed us, ana it is redolent with 
historic shades that have passed this ay from French, “panish, -nglish 
American, Planter, “onfleierate and postbellum travelers who have 
passed up and d wn this road, “t many places the t aces roach high 
above the top of tho oar, ana from thi t high point, the trunk, of 
trees begin ascending to form a natural trellis of green tracery hi t h 
above one s head while over the sices of the chocllate colored 
side walls of thes roads cascade great torrents of Wiioisaw roses, 
like snow-white spruyB of beauty, draped in the lest perfection of 


“no so, in anticipating the opportunity to see __r. “enderson, 
didn 0 t refer to the fact that x should like to sa„ goodbye, but 
joined the ladies in tho front drawing room where we talked for 
a little while, and then said gooduye to ary ana drove off toward 
t/.e Pine Ridge t roau ana so oaok t-> ^atohez. 

t was after taree when we reached town, and we halted only long 
enou^fi to call ^rs. "ull in ^ooaville to let her know we would stop 
with h..r tonight. "e then took to open country, leaving town via 
"unleith, “ong' ooo ana ^louscester, ano continuing long the 
lower *oodtille road out of “atchez as far as *->aragossa, where we 
drove in through the curious twising, narrow, deep out traces, 
winding around ana ab ut until we came to that extraordinary plantation 
house. I suppose it is as old a plantation as any in the atohez 
region, no ono knowing from whet dim pest it comes. certainly it 
was once the home of panish “overnors, and later it was here that 
"inthop “argent, the 1st territorial "overnor cene to woe and win 
his wife before he built ^loster Place. I pointed out the curious 
amphitetre that si ones away from the old old house, fhere still 
remain an iron flower pot or two in the original implaoment, but 
I oouldn t finu any of the huge pots of iron that used to dominate 
its terraces in the old days, alth -ugh these had still be there 
when 1 visited the place a couple of years SgO. 
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nature as a kind of solace for nan from a wise ana kindly -pirit 
that gave mbn an "den which so often man seems to have forgot. 


After see 11 J 5 so many plantation in one day, we rather inclined 
to let these famous old places slip by without more than remarking 
at their presence, hidden away at the end of delicious deep shadowed 
private roads, “e passed at least one cemetery, too, but what with 
the failing ight we didn^t even slow down. “e passed by the entrance 
to "“aural “illl plantation, at present the home of M r. and ^rs. 

Pierce "utler, where their daughter, 'irginia ^ixon, had invited 
“'hristian ana me a ye r or so back, ^his is the famous plantation, 
too, which -ouise “utler used as the model for the last word in 
Louisiana Plantations in her_ article that appeared in the Louisiana 
utete historical “ociety's Journal 

■*• 1:6 present entrance to nuiel *"ill is rather striding ,--two white 
briCK rests, standing out snrply at a turn in the old folliage draped 
•‘ooaviile "oaa traces, ‘he plantation road beyond these posts wines 
for a couple of miles through wooolanu, lenas thresh a stream that 
must be forded, ana eventually leaas to the -*anor itself with its 
several out buildings, “orae of -lies -ouiee's people used to live 
here in ante-bellum days, -‘■'here ■ name was “*ercer. -there was 

the original house, square v/ith a patio in the center, anci around 
t- is old orignisl building the great house had been built. ■‘•his 
dominated the whole sur roiui&ing layout of buildings which included 
the over-seers house, the rarson's ( house, the exquisite little marble 
gothic chapel, the church, the *r. s house, the offices, the quarters, 
eto. , etc, *6 we pas'sed by _aurel ‘“'ill in the failing light, it 
seemed more fabulous than ever^ people as was this road with shades 
of vast assemblies of “panish ons ano faded gentry. 

n, little further alon t we came to a briuge that had been wasted 
out, anu so we retraced our steps for a ay, tuxiug to the ri £ ht, and 
shortly reaching the main new concrete higway tnat runs from “ibley 
straight into “ooaviile. 

“e stopped . t rs. v ulls for a little while then drove through the 
town, stopping at an antique shop near the main square, and then dining 
after which we walked for a bit around the courthouse in the £ reat 
square, and so baca to *“rs. ^ulls to sleep. 
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'“e were up at seven and having orecafast and in the big. road 
a^-ain before eight. A he enohantraent over yesterday 8 excursion through 
the lower “oodville road led us toward further exploration on the 
same road, but this time below woodville down toward -t. Prtnoivsille. 

"e accordingly headed west from the center of town, anu drove 
toward old Port Adams, weening_to the left, so that we woulan^t run 
way over to the Mississippi. ~he sene luxuriance of folliage and 
beauty of “hicasaw roses was evitend on either side of the road and 
over head. ' Beautiful magnolias armoured in out of the way and 
unexpected ulaces, as aid the cucrmber trees which seem to do so well 
in this region tltho gh they will not grow at *“elrose. 

4l ibna and mint: w e mie both kidded me about my enthusiasm for 
thes marvelous traces, hut from their own gasps at the striding 
quality of these forgotten roads maae me feel that they too were lining 
the journey a little bit. 

* suppose e drove for ab ut twenty miles or more along these 
ever chan^int ever the same sunken roaas^until we finally reached 
a blacit-top road, lhis marked the end of our trek in this southerly 
direction and so after a few minutes halt we turned about and returned 
to woodville over the same root. Whon the road would come out on a 
level stretch, we would note little islands of green, more concentrated 
that the eurrounoin 0 folliage, and this we knewn indicated a: the 
presence of an old plantation house. omotimes we aould etch a glimpse 
of them or of their roofs, but at none"of these did we stop, a: we 
fetl that we should catch the **atohe : ferry by three o^clock that after¬ 
noon. 

"ac^ in "ooo ille, wo t vOk a cup of coffee, and then heaueu 
-*orth on what'""" took to be the upper “oodville rota, heading toward 
Natchez, ■‘•his'roao may have ueen one of the upper "oodville roads, but 
it was one * had never been over before, but it was beautiful and 
the weather was fine, so nobody cuea wnere the road was leading us, 
since it seemed to oe heading in tr.e general *'ttchez direction. We 
deove for a couplo of hours of tnfcs enchanting road, frequently 
in deep shadow where the roeo sanr: so low between the adjoining hig 
banks that it seemed almost like evening inet ad of h gh noon. Eventual 
ly we came to what seemed the end of this roaa. J-here we landed in 
the yard of an old Plantation house. “ young man came out, and 
I chated with him. He sid the place had belongs to the Belles and the 
Kerr families in former times. *t wes now more or less on the way out, 
and he had built himself a nio<? brand new little house near by. ■‘■t 
seems such a pity that he hadn t put this money in the resotration of 
this.lovely old nlantetion house, but x suppose he may be of that 
vast majority that are glad when the former things have passed out of 
remembrance. u e told me that if wo anted to reach tho ■“atchez 
highway, it w uld be bbout as near to arive bacit to “ooaviilo and 
stat all over a^ain, but x realized that we couldn’t very well snena 
another couplo of hours going nsxix south to strike the «atchcz 
roaa, and so * as*.ed if there were not someside road.. “Q tola me 
that** could cut off across Country by b very narrow tr^ce road, comming 
out by •“'r. .Ic**oller 1 s place, and this we decided to do, driving btca 
ten miles along- the ro he we had come. A his trace proved to be 
more enhancing than any other we had been on during the morning, and 
we tkxsnorx drams: it the almost mountainousscenery on the illy 
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declivities on either side of us as the road would rise from a 
sunken trace, twi9t through narrow walls, through dense woodlands, and 
then wind down into valleys, -“t one point along the way we as^ed 
some daries if we were cose to the main road. x hey said we were. 

■‘•’here were a couple of miles ahead of us of this truce road, and then 

we would cone to the "uffalo ■'reek bridge, and a mile or so beyond it 
we would stike the main road. A his was all more or less true as 
we laterex discovered, save for the Buffalo -reek bridge, which 
didn^t e:ist, but in its stead this very wide creek bed provided nothin 
for crossing except a ford where, --at least we hoped--the sand bottom, 
was not to deep below the surface of the stream. ><e e inquired at a 

hou88 some distance baci from the stream end the nan as ured us we 

could make it if we followed the traces in a general airction as 
were indicated in that part of the bed where the water didn't run. 

He said to avoid getting off the tracK fbr there mi 6 ht be quick-sand. 

“e stuc£ to the general route indicated by the traces, and without 
eit er **Unt "amnio or “obina batt'ng an eye-lash, the latter drove us 
strict through the flood, safe ano sound to the othersioe. '‘e then 
continued the trace road and half an hour'later came out on the 
main hightvay,--the now concrete one. believe we mu t have been 
still k5 or thirty miles from "atchez. 


”e reached there by two o clcoii, however, and dined at "urtons. 

,J e thought we wo.Id catch the thiee thirty ferry, ana this interim 
would give us ample opportunity to drop by “rs. Moore's and leave 
her copy of th~ Mucgruaer -iarj which “nut "anmie had brought with her. 
~s we left „ain “treet ana heaaea toward “rs. Moore's we were 
forced to wait for a moment as a car drove out of a garage, and 
as we waited, there was a report from the rear tire of our car, 

80 undin o li*.e a pi tol shot or the blowing out of a tiie. It was the 
latter, as a man eavised us whose car we were waiting for. With the 
garage and service eta ion right before us, we accoroingly backed i , 
and were somewhat floored to discover that it was, of all things, 
the sales agency of which -r. Lambain is the heaa, ana he was stand¬ 
ing there to receive us. 


**e had his men take the tire off, but they found nothing wrong 
with the iiiiier tube, and so it was put back on, and “*r. Imabain 
told us that the ^'erry would leave in just five minutes. w o we 
hastily said goodbye and dashed toward •‘‘atchez under the **ill, 
foreseen.. any thought of delivering th “'iury to “rs. -oore. 

"e found it,odd, too, that we shoud in the past two days have come so 
near yet so far, to seeing “*rs. “core. 


“nu so we aahsea down “ilvr “treet, through "atchez-lmuer- -he 
Hill,"which at the mo ent is being threatened by obliteration by 
the proposed new wharves ana doc^s that some-ne wants to put on t is 
site, so famous the world over as the most remarkable “issisppi 
“Hver townin the entire history of that faublous stream. I 
certainly is tu be hoped that this plan will not materialize. , for 
in my estimation tils pi ce is too unique to sacrifice for some dingy 
tvarehouses and wharfs that co .Id just as well be built further along 
the river, if indeed any aro needed here at all. 
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80k across the issisippi on the “oi.isiana siae we 

! l0 ?S°! i8ia * 88 *« ^ Friday, whence we turned SJrth 
ana traveled alon 0 that route passed the famous *ecania Pluitstion 

2 ss &% ed o-jss,.. 

?h”e t?a^°wka kil,° dd ' h 00 ’ that htT1 “t made this SirtaL JhaS 
tnese trees were skxotxx sot out years ago, they should conitue 

the error by re-placing trees that have died in smeoft a ! TftE 

where this opening ould be so much better for the refining trees! 


ne afternoon. nfortunately we found that the laay was out and 

‘ohntfJflL l 1 r llttle ,,oto ,M1 « Houll « bn(1 - lkked ovsr 
8 e ohn irora ciie vantage point of the fornt yard. 


dark "and 8 °r W bbin aCi !f^ e r Ut w &n ° west ’ retchin t- ‘'infield before 

1 fcr8 ” blDfc off 8 choc, Jl fa te ice cream sooa. ^na thnoe 

?J°8 ? 16r trd “ lt ‘ renoe ' "dtokltdonee, and so arrived at 


our travelq° 8 «nn C< ' r iTrn ® id8t » for V: © Had gathered trasure in 

before 1 -v 1 5 1 We W8nted t0 £91 nut away with the other 

before the boys cane -around to lend us a hand and ask us a question. 


ith the job finished, J. u . a reared, and seemed enchanted to 
see his -other again after this two days of absence? ’,76 ^” sorry 
to learn, however, that our old friends, -enn, the nolice dop tna ^ 
^now, the white bull dog, had died of poisoSwhile^e wire Iway? 


n v** Unt sugaQeted that after we got str&igutened aro nd we 

all h ma soma suopax, but * c uoss none ul us wax. varvhSn^ aj 

“ i m3aeli wlth a fcl “ ss oi »»«« wi.ile s!biia“nd 

aunt ammie ate some sxxxxx blomange dessert. 


_ Ana so we saa goodnight, ana for ray part, I welcomed the 
opportunity to jump into a hot bath which x ony had prepared for me 

2!ni“ 1 “J 9ly th9reHftGr 1 fe41 88l88 P. not to SSn^tSS 
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April 17th - ’'ednosday. 

It was good to waken at five ana realize was hone ana that 
■e’rank would apnear shortly to help mo get the sun up with a 
cigarette and -a cup of hlbck coffee. 

At a quarter of sir A heara him talking with “randpa on the 
front gallery and a moment later the day had actually begun. 

By six thirty, '•'ranapa ana had raced each other across the 
garden’in front of che -frican -ouse, and a few minutes later 
I haa Lathea ana both ^randpa ana haa resumed our custom of 
having breakfast by our open fire. 

^ little after eight “obina crnne over, helpeo me with some 
mail that had arrived during our absence, and read to me from notes 
on Natchez, -oor *hild , x think she is inordinately noble to 
traffic so kinaly with **unt ''ammie And me in our fascination fox 
the Irrce country. 

• 

Sam "rown and lony came shortly afterwaro to help stoie away 
some of our treasure, ana after them u enry dropped in for a moment, 
and he was followed by “unt “ammie who came to have coffee with 
iiobina and me. ^o sooner had Aunt “ammie departed to marshall 
a new attack on the weeds, ano supervise the planting of white 
blue grass that wo haa brought back with us than Celeste and her 
Motner, Mrs.•“igara, dropped in, and we ordered another trey of 
coffee. j?ho. e was much, talk of ~unt w ammie s sausa c e dog, ^einzie, 
ana “eleste little Cretle , both being under the weather, possibly 
from the same causes that cairiea away kenn ana “now and half a 
dozen other aogs in the neighborhooa. 

In the midst of all tr.is conversation, the dinner bell rang, ana 
that brought about a scattering from my maisonette for the moment. 

After dinner, the mail, and then x galloped over to write 
an air nail to *'ew fork, while "“obine followed shortly to pack 
an air mailxfBix package which she will have on its way for 
New ■‘•ork from “hreveport in tonight's plane for delivery in Manhattan 

early tomorrow. 

J, u. came over to chat with * k obina ana me for a little while. 

~e spoke on several points concerning probl ms of labor he ex¬ 
periences in running his -“other's plantation. ^e tola us of an 
instance or rather incident that occurea last night, ■‘•t seems 
that when the supper bell rin^s at the big house, he and -oi^ene, 
the clerk, close the front aoor of the store ana both cone to supper 
without ever thinking of I c^in D the place. _ast n ght while they 
we re at supper someone entered the store ana took throe dollars 

from the cash ri^ister. When the theft was aiscovorcu after 

supper and several Uorkies were in the store, . d. asked at least 

one of the yard hoys if he knew who had enter the store. A he yard 

hoy said '’Ho . "ut after the other darkies hnd left, he tuld 
J. a. the name of tho culprit ana “'em ~rown, it seems, haa seem 
the fellow leave the sto e by the back'door, kuelqu'un m evait ait 
le raeme histoire hier au soir a huit heure. 

v, went to tho cabin whore the darkle lives with his wife and 
several children, a 
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-pril 17th - cont. 

"he a rkio swore he hadn ti^o^'shoes^iais^acquisito^he ciildn^t 

he dia have a brana new , h is conscience hurt him during 

explain. J. tola the darkleif his 'oonsciana „ f ter the 

thS ftime fo/StMtlnlT*”" passed the asrkto came around, 

ssi.nrnf«. « «„sr 

Ms kneus he would never do it ^“‘ n ' n °* 0 p i e “ e p ,. per &nc l 11 he 
th8t he wes going to nark this r t&"inlv seno him to jail, 

ever stole anything agaui, he_ “ explained that there really 

j. n. , in recon,.tin, the matMto pJinte0 ou t, 

the ** will probably never he able to pa, whet h 9 <j la re 


the man will prooaoiy n™ u* ~ r-. - en Gyt ra three 

debted to the plantation for, 1 j th “ i a g 0 rer receiving around 
aollars to the current hill. tin* himself ana a 

seventy five cents a daj,, ana g e pretty difficult for him 

considerable family, reckon thought I wonaer if possibly 

to ever catch up.-and yet on seoom thought not k< 


considerable family, . reckon i* Z* thoughtI - wonder if possibly 
to ever catch up.-and yet jn secom thought W J 1 not Jeep 

he hasn’t already paia for this indebtedness^ana ix^ r§n8rk in 

US! “.M -°SEto’S S 8 

^M^riSo «i: 

w nib -on sines the - 

wi th^he'ekperlenoe^nd 'pro-coneeived'iueasthat erlet In his brain 
pre-suppose. 

A he thunaer hbu been rumaling Jg 8 J„ U JJi y e ®rne8tt in ^ when 
when “obine was ready to IctiVQ, a howoVar foI it is always 

a ways down the Montrose lane. company part of the way, 

a pleasure to think of her has r.a 1 6 p intestinal. When ve 
even though the actual accompaniment i n* * ^ reached 

said goodbye it wa starting to rain ■and JJiw 6no . 

the bridge, it was pouring, hut it was a xneuu * 
enjoyed getting soaked. 


„ „ t-airtv anu «unt “'ammie and ■“ sat before 

* rankiin^stove until eight, oiscussing JetullB of jur^tr^p. 

S l .i 1 ^J n h»S“;i: ,f l s.n »iour.thnn 

“rMnna went to sleep 


r-t was 




I 


I 







> 


. 
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“uril 18th - ■‘‘hursdey. 
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i Slept heavily lust ni^ht, not even awakening once to 
listen to the rain, ■‘■n fact a w^e still asloep v hen 1 rank 
arrived with coffee. A t seemeu even colder outside, ana he built 
me a nice liette fire to areas by, ana wnen Grandpa ana ■‘■had 

oome over to oui house, it was good to fina another fire blazing, 

in our fireplace too. 

iieing miles behind in my correspondence, A took, a cracu at 
it this morning. * had thought of a walk but relinquished the 
thought when * found that it was still teeming ouside. I hoped 
thet°it was a'sunsMner day in “*anhattan for celebrations that by be 
taking place there. 

Dinner and we di cussed doings in town, and the purchase of 
the “anee house which is to be used for a city museum. A 'his is the 

house wanted to buy some years bach but was aissuaded from doing 

so by u . n, who remarked that if she wanted it as an antique it 
was alright but ae an inv stment it wasn't so „ooa. I believe 
unt nu.raie has al ays regret too she didn t act on her oiiginal 
Impulse. x t is remarkable that a house built as early as the 
1770's, —some say as early as the 17.50's should still be in such 
good condition basically. 

■‘■here was mail from Manhattan, ana mail that A liued. 

* worked al} afternoon, save for a breathing space at coffee 
time, “t four o’clock 'oe Peace, the son of “am, came to visit me. 

I believe his father ha' figureu in this „iary sometime back. 

Jo is a nice boy, some fourteen or fifteen years old, and can 
read. In fact, Ire still goes to school some throe miles from his 
home, "e b ot alon t very nicely in our first sitting, and a am 
looking "forwara to seeing him frequently after schools, Whenjwe 
were finished r.adin^, we talked a little about ane iver, ^e told 
me his f-ther coula remember when coats used to come up past el rose, 
“e saia his father tola him:"One a colored man her helped to tie 
the steamer up to the landing. ■‘•he captain of the boat aamiied the 
man. Y/nen the boat pulled off again, no one noticed it, but the 
bolorea man got caught in the road ana the boat dragged him slap 
up to Jones P^rit before the tradegy was aiscovered. The captain 
merely cried. 

J. at sup er asked “unt -ammie and me to go to twon to 
see a movie. I declined, since I wanted to get caught up on some 
writing, “unt -ammie accented as a courtesy, I worked until 
nine at my machine, t>nd then went over to "“yle's house, lighted a 
good fire, for it was still damn and chilly, I was rather tired, 
but A awoke at four o clock, let grandpa out and built myself a 
nice little fire on the old embers. 


‘pril 19th - Friday. 
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■“■’rank arrived at six, bringing in “randpa with him, and 
seemingly impressed at my reinonants of a four o'clock fire, ^e said 
it was still raining and ± had better not try to take a walk, ^e 
also said that “unt “ammie haa haa a slight chill last night at 
the movies ana wasn’t feeling especially well t .is morning. 


*fter breakfast, 
have coffee with th~ 
Mac “ar thy film and a 
character happened to 
“he writes, sews and 
audience. “ne of tho 
was of '“elro8e. She 
certifying as to the 
that -“unt “arnmie wasn 


x batted off some mail and tehn went over to 
“adam. “he spoke of the movies,--a Charlies 
short of the believe-it-or-not variety. The 
be a girl in town who was born without arms, 
paints with her feet, “he happened to be in the 
examples shown in the film of her painting 
as*.ed “■unt “ammie if she would sign a paper 
authenticity of the painting. I gathered 
*t especially entranced by either film. 


Dinner and the mail, with a letter from "obert Usher, h^ad 
of ^ oward Memorial -“ibrary in "ew v rleans, enclosing some odd 
manuscripts as a gift for **unt “amnia and advising her that in 
pursuance of our request for information regarding the possibility 
of having a copy made of the w .“ailee ■“iery, that he had just 
received a letter from “uke “niversity where the major portion of 
the iary is housed, saving that so far as they knew, no oopy of 
the iar,y had ever been made, but that possibly after “eptember 
it might be mioro-filmed. “f “ourse "“unt -arnmie and I know that 
^ailes grand daughter, “rs. -halres “raudon of -“atohez copies the 
“iary before she sold it to “uke. We saw a copy of it at *a r . 
^aogruaer "“rake's at -*ount -arrarat, near “hurch “ill on ‘•‘■onday, too. 

I imagine this might nave been presented to “r. "rake in appreciation 
by re. “raiidon of “rake's public spiriteu act in having the old 
Methodist “hurch, standing ne<r the former “ailes home "n Washington, 
miss., restored. 

The “arden “lub, oomnriseing possible fifty or more people had 
planed to visit the “elrose garaens tnis afternoon, but thanks to 
the aownpour, they telephoned to ask if they might put it off fur a 
week. “unt amrnie thought it a goodyiaea, unless they all wore 
hip boots. a was glad for her sake, too, for after last'sx t 
night 'e chill, x reckon that puddling ar^ouna in a rain wouldn t 
help out tho good state of her health. 

I worked all afternoon until “oe arrived to read for an hour 
or so for me. •‘■hen came supper ana* afterwards Aunt “aar.ie and I 
sat before the franklin stove ana c landed through the aegruaer 
"iary, thinking of questions we rci 0 ht write tomorrow to Miss 
Lulu “hields of “nurch “ill, hoping that she might put us straight 
on some of tne points that aren't very clear, for obviously some 
of the notes which others have sent us are entirely out of line. 

“t eigrht, when Crauupa ana x muae our accustomed trek 
towards “yle's house, ■‘■.was delighteo to see that the cloiids had 
all blown away and that a full moon haa brought back a golden 
glamor to the universe which tho rain of the past oounlc of nights 
had hiddon for so long. 
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pril kOth - “aturuay - conoludea 


Saturday 


I suppose there are few things in life more soul-satisfying, 
and particularly so to a batchelor, than the affection of a child. 

But at the moment, A fine ell this in ‘•arry and something more. For 
there is a certain Brilliance in his mental make-up that is almost 
disturbing - , and somehow beneath his outward calm and self-possession, 
there appears to be an underlying strata the portends certain 
positive qualities as in future years these developed and come to 
the surface, and oannot help but feol there is a tendency 
toward ^aohoavelian propensities that may well bring; unpredictable 
consequences if those potentialities increase with the years. x»s 
I talked with him I again thought how strangely potent these 
elements manifest themselves, almost and possible wholly within 
his mind, ana a c ein his speech made be thin*. how much I would be 
impressed if brandpa mi^ht suddenly begin speaking, and thus 
unlock for me all the ungueseed’ thoughts, re-actions and aspirations 
of the feline world. A certainly regret that A shall never 
live to see how “arry turns out. Possibly Fate may be kina to him 
and provide a groove that will approximate that simple, lowly 
course purused by the thousands of other little colored boysof 
this tine and clime. And yet if circumstances should so cont ive as 
to permit him to spiral upward beyond the ordinary level of his 
brethern, I foresee the possibility that he may reap a vast 
lonliness for himself as a loader in one line of endeavor of an¬ 
other, setting vast currents loose that may well make or break, 
a considerable group or groups of peonle. starting life unoer 
rather meager ausnices as provided by his family, the "outsie's, and 
experiencing certain disadvantages through his kin, the '’‘alliens, 
at times when x suppose he h d to lean rather heavily upon the hot 
Louisiana sun for his major vitirnins, Fate has tossed him into the 
home of white people where his food supply anu general health 
requirements will prove to be far superior to that of his family. 

■out. having been born nd no doubt endowed with many of the attir- 
butes of the colored raoe, he will acquire a vast assortment of 
additional qualities from the white people with whom he now lives, 
"ith this conmbinbtion, ano possessed as x believe he is, with 
extraorainary mental alertness, and a considerable energy be¬ 
neath the seemingly outward calm, “arry is all set to plung ^ 
far ahead in the local set-up of society. A t would be interesting 
if this page should've scape destruction and fall into the hence of 
someone who in rcad^n^ it could survey tna patter which in years 
to come will show the route which ■‘■‘■erry will contrive to follow. 

fc>upi*er, and a little tour of the gardens afterward with **unt 
-ammie, ana so on to the -‘ranklin stove which remained unlighted 
tonight, what, with the warmth brought by today’s unfailing sunshine. 

worked for a while on the "lary, f or aula ting questions to be 
sent to Macj.ruaer ^ra*.e, “*iss'i.ulu ana the "avises. At ei c ht 
we said goodnight, and A found anapa waiting for mo on the st ps 

of the big house to walk over to our house with me in the bright 
moonlight, and taen, after gathering up ny bathrobe, on over to 
Lyle's house ware we slept. 


warmer, too, and yet the little firo A 'rank built while I was having 

my 5:45 cup of coffee felt good as I was dressing before it a few 

minutes later. 

drandpa was sitting on th^, bricA. pavement of the front gallery 
when x came out of the house, and as always, he ran along the front 
of the house and jumped up on tho stone bench a little ways beyond 
for me to stroke him a counle of times beiore we dashed out of the 
picket gate from gyle's garden and raced each other across the 
florraal lawn in front of the “frican ^ouse to our little house, 

fhis mornin^ it seemed as thought my grout gallery never looked more 

beautiful in the early morning sunshine. x he great rose bush that 
rambles up and speeds out over the roof was hefcvily laden with 
pale pink roses, which during the night had cast off some of their 
nfttnln which lav scattered on the gound little little drifts of 








From Che FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS# #M~5889 In Che SouChern Historical Collection, 

UniversiCy of Norch Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 




329 

“pril 21st - “unday. 

^ magnificent aay, nicely conforming, to “unaay a week ago when 
we were heading, toward Aetchez. 

■“rank arrive about five thrity, so that A was up and hammering 
at my machine before breakfast arrived a little after six. 

-“■utt “aramie came over a little after nine, bringing with her 
some interesting material she had run across last night on 
certain *’atchez and ^iseissinpi historic records, including a 
complete list of t all the tombstones in -“onroe “ounty, Hiss. V/e 
ran through that and some other articles, ana then wrote three 
pages of questions to be sent to “*iss Milu “hields of “hurch ^ill 
and the “avises in “hreveport converning people ana places figuring 
in the ““segruder “iary. 
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■“aine's wife, -“'ranees, called before eleven, and M shoula he . 
the “astings “ouse volume on “*atohoz w.- ich she likea much, ■‘■'hen 
just as she was leaving for dinner with “siesta, “oe arrived to oo 
some reaaing. “e had brought his school reading book with him and 
wanted to read some of his pet poems to me. "e started out with 
Paul “evere's “ide, but the sound of the dinner bell at the big house 
side tracked us from that point until after one o'clock. .. 

Back with "oe who had been wuitin c for me, and so to more reading, 
with little “‘arry joining us to sit and listen, no brought me a 
nice big read apple which ■“ thoug-ht was a symbol that stooa for much, 
“oe left at two, for A imagine all little boys like to have Sunday 
afternoon to get caught up on some pet pastime, ana ■»■ imag-ine ‘'oe wanted 
to go fishing. **s he left, however. Dr. -“uebon appeared, and wanted 
to read, and so wo went through the chapiter on Innocent 111 and his 
^fluence on hospitalization in the 11th and lkthe century. 

*hen came coffee and desert, with two "3"'s i hope, and the 
■or. 15ft to take a nap. x»xx . ony droppea in at that moment for 

4 "... 

a short call, ana so the afternoon ran a ay. ■‘-t five b shaved and 
bathed, and enoed up by cutting my fin f _er which makes it a little 
sore as * pound out these dull lines. 

Supper at six, and with its finish came some people from • W ew 
Orleans who wanted some samples of -a-unt “ammie's flowers which I am 
sure she handed out with lavish hand, althoyeh x had beat a retreat, 
and so missed meeting that group. By sir o clock, -unt “ammie and I 
w-ere along, and after a little_stroll through the garden, we betook 
ourselves to rearing from the a iary until ei^ht when we said good¬ 
night. As he did last night, so tonight did “ranpa wait for me on 
the back s^eps of the big house, and so accompanied me across the 
moon-flooded garden over to our house ana then over to -yle's where 
we went to bed before nine. 










April - probably the 22nd,- Monaay. 

another fine day. -crank arrived at five thirty, so that 
Grandpa and 1 were up and taking a little tour of the white garden 
behind “yle's house well before the sun was up, 

i had thought of taking a longwalk but demurred when •“ realized 
how far x was behind in my correspondence afte. all yesterday's 
absence from the typewriter. A accordingly stuck close to my 
desk all morning, with half an hour off fur coffee with -unt 
Garamie who came over with an issue of the *“ississippi Historical 
Journal contAining an article on the "enkin's ^iary, kept in 
the 1850's by a nephew of Ur. “armichael, who operated several 
plancations in ante-bellum days, including the one at -*lgin 
six or seven miles suth of -“atchez. -“he origninal is in -a. y. 
ana of course we have to borrow it to explore the life ana times*’ 
of this distinguished planter as revealed by his extensive daily 
record. A imagine it may be rather technical from an agricultural 
standpoint, and probably will not be so full of minutia as is the 
Macgruder one, but I feel it is bound to be reulete with details 
that will be important to absorb to better comprehend the ■“atehoz 
country in those opulent 50's and 50's. 

By elevn thirty, A had ripped off a dozen or more letters, 
each Ox tv/o pages, and had t j.en them to the store, -“he postman 
was early, ana so x was able to bring back several good pieces of 
mail with me, including a copy of the “tlantic ..lonthly for 
■“pril, 1950, containing ana a. tide entitled Hatchez is or was 
a ■‘-aay, written by a “‘ississippian, whom, it is said, often 
assists orthy ^hompson in aoing some of her writing, “e had 
alreaay reed earlier issue of this magazine in which the 

same author "did "aw “rleans, much to our delectation. 

-i-n the afternoon A stuck to my m .chine until three, when 
Joe came to read. „ 

Joe oame to read at four. e read a lot of yanor. supper and 
•“unt “ammie and A , after takfn t a little tour of the gardens, 
read from tho Atlantic “*onthly. ■** am still impressed by ■‘'avid 
“ohen's masterful handling of what her had to say about Roarka 
Braafor and his g r allant saving of his wife 

~t eight “randpa ana x went over to “yle's house. I had expected 
to 9 leep’oarly but x sat down to drink a coco-cola before the 
fire and I remained there in contemplation rather longer than 
I had anticipated. x here was the matter of an exchange of visits 
which x had hoard about dur ng the day, as taking place between 
cabins who oniby a month or two spoke of sudden death when referring 
to one inhabitant of a cabin, etc. , etc. ^t accordingly surpi 1 - 8e ^ 
me to learn that all this had been forgotten and that probably 
at that hour former sworn enemies were playing caros in the home 
of one, with candy bars as the stakes, and before the night was 
done, tho guest would be walking home with 19 candy bars unaer 
his arm and no doubt his host enchanted at a successful evening 
in which a former enemy had won all the stakes. BTI? 1 lii-c 
this quiet hour of doing nothing before going- to bed. A t so often 


affords ono time to straighten out mantel twister- 
tailed t-n _ . 


8,1 c ° Sol70 


thet have 
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April OtAtfi - x 'ue3day. 

* certainly have lost track of ray dates, hut I hope this 

one may coincide with the calendar, since I always forget to glance 

at a calendar before * strst ray Journal. 

« 

awoke a little aft :r five, noticed that the clouds were 
hanging rather low, and so x turned over and fell asleep again, 
giving up all though of taking a walK this morning. 

A he next thing it was ten minutes of six. I felt sure -“'rank 
must have arrived with ray morning coffee, found me asleep and then 
tip-toed out, giggling all over at having for once 'fooled" me, as 
he sees it. 

/ 

u n second thought * tried to reason that he really probably 
hadn't been there at all, muttering in my beard a little at my 
perplexity as to whether should stay in bed and receive my customary 
cup'or stay there had awaiting breakfast in the event -^r&nk didn t 
want to disturbs me. x ‘hen * reasoned that i'rank had probably built 
me a fine fire in my house,'and that probably he might bring my 
breakfast there, end so^not finding me at home'as yet, would toat it 
over to -“yle's house. * grinned to myself at a confusion over such 
an insignificant problem, and * im&g'ne 1 was euboonsicously nettled 
that -“'rank had gotten in ana out without me hearing him. 1 accord¬ 
ingly jun ed into my clothes and with u randpa trailing behind, 
hustled acorss the garden to my hou^e, where suie enough a nice fire 
of blazing on my hearth. 

Shortly afterwards, £ rank arrived with a huge tray of break¬ 
fast. We both looked at e».tch other and he grinned from ear to ear. 

I must say x was enchanted to think that my sleepiness could afford 
him so much fun, and we bantered a bit bbout people who never wake up 
and those who don tr awaken peonle when they want to get up. 

It is oud how fond I have ^rpwn of •‘■'rank, in spite of the fact 
that although we see each other several times daily, we never get 
to talxi about things much, except trivalities, anc yet I feel as 
wfclded to ^runk as though we had known each other for years after hav¬ 
ing :een fused by a thousand burning experiences together, "lthough 
he can't rehd or write, £ rarik surely possesses a keenness of 
penetration that out-weights all the an^wleage that anyone could 
ever glean from all the boo*.s in the world, Somehow feel he has 
a heart that sensitively records the vibrations from other peoples' 
hearts and when his heart registered a wave-length that indicates 
love ana good will, he automatically become attractea and forever 
attached to it. Surely all his strength and energies and affection 
are for “unt *ammie who possesses one of those hearts which i feel 

tfrank cafl apofaise with such nicety.“11 this ana much more 

before bre kfast. 

I scent all morning on mail, save for coffee with kunt >ammie 
and a little tour of the gardens with her, resulting among other 
t ing8 in a marvelous bouquet for me of various pastel shaded iris. 
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Dinner and mail from IJev; ork, ■'■exas, Porto ^ico, -ouisiana 
8nd “*ississippi. ‘“rom A exas x gather that^Berthadale has been 
temporarily shelved-'for Natchez*, from *orto ico that '“hristian 
may take a vacation from the "ar for a little vacation in Louisiana, 
from “ouisiana that not everyone is so mad about the traces as 
**unt *ammie and x are, from “‘ississippi that it is Btill a state 
of mind r ther than a geograpioal entity, ana from ~ew York that 
there are sone things that one never forgets. 

At two o'clock ^rs. Charles ' J . Brandon arrived from N&tchez, 
and x joined "“unt "aranie and her guest for coffee at three. 


“rp. ^randon is an exceptional lady, not only in physical 
apoearance but in mental activities for a woman who is probably 
in her eighties, and in her lineage, for she is descended from 
General “ovington of "'evolutionary fame and of ~egen and K 
'•ailes, "The “‘entleman Sf '"‘la Natchez, “rs. Brandon is inclined 
to be tall, with delicate complexion, birght eyes and soft white 
hair which always has the appearance of just havin 6 been nioely 
dressed after a shampoo,--it is so soft ana fluffy and reflects such 
beautiful ights. 

y “e talked "etohez all afternoon, and J * even asked “oe, wnen he 
arrived to read, to cone bacK on another ady, A was learning so mouh 

It was good to have little side glimpses of people I had met in 
“atchez a couple of years back. u rs. Brandon spoke of Mrs. *manda 
Phipps who had once made a trip to ^aragossa Plantation with “*rs. 

Moore, v hristian ana me. I remember her as an energetic little woman, 
i smile when she volonteered to drive Kristian's car in the event 
he shouldn't feel capable of negotiating any traces we might encounter. 
I remember her too as having waxed eloquent on the negro question, 
saying among other things that she thought ham-stringing was good for 
niggers, sino^ it was one way to keen them in their place,--an exact 
spot x couldn t exactly determine from her tirade. She was disgruntled 
too because, as she explained, colored women ought to be stopped from 
imitating white women in bycycle riaing. -'he pointed out that 
she herself had to give up a desire to riae, since she nbtur&lly 
couldn't thin*, of degrading herself by doing what they did, and by 
merely one of them mounting a bicycle, no lady could longer enjoy 
that pleasure and exercise, ^rs. Brandon said “rp. Bhipps is still 
the wonderful little energetic woman she has always been. This 
fact doesn't surprise me although Mrs. ^randon's saying so does. 

Mrs. u oore, she said, was still the impulse woman she has always 
been, rushing into enthusiasms and gving away invaluable material 
to any passing stranger, and automatically regretting it. 

Supper time came, we dined, and continuea our conversations 
until eight when * said goodnight Granupa was waiting for me on my 
front gallery ana together we went over to -“yle's house tosit for 
a whole before going to sleep at nine. BIB. 
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“pril 26th - "ednesday. 

* 

Grandpa end x aoko about four thirty, and together took a little 
turn up and down the birck pavoraent of the front gallery. I couldn t 
say for sure if the wrinin c noon was mellowing the fading night or 
if dawn was projecting a snooth aura of light that paled the stars. 

■“ron the pear tree away over by the big house, i a rooster 
crowed vigorously.* I ronculled f that tills Jdaunwxxxx this pear 
tree is ri^ht under ~*rs. "randon's window, and wonoered it she 
was startled by the Yaoous proclamation of the dawn, and if so, how 
easil. sho mi c ht suppose the rooster was porched on her window lodge. 
The sane strident sound of the rooster followed up this first with 
a second, thrid ana fourth in rapid succession, without the grace 
to listen to neighborhing rooster who inevitably respona, end so, 

I suppose carry the message around ana around the world, 

I lay down again for a v;hile, we ching the ni^ht fade out 
and the great fan shaped spread of a new day mount the skies. 

"rank arrived at fiv thirty, and by sir. u randp and x had 
retu ried to our maisonette, bathed, breakfasted and were listening 
to reports ^ron ~*urope by radio of “erran invasions of additonal towns 
in Norway. 

"ofore seven > as in the big road, walking: in the Uonrose Lane, 

ily peregrinations orried me as far a ■ c lora, and eventually on to 
town where I caught the train back to -outrose, where I picked up 
some errresB for "unt "araaie,— a klaedosocpe from “*r. Baabs which 
Aunt "arnraie had had him make for obina and a big bos of dahlia 
bulbs for supplementing the ones fiozen dux ng the hard winter. 

Back home by 10515, 1 had coffee with ~unt -arnmie, and we 
spoke of lots of ourrent interest. "*rs. rand on was on the front 
6 allery reading the -*liza -*acgurder "iary,—a manuscript which she 
had never be lent by "enry mutton whO lives in "atchez, even though 
it probaly means much no^e to Hrs. "ranaon thaii most people since 
she has so many relatives who appear in the "iaxy and she herself 
has known so many of them herself. 

• • **i 

I did s me mail, and f nished ju t before dinner 

x n the afternoon, ~r . ^randou anc **unt "anmie came over to 
toisitmo, ana together we aiscussed many personalities in the "iary. 
“avin^ boen about the world, and bein^ historically minded herself, 
^rs. -^randon can readily understand our enthusiasm ana interest in 
this old manuscript which so clearly offers an insight into the 
daily life toad interests of plantation life in ilississippi in 
the 1850’s. A'his is in such contrast, --this understanding of our 
interest,—to “iss -mlu “hields puzzlement ana doubt, possibly, 
of our seriousness in liking the uirary and our oounsequent wish to 
bettor understand the whole set up of the "Lurch i -ill region ana 
its people in order that the picture may come in to even clear 
focus. 

x t is good, too, that “*rs. randon can digress So easily, 
with little episodes of her own early life, particularly at x ont- 
sylvania, and’little souvenirs of the V/ailes and onvington families. 


2 ^ 

"pril X5th continued.- 
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une little digression that eturchk me^partioularly was her 
w he remarked that in his iary ". w . ‘‘ailes recorded how 
often, in his search for letters and documents, he had consulted 
widows of prominent men to ast if hex jrnight not have those 
papers fro the Mississippi historical “ociety which he was founding, 
and how aft^r going to ow rleans to Ask rs. "ilkerson about 
the General s papers af^er Bis death, she Cpnounced that she had 
burned thenrall up. In dismay he remarked this is the fourth 
woamn whom x have encountered to has heedlessly aestoyed such 
important historical documents”. “*rs. "randon said she so etimes 
felt that in eaving the B.*.G. “ailes ^iaries anq reportB, her „ 
'■'randf ther might have been glad that at least the fifth woman , 
made up in part for the short comings of the otBer four. 


x believe the "ailes ''itriee were taken to x onsylvania 
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Sdith '^yat Moore light the beacon 
of “istory for ^atchez. 

'v 

■^ncouraged and recompensed only by x 

meager applause, *Mith “yatt -^oore 
single handled rescued a wealth of \ 

data from the shadows of encouaching \ 

oblivion. Without thought of self \ 

she generously gave this material to 1 

her community. It is the basis on f 

which is founded the belated appre- j 

heniation of Natchez's unique claim to 
apixmacle of distinguiction on the 
An a horizon. 

Too absorbed iirKeTr-iabsis to refle o£_- 
on its value, "dith “yatt ilorere 
turly deserves the gratitude of her „ 

community and the thanks of the Nation.. rom ontsylv fia 
the "iary went back to Natchez and later went to ^tlant 
when *xkxx30c Mrs. b r8 ndon summoned her mother there 
to live with her after -rs. -randon hereself had gone 
to the Georgia city three years earlier to start life with 
her brother. x t was dur ng those years that illnesses 
and straightened circurast^nces reduced^the families 
resources to the vanishing point, and rs. -oranaon, still 
unmarried as yet, suggested to her mother that they sell 
the "iaries. ■‘■he mother was opposed to such a thing, but 
the fieed for money was pressing, bna so they were put 
on the market, "o institution in Mississippi had any 
money to buy them, -"he University of *»orth Carolina 
at “hapel “ill offered one hundred and fifty dollars. 

Charles u ydnor got .uke university to increase that bid 
by fifty dollars, and so the finest Varies ever writeen 
by a “outhern gentleman, planter, historian, educator, 
scientist and public spirited man,—the diary containing som 
some twenty to thirty volumes, u passed out of the 
Wailcs family for the princely sum of two hundred dollars. 
*wo thousand dollars would have been cheap. \it the 

Wailes got the cash they needed so badly and uke 
University got the ■‘■'iaries, andfrom the soured material 
they contain, the world will be richer as time goes on 
because of the studies these books will afford students 
of the old “outh. 
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‘pril >46th continued 


--"’hursday,—but * think the date is wrong 
although the Thursday is right. 


Five thirty, and x heard the gate latch click, telling 
me that “’rank with the coffee would be appearing in a second. 

1 feigned sleep, and went on breathing heavily until after 
he hs& entered quietly and softly said oodmorning. x hen A siad 
^ood orning, with ray eyes still close, and' seemingly talking in 
my sleep, ‘‘‘rank was getting his pay for having slipped out earlier 
in the week without awakening me. 1 knew w he would like suoh' 
a perfomrance, and it does my heart good to ber him chuckle, And 
so my day got under way saivsfactorily. 

A worked on mail until ten, when “unt '■'aramie and M Xa< -“randon 
jOLBed me for coffee. We t .Iked -“iary ano “hurah ^ill personalities. 
I was delighted to learn that "‘rs. "randon is wording on a history of 
Washington, Mississippi, with about two thirds of the work completed, 
^he had thoughtof ending the volume with about 1637, but a way 
wanted to record episodes which her family went through during 
the occupation and encampment of troups at “ashington in the 
“ivil War. I accordingly suggested to her that she incorporate 
the ondederate >'ar years,--they will be so interesting as to the 
personal recation of the ^ailes family to the federal occupation,- 
and use the years from 1640 to 1860 to give personal reminiscences 
of people which she and her father and mother oounla remember who 
lived on Plantations immediately surrounding the town of Washington. 
w he probably has ae much wealth of material of this nature as anyone 
end her intimate acquaintance with people who lived there during 
those years would make it an invaluable record. 


"inner ana the mail, which was brief but good, with x hotographs 
of it s Bellegotve, — ‘‘‘he ‘‘’ink U ouse--coning from "ashington, ". ,, 

and original urriere and x ves coming from the old A rint “hop in 
Hew *ork. 


■“•t coffee we all looked these over at my house, and did much 
chatting as we sipped coffee and ate ice oream whioh J. had had 
brought over from the saloon at the far end of w ane River -“ridge. 

"e spoke further of Mrs. -^randon’s proposed History of 
Washington, ^he mentioned one interesting little detail with which 
her manuscript should be repleat. w hen efferson w ollege was in 
its hey-day. Boy s Bands used to visit the' w ollege from other towns 
for some sort of^musioal festival. One of these bands once came 
from some place up A, orth. There was a yout ful drummer in the group 
who was participating in this trip as his final frolio before 
quiting his school in the "orth, because of poverty. B.jj.d. d a ii Q8 
wa8 attracted to the youth, and learning of his peraicament, 
paid his tuition, I believe, at “efferson “'ollege, to continue his 
studies. 

A n after years, the War came, and in 166k Ji . died. 

^is wife and a son continued to occupy the “ailos "asnington home, 
federal troups were stationed Ln "ashington. “t night they used 
to visit the different houses in the town ana plantation houses 
in the vicinity, raiding them for whatever they could oart away, 
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and food was an object which frequently attracted the acquisitive 
sense of these nightly visitors, •‘'ike everybody else in the 
neighborhood, of the civilian population, the ‘‘ailes were des 
parately poor, particularly in food, and when ever they were able 
to get something, they used to hide it well for fear that there 
would be a nightly visitation that would carry off what was really 
needed desparbtely to Keep them alive. 

^ne night, young i«even wailes heard a stone striok the house. 

"x u e went down stairs anu onto the gallery. <» dark figure 
arose from ax behind a rare shrub that had planted some 

years ago. x t was a darkie. “e spoke softly to “*r. "ailes, telling 
him that he had overheard the bther darkies in his regiment planning 
to descend on the "ailes house that night. **e explained that the 
Hailes family had always been kind to him and he wanted to warn 
them of the impending danger. 

w hortly after this, the "ailes uiscoverd that there was profession 
al jealousy between the commander of the negro troupe stationed in 
Washington and the ‘‘‘rejost, — commander of **atchez. Young m ailes 

Went tO "uSEiXXXXXCCOCoE*BfcHXX*»XEXfc-:if>.B>-.XXXX.X 

■“■oung "ailes, while in town one day, —that is in "atchez, dis¬ 
covered that the ^ro^ost was no other than a ^edertl Officer, who 
as a youth, "ailes hao provided with tuition to continue 

his studies. A oung ’“ailes went to him, explained the trouble they 
wer having in the "Siles home with the nigh ly marauding by the 
ooloreu troups, and asked if a guard cnxjoifcxxx couldn't be given 
their home to stave off x tnese constant depredations. i'he federal 
fficer recalled the kindness of u .-d. G, to him as a boy and said 
such a guard would certainly be assigned, he invited young ''ailes 
to dinner with him. "'’he yo ng man accented. 

4. 

"ews of this dinner flew to "ashington before young Wailes returned 
and just as he reaohed his home, the ashington '■'ommander, a 
most disagreeable fellow, named "eyes, "having heard of the dinner 
party in town, rode up to the hoxise to congratulate young "ailes on 
what* he supposed had been the youth's swearing of allegenoe to 
the federal Government. a s he started toward the steps of the 
front gallery, Keyes was amazed to notice that young "ailes, on 
seeing his approach,_was closing the little lattice gate at the 
foot of the steps. *e^es took it for an insult which "ailes most 
assuredly intended. i eyes thereupon swore that he would "get" 

Wailes for his irnpertiftenae. “11 that the "ailes haa left by way 
of horses were twg heavy ones, “needed for drawing “‘rs.Wailes 
carriage. *oung ‘ailes, anticipating that the “eyes fellow would 
surely confisoate^these, decided to turn them over to the confederate 
straglers who infested the ravines bno traces in the neighborhood, 
■“■ccotdingly, on one terribly stormy night, he took the two horses 
out stealthily, ana led them to a place where he knew he could 
turn them over. His mission accomplished, he returned home to dis¬ 
cover that “eyes had had him shadowed, and he was accordingly arrest¬ 
ed ana slapped into the “atchez jail, ■‘•hanks to the good offices of 
the A rovost, however, he was ultimately releasea from that incarceration 
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.*pril j2?th - Friday. 

Grandp staid with me until four thirty when he must have been 
awakened and made uneasy by chimney-sweeps twittering in Jhe 
space just above the fireplace. u e accordingly got up and took 
a little' walk on the back gallery. It was'exceedingly foggy, so 
humid was the atmorphere, in fact, that great particles oi water 
dipped slowly down from the cloud-banks, suggesting a otirious 
kind of rain*with drops of water falling only once every minute 
in every snuare foot, ^bviously the day would be fine. 

I returned to bed to contemplate a million different® 
before Frank arrived a little after five. 

Up ana over to ray house with ^randpa, with breakfast a little 
fiff.Ar sw and no to mv typewriter to knock out a batch of mail 


things 


Aunt ^arnmie came ovor before nine a no we ran unrou^ri sumo 
notes we haa taken on personalities of "hurch “ill, *ine “idge, 
and "atchez, as recounted to us by lira, "randon, as wo re; d the 
ante-bellum diary together yesterday. 

Ur. ^ranaon cr.mfl to join us for coffee after which we continued 
reading*the "iary. “*rs. Brsnaon drew me a floor plan of Oakland 
where -unt Lavlnia ltvod as “‘rs. “hits -urpin ana ’'here “liza, 
the writer of the ~iary lived after **unt ^livia’s death at “rounds. 

x his “akland place was not far from "ashing,ton, the home of the 
Visiles family. A fter "*r . "rando's father and mother had left 
••asniugton, and took up life at *ontsylvania, several miles north of 
Natchez on the ^ig "lack *Mver, €he "ife of w . ''ailes died 

in "ashington, ana “*r.-. "ranaoil's mother came back to ‘ ashington to 
participate in the settlement of the estate, “any pieces of furniture 
belonging to id.It. 0, “ailes passed to “rs. Branaon s family, including 
large^siaeboaras, chairs, personal effects of L. 0., together 
with an enormous aesk, filled with historio data, letters, bocas, 
fltD. and oild oaintiiMts of old "even "ailes and his wife. 
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and epaulettes disappeared, but so also had all the papers 
and the lovely old niece of furniture that housed them was pretty 
well demolished. "o this day. no one know where any o these 
family relics may have gone ana whether or not they still e>i^t. 

i'here was a gola headed cone also left at w akland. ^ne of 
Mrs. "randon's brothers living in *w rleans, who haa inherited 
this particular item wrote to oe to send it to him. oe replied 
that he haa never heard of it. x he brother wrote back that the 
cane had been loft in "oo's care, that he was responsible for it 
and that if it weren't forth coning immediately, the youth would 
come and get it. "he cane as eventually found in a pawn shop or 
jewelry shop in ■ u atchez. 

"hatever became of tho rest of the furniture, no one knows. 

Lator Oakland burned, ana word was handea out that everything in e 
house had boon consumed. x here was a feeling in tho family, 
howuer, that it was quite possibly Joe ana h * 8 wife * U J ?J* oal6 j}* 
had sold practically all of the furnishing8 before the fire. Un 
fortunately u oe and Sue had begun taking morophine years i ^ 

their necessity for the drug had probably lea them to seel off t. - 
•'ilis ana x urpin possessions to satisfy this demand. Joe ana his 
nil osSe to llVln ** u tohot, tut -oo never oolleu on “rs. Rendon 
who also haa come there to maae her home. *fter oe died, . 
Chamberlain, —Carles, - believe, spoke to re. ^rendon about the 
difficulty he haa ex erienoed in t eating oe s wife. About the 
time they had moved into "atchez, the “ovefnraent had clampea down 
on the sale of morophine, ana so with her supply of , f ’ 

'"utton rapidedly aeveloped into a dangerous conaition, lor e.en 
“r. “'hamberlein^had difficulty or even for a time found it impossible 
to secure any of the drug to be used in connection with his treatment 
It condition. thought she » uld surely die. but so- ehow she 

did pull through and lived for a number of years afterward. 

n is Joe’s son, now dr ving a bakery wagon in -atohez who | 

owns the part of "liza's ~iary wbioh we have a transoption of. I| 

“nothe part is in ". 0. 

it is interesting to note in regard to the subsequent existence 

of the -iary how x hoeSix-like it seems to be. knoi 

house where part of it was written, burnea. 1 aon t wfc know 
where tte'isry woo st thst time ujitley ‘-rove where another 
cart of thd "iary was written, also burned. OaAlund, where 
^liza lived in her last year's also burned. It was the one thing 
that was saved from the house. In town, *enry Eton’s house burned 
whUe he Z away on a piucin. -he "iary was tho one thing saved 
from the fire, everything else in the house being aeatroye , 

"inner and the mial, including a letter from the 
-tate^istorioal -ooiety, which included an ex P™ 888d "* 8 £’ f ® p0D8e 

to an inquiry from us, that the tombstones of **damas and efferson 

“ “yS“ht sometime'ho reourdod. '“g** ol4 

immediately that the haa made a r88 ^ dl ^ d °L^ 1 t Jese had 

plantation and town tombstones two years tacA. antt ^hat tr.ese had 

been sent to ‘'acaeon. rs. "ra na on naving told us of her wora 

in oonneotlon with this. U Is to he hopedojl -oolet? »y 
that these recordings have been maae, the i-^tor V V . 

be instrumental in having this data printea. 
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-i rB# ■‘“’randon came over to have coffee with me. A 'renk broguht 
us gome nice dessert, too. *'ust as we were finished, Jeleste came 
to say that Garoen -lab of "atohitoches had just arrived to inspect 
the gardens ‘"‘olrose. x reckon there were some fourty people, 
doping to get caught up oh some back work, i stayed in my maisonette, 
while°~rs. -^randon went ove to the big house to help receive. 

^ f 9W minutes later, however, -oleste arrived, brining one of her 
friends, a ~rs. ^riedman, with her. -‘rs. F. was attractively dressed 
and somehow epitomized the beauty of the Jewish womah. H e chatted 
for u few moments, ana she told me she hea once help receive at 
"ichomnd ‘lbiitation in "atchez during the pilgrimage, her aunt 
being rs. Marks of -atchez. To my amazement, she spoke of on of 
the ^a?shall soanaals,--an oxtraordianry court proceeding spread 
on the records of the “dams "cunty records, although, I imagine, or 
at least had thought, that it was little known to the genral public. 

* 

**fter they hao gone, ^eth “illiams, who lives in the old 
Narcisse ““rudhomrne house at "ermuda, called, to say she was coming 
down to see me about doing some further restoration of her house, 
hoping to got away on “ednesday next. 

Joe came to re d to me at a little after four, just after 
“*unt -aramie h d said goodbye to her guests. u he brought me a 
gorgeous big bou uet of pastel shaded iris. Purely the weather 
had contriveo to make the day excellent for the visit of the w lub, and 
•l must say the g-ardens did look lovely. 

i ± aid up some little matters for which a friend had more 
n ed than 1, enu so back to *oe who said until five thirty, “e 
wants me to go to the exercises they are having in his sohool on 
a ay 5 th, which ““believe is a "unday. I should much li«.e to go 
with him, as A have never attended exercises in a colored sohool. 

oijr o'clock and Burner, which was good, “fterwards "unt "ainmie 
attended to a number of duties in the gardons while rs. "randon and 
I lingered at the board until after seven thirty. 

•-ater we Joined **unt "amraie in her room and we talkeu iJatchez. 

*^o all expressed ‘rag^ et that the Marshall skeleton was waving in the 
breeze, Mrs. -^randon remarked how amazed she was when one of the 
Marshall girls announced to her before other quests, A believe 
at "ichomnd, that her gister was going to writers book on "atchez 
sacndol, now that her They ““ound It In Natchez is having a success. 
It is possible, of course, that the girls aon't-know there grand¬ 
mother was divorced because after bearing a son to their grandfather, 
who was to be ther father, "ranuraa begat two mulato children by 
the colored coachman, the dalleinoe having taken place in the base¬ 
ment of iievereux, where the “arshells lived in the 1880' s.V/hev the 
fact was brought to dull ~r. “Marshall's attention that the nmlato 
children were in reality hot his own, he divorced his wife. Surely 
the arshin 11s oujht to find good diggin right at home if they 
heve~in mind to dish up the dirt of Hatchez. 

"ight o clock, and x said goodnight, '-rcndpa and A found 
four chimney-sweeps had come down through the chimney at L^ le 8's 
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After several days of uncertainty as to the correctness of 
the date, x believe this one is correct. it seems curious, what 
with all the radios, newspapers, calendars and what not, I should 
be so lax as to disregard any exactitude as to what day of the 
month it mig;ht be, but A suppose this may be attirbuted to the 
seeming relativity of Time when one lives in such a delicious 
island of greenery where the beauty of flowers and trees, the 
song of birds and the companionship of kindred souls combine to 
make the days that so determine one existence in the outside world 
seem of little if any importance in the general scheme of things 
on such a remarkable palntation se “Melrose. 

sometime during the night a ohimney swoep cane down my chimney, 
and when A awakened at four thirty, the poor thing wps flying 
about the room in a vain attempt to osoape. I turned the place up¬ 
side down in an attempt to rescue it, but with indifferent success. 

1 noticed '■'radpa was inordinately oo-operative in the purusit, and 
fearing that the little bird my stun itself agains a piece of furni¬ 
ture ana thus dropping to the floor, fall an easy prey to Grandpa's 
alertness, i shut u radpa up in the bed room at the end of the house 
which made him furious and he soreamed msdly. i continued my 
p ursuit of the swallow, but to no avail, for he succeeded in getting 
hidden in the tester beyond my reach and that of the broom which 
as a magical wand didn't get me very far,. 1 accordingly left the 
soreen doors open, hoping he mighc escape that way, and so went hack 
to bed. Frank arrived a little after five, surprised, withal to 
see the screen doors proped open. **s he came in the little swallow 
flew from his hiding place in the top of the teester, and clung to 
a screen in the window behind my bed. ““rank bh±: put his trey on 
the little console table beside my Led, “ana walked over a took the 
chimney sweep in his bands just as thought the swallow and he en¬ 
joyed the greatest confidence in each other. "oing back to the 
door opening on the front gallery, he held the little swallow in 
the palm of his hand, caressing it fondly for a moment, and she 
opened his p hand, ana the little bird sai,lea away to freedom. 

1 thought as he stooa there of Archibald utled^e's article in the 
Atlantia Monthly of a year or two b> ok in^which he expatiated upon 
the extraordinary kinship that exists between his man, x rince, and 
the animals on his plantation of ^amptou on the "antee. 

As A drank my first cup of oof fee, ‘‘rank ana A talked of birds and 
as he gave me b cigarette for my second cup of coffee, A remarked how 
well he looked in his pale blue shirt that somehow perfeotly 
complemented his pale chocolate color, hots of things had happened 
during the past twenty four hours that weighed on Frank's heart, 
he hadn t breathed a word about it to me, nor did x refer to the 
matter tn speaking to him, but that's the grand thing about -“rank,— 
both of us sensod that the other realized what rested heavily on the 
one as we talked of birds, Grandpa and other extraneous matters 
as though the insignif oant subjects we touched upon were but 
a lovely, though effective garlbnd of roses which were sufficient 
in themselves to conceal the tuorns beneath the sometimes pBxxxs&xx 
pierced the heart. 


\ 

•;i 
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April ,26th - 
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before six, “randpa and A were back at our maisonette, having 
breakfast, .after which I got down Co the mail anu my Journal, which 
went deplorably a-gog, as interruptions with out end followed along 
in quick succession, and I shudder when A think how horribly x 
jumbled it will read if ever anyone unuertaK.es it, 

-t ten *“rs. -“randon came over for oof fee, with **unt '"amraie 
followin & shortly afterward, i’or a change, we talked of "atchez. 
ll.s. "ranuon says she will send us “ydnor 1 8 SlaVISRY IH UISSISIPPI 
wnioh she fines excellent. It was to £.L. w . "ailes Diary that 
~ydonr turned for a large part of the material in this book, lire. 
Brandon said. 


w he also spojte of her need to read the -ftleoa niary, now 
in -o.o.y., uefore she completes her uistoxy of “‘iraix Washington, 
ili8B, ometimes the “nviexsity setjms loath to let one read some 
of their choicer manuscripts, but .8. "randon is planning to . M 
go to -’aton “ouge after her visit next week in Alexandria, and 
so try to look over the ^fflecz. “'iary at that time. ~unt “ammie 
says that if she is unsaocessful, “rs. "randon must let her anow, 
and “unt w ammie will b.ing out her heavy artillery on the matter. 

One way or the other, “*rs. Brandon is going to see the ~ffleok 
Diary,--of that b am convinced. ^he says she feels she must hurry 
along with her work, however, as she is now seventy-six years old, 
and the time left for her to tcoomplish it may be limited She 
says that in the event she dies before it is completed, she is leaving 
her manuscript to “rs. -*oore for completion. 

"inner and afterwards the mail, including a hilarious 
letter from “obina anu twenty photographs from the “ibrary of 
^ongress covering various interriors and ex.eriors of Bellegrove,— 
a duplicate in p rt of mate.ial already assembled. ^rs. "rtndon 
had known the “tone ‘‘ares wno owned uaHegrove, having played with 
the little "ares when she was a child. She said the children used 
to oall Stone, "^hina" as a nickname. x t seems he was named after 
his mother's fatner, the famous "ri atone of -“ouisiana, and it 
is possible the family didn't realize at the time lie was christened 
that his full name would so much suggest a piece of pottery. 

I believe b should record that the wife, some years old, 

of one of the boys who went to jail a couple of weeas Laoz., died 
l.>te yesterday, leaving a oaila a day old. ner husband, after 
le ving the w ail in town went to “hreveport. ■‘‘hey telephoned him 
yesterday but he will not come down for the funeral which will 
be held touay. ^lle etiat la fille illegitime aa. mon dome tique 
bine-aime. 


A awoK.e at 11*30, feeling perfectly refreshed for my little 
nap and so was in bed before midnight. Bli' 


idrs. "ranaon spent the afternoon with me, duringas instructive 
a time as a sitting as one could wish. u he also read to me of 
■funlap and ^laypool, the ^hildulphia printers who struck off the 
first copies of the "eolarution of ■‘■ndependence, A he "'onstitution, 
eto. tfe also spoke of **unt “ammle anu the promise "ondol, the 
architect, had made to her that he would procure the copy of the 
other part of thejlaogruder ^iary throught pull at D.d.U. 

In the mean time uth "'ross, the writer, had arrived to chat with 
~unt “amnie, and so the afternoon ran out. 
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**pril y*9th - “unday. 

I didn't awaken until nearly five o clock this morning, and it 
was nearly daylight when *radpa and I took our little constitutional 
on the front gallery, ^ack to bed, ana by five-thrity, ^ ran ^ 
had arrive*xfsr to help me get my day started right, with a otmple 
of oups of blaak -“ouisiana coffee and some conversation which al¬ 
ways doos my heart good. 

n.e left gyle's to go over to start a little fire in my^ 
house for me, and A followed shortly afterward, as soon as 
could soramble into my clothes and get “randpa under way. When 
I arrived at my maisonette, founa *rank ae busy as Grandpa might 
have been if he haa gotten tnere first, nwarms of swallows had 
come down throught the chimney, ana aozens of them were whirring 
arounu the place, Prank caught handfulls of them and while gathering 
up those onthe gallery or balcony wnioh divides half the upper story 
of the housu in two, he passed them to he, and released tnem 
in handfuls from the door, “randpa mean time was going crazy. 

" Q finally got them all out, but it was obvious that they 
had been imprisoned too long inthe place, ana I accordingly ae- 
cided to have toy breakfast in Lyle's house, so back there 
Grandpa and x traveled, with Prank arriving shortly thereafter 

with breakfast. 

I worked a little on my machine before mrs. ^randon arrived. 

“a haa a delightful conversation, ana she read to me from the 
Hississippi "“istorioal eoord from an article by ydnor on knarew 
Marshalk, supplementin 5 “the reuuin e with many a digression on 
thumb-sketones of ^arshalk's oonteraporaries. She dia an excenen 
one on old w ohn “enderson whose volume on the unreasonableness 
of Payne's “ge of •“■eason was probably the first book ever printed 
in Mississippi. 1 was enchanted to learn so much about old «r. 
nenderson ana to learn that rs. ^ambdin s aunt, “^iss orinne 
Henderson of Melmont has this volume. I shall certainly make it 
a point to call on Mrs. -yres and her “ister, Miss HBnderson, 
while -i- am in "atohez next week. 

-*unt “aramie came over for coffee, bringing me a marvelous 
big bud of the magnolia grandiflora and some lovely flowering 
branohos of the tulip poplar, ^e had a good ohat, all three of 
us. during ooffee. ”e talked some of the otanton girls of 
"indy aill, and “rs. “ranuon laughed at how Miss lizabeth 
always disdained her. Once when about to present some distinguisned 
ladies to *“iss -"lizabeth, “rs. "rejidon had to explain who she her¬ 
self might be. 4len or Bellie ranaon", she remarked, wise 
•‘“lizabeth Btill looked dumb, "Mrs. ^ rand on tried again: Why 
I'm Hellie “randon, “harlies widow. . Miss li-abeth beg^n 
more regal Instantly, and responded: "^hat's honor enough^ and then 
received the Pilgrims. It woula appear tnut lizabeth is 
entranced with her own geneolgy, which is about the same as 
“harles • u randon,--at least it is the -“randonfc through whom 
Miss "“lizabeth tricks out her claims to be ing a Laughter of the 

Grown. It is possible that being so concerned with her own fine 
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fine feathers in her family avis rara, she never did realize that 
in the “atchez region set up, the "ailes name which Mrs. -orandon 
brought to her husband's name was just about as brilliant as 
anything wnioh *“iss “lizabeth could ever imagine for her "randon 
str in. 

He Bpoke of the "inchester house, a slipping old mansion 
one finds not far from “rlington, although to reach the place 
on continues not down mainstreet, but down “•ommooaeta “treat, until 
one is opposite “unleith, where one turns to the loft and orosses 
a bbayou. '-'rignially this must have been a sumptously finished 
house. u ne may still see the gold leaf about the woodworm of the 
windows, "rs. ^ranaon says. 

~re. “ranuon also spoke of the Liary of "r. " ush Uutt, which 
at present, she unaerstnds is in tno possession o5 the iiatohez 
••■race oramission, of which **unt “ammie's friend, ^rs. “nane 
Flemming “urns,—Mrs. “erriaay Byrnes, is president. *a hr. lJutt, 
the builaer of -ougwood, was a man of exceptional versatility in 
his interests, and eminently successful in his role of “lanter, it 
would seem lively tho.t his “iary flight be entertaining and valuable. 

1 reckon **unt “umroio will be communio ting with her friend about 
this icem shortly. 

Phe dinner bell and we all went over to the big house, but 
i lingered on the way to talk with -“'rank and navis who vere just 
finished placing a screen on the top of the chimney of my maisonette 
so that tonight there will not be so many swallows inside my house. 

-fter dinner, ‘“rs. M r andun returned to reau to me from the 
Miss. nist. Journal, ana later we discussed old Plantation houses 
near Natchez, — the r'outh place oehind Arlington, ana nunleith,-- 
not the “apernter house in town but the lovely old place behind 
Propinquity, which Mrs. Brandon,--nee noguette, had given her 
son James when he married knne ^roher. fhe lovely old brick 
structure hs started tumulihg down, ana p suppose will shortly 
have disappeared. 

Prank served coffee at three, having retu ned from the funeral. 

"e supped at five, and in the evening talked of '-ashington, *“188 
in **unt “ammie's room, until eight when we said goodnight. 
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i slept soundly last night, not even enjoying for a little while 
that delioious music of rain as it fell in torrents curing tjae night. 

Fran* arrived at five thrity. characteristically starting off a 
new day with a smile as alwayB. i was glaa that the memory of yesterday' 
a race ded so smoothly into the background of memory, although one 
never knwes, of course, what sorrows great ana sumll lie behina 
that placia mroning smile. 

A lfttle after six, '■'randpa ana I hua had our -Oreaafast at 
our house, an^ shbrtly afterwara A had batbea, si.evea ana dressed. 

‘’rank saia that ^iss ''eleste was ready to stary for "asington, na. , and 
was awaiting us. * accordingly jointed them in the garden by 
the side gate .--^eleste ana her mother, while “*rs. -“randon ana .aunt 
«ammie joineu us shortly afterward. 

J, he sun was birght, wish all the foliage sparkling with vivid 
rain sonkeu greenery, as we threadea the winding roaa along Cane “iver, 
and so on to the big road at "erry. 

^ithin an hour we were at ^lexanurie, where we arove rs -^landon 
to the home she was to visit for a few days at hbbO ^ill -Treet. 

She was sweet in saying goodbye, referring to her visit at elrose 
as an oasis where she found inspiretiou and solace among kindred souls 
whose m^nds and senses of value travelea along so perfectly with her 
own. ^hild of two of the great "atohez families, the “ailes and 
w ovingtons, poor “b. "randon was born in 1664, and so found upon her 
shoulders all the burdens that a war and ohtning economic and social 
revolutions put upon the children of those who haa during the pro¬ 
ceeding. half centrut been the great intellectual and financial 
leaders of America's greatest civilization. Battling against poverty 
from the beginning, while still the aura of wealth ana social' position 
8nown from a departing glory of her immediate pedecessors, Mrs. ^randon 
has struggled through these years ana eons of endeavor, ana still at 
76 she reflects the mental vigor,^inspite of pnisical nanuicaps of poor 
health and straignteueu circumstances, all the precious qualities,of 
gm gentility which we associate with those who, li*.e her fore¬ 
bearers possessed as they set the tone for an era of whioh ~merioa 
can point with the greate t price. 

•“rom “lexanaria we continuea.--the four of us—toward the south 
ana -est to Washington where I oalleu on “r. Leon ■“astrape in regard 
a to an attio full of ante-bellum p boons which languish in 
the attio of the old 1601 hout-e of Lastrape at some uistance below 
Washington on tho road to OpolusuB roaa. x founa “r. -^astrape ill 
in bea with influenza, ana so all hope of looking over his collection 
of books haa to be foregone for this viBit. e then v sited Mrs. 

Lynohe's -ntique shop where i was impressed by the extent of her 
ola furniture, much of which was gooa, the poor quality of her 
glas anu china^anu the altituue of her prices which might have had 
some exouse in ^ew fork where rents are exhorbitant ana transportation 
oharges are to lue considered, but surely in "ashington, Louisiana, 
these prices are entirely out of line. 
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** ril ,30th - con. 


“on e oefoie we haa reached "ashington, the rain had started 
falling in torrents, ■‘■t kept up during our stay, and it was a 
question of uashing in ana out of the car at the little restautrant 
where we ate to avoid getting soa*.ea. uur dinner was simple but 
generous, with acoent of broad, rice, ^oast beef, vegetables, etc. 

It was priced at twenty-five cents a person. 

-fter one o'clock, with the skys still dissolving in torrents 
Wo ran around to the catholic cnurch to call on some priest or other 
tnat eleste ana Mrs. **i fc ard had known. A he priests wasn't at 
home, but in spite of the downpour, we did dash into the curiously 
turreted ohuroh itself, and were enohanted with the beauty of this 
beautiful interrior, hidden n away here in tnis half forgotten little 
town of ola ~oui3iana. ■‘■he white alter, some how ighted with a 
pale rose light was particularly lovely as was the classically archea 
ceiling that ran from front to back of the ohuroh. 

--'aok in the car, we plunged through the down-pour, back to 
Alexandria, where we stopped at another antique place, ns. "ilber 
or sora thing of the sort. Obviously the boy appreciated lovely pieces 
and the few he hau on uisplace were all equally lo ely. 

Heading homewaru, it w„s good to notice the lifting clouds 
ana before reaching -‘onet's tferry the sun was shining brightly. 

•*e were home at five, a haa supper at five thirty, and so 
to ~unt ammie's room to go over the mailwith nice clipping from 
New x ork, letters from the “istoric Gildings “urvey andphoto fc raphs 
from obina, including one of a church which *»unt “'ammie had ta*.en. 

I laughed at both of use when we noted for the first time that this 
chu oh, which has always stood in the depths of a wood, haa a cloak 
on its tower,—and that neither of us haa ever noticed it before although 
it was a big as life. 

A little after seven the heavens opened up again ana the aeiugea 
resumed, “e tukea until eight of "atohez, and then saia goodnight. 

I waded over to gyle's for the gardens had vast pools of water 
an inch or two aeep, ana so retired to sidep until eleven when 
grandpa joaiea me. BTi 1 










' 


■ 







From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, #M~5889 _ In the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY! PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING; MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 




349 

April 30th - Tuesday. 

I certainly have the month of April hopelessly oonfused 
to -^ar as the dating of this Journal goes. At this raomen^, I 
do know that April ended on Tuesday, and as there are thrity 
days in the month, I r okon this date line must be correct, 
although 1 presume it may be the only one that is oorrect as I 
ha jotted them down. 

I awo.ce at fo r thirty this morning, but as the clouds 
were still all a-drip, I turned over anc 1 went back to sleep, 
giving up all thought of a walk. 

I slept so soundly that Frank cane with coffe and left without 
iuw ever awakening, When 1 did finally awake, he had „■us t 
arrived with my breakfast tray, giggling the while that he had 
successfully eluded me on his earlier trip* 

Aunt Cammie came over to Lyle’s house early, for I had had 
my breakfast there, what with the re-doing of my maisonette a^ter 
it had so unexpectedly been transformed by the chimney sweeps 
on Saturday night into a glorified bird sanctuary. 

le ran over some notes she had made while we were in the 
Pine Ridge-Church Hill neighborhood. I liked transcribing 
some o° the t rabstone inscriptions a lot. I particularly liked 
one that beg-n:"Sacred to the memory of Xsrax*fcxxxxxxxx 
Issac Dunbar, born in 1791 who lies buried on the same place 
he was born". This was from the Oakley drove plantation, but 
what his mother could have been doing in that grave at the time 
of her son’s birth I oannot imagine. 

Noon, and nice letters and clippings, followed by an afternoon 
b^ent at my typewriter. Aunt Oammie had expected to go over 

some Maogruder notes with me but a bevy of callers dissapated 
the whole time, so that we didn't see e oh other until supper. 

After supper we read from Tfee Husdon Riverby the man who worte 
Stars Fell On Alabama and later Listen -“or The lonesome Drum, but 
whose name I oan't think' o? for the life of me. 

At eight we said good night, after many a chuckle over 
the ocount of the eight sided houses of Orson bowler, and 
considerable talks about Natchez . It was dark outside, same 
for the ocoa.sei nal flash o^ lightening which followed ^or 
hours in regular osdence on the heels of each roll o. thunder. 

The night was warm, almost hot, and excessively hu id. I 
oouldn^t find Oranpa at my house, and so I oame along over to 
Lyle's, had a hot bath, and sat :°or a little while drinking a 
cooo-cola and smoking a cigarette, c. othed only in my shorts, as 
I pondered much upon real estate values in Mississippi. B^F* 
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May lot, - Wednesday. tSSfi 

Lots of bl e sky and sunshine this morning, a really deli ;htftil 
change after so much rain fa. fa of the past few days and the incessant 
cannonading of the thunder all list night. 

"rank arrived at five thirty. TJ e poure my coffee and lighted 
my cigarette for me. I promptly dropped the latter "plumb" into the 
coffee. I reckon I didn't sleep as'soundly as I might ha^e last hight. 

Before seven I had bathed, shaved and b eakfasted, and was in 
the big road. I walked as far as Montrose where a man, getting gas 
at the garage there, oame over and asked mu*if I wou dn't like to 
ride to twon« He was acoompanyied b his daughter and a girl friend 
of hers, '"hey all seemed to know me. I had never seen any of them* 

I returned to Montrose by train, and so was back home about ten 
o'clock where I had coffee with Aunt Carnmie in Lyle's house. During 
my absence Sam Brown or somebody under Aunt Cammie's direction had 
turned my maisonette inside out, and in c^nse^unne it was spankingly 
fresh and a little dampish, so i staid over at Lyle's to get out my 
mail, which didN8t amount to much. 

Dinner and the mail, with letters from Mr* Dabillion saying 
the iris didn't do so well in Lafayette this year, thanks to the 
winds and rains, and a letter from L.S.U.vsaying they didn't have 
the Madgnuder Diary which, I reckon, is not ture. 

There was a clipping form Robina saying that Mr* Davis of L.S.U. is 
going to work on a several volume editing job of the mulato Diary 
which Sally Johnson sold L.S.U. That surely would be better accomplished 
by someone like Mrs. Brandon who knows all the people in that diary, 
like 1,3,3. 

I worked all aft rnoon at my machine, avoiding the two different 
bevies of people ■"'ho streamed through the gardens. I paesed up 
Beth Williams, not recognizing her, much to my sorrow, for I wanted 
to speak with her about her house. 

Aunt u a mie and i had hoped to work on Diary a littie together, 
but we never did see each other until supper time* Afterward we 
read David Sohen's article on Ilatchez in the Jan* l-'40 Atlantic.^ 

It was good half way through but rather petered out at the end. TT e 
made a couple of mistakes in his history, such as having Audubon teach 
at Jefferson College, Washington, Miss., for Au.& ibon taught only at 
Elizabeth Female Academy in Washington. There wer e a couple of 
other minor errors. I liked what he quoted from H.L. Menken regarding 
the "manifold excellences of Southern ante-bellum civilization". 

Somewhere in the Cohen article we ran across the reference to 
"Chanel oppiests", and we spoke again of Madam Olympe, the famous 
New Orleans couturiers, who e'ch year provided a veil for the Widow 
Mumfort, who paraded the streets of the town each year in her briadal 
finery, after she had lost her mind when her husband had been hanged 
before the Lew Olreans Mint from which he had taken down the ..tars 
and Stripes and run up the Stars and BarS 4 during tyhe Yankee occupation. 

Eight o'olook, ice cream, and then goodnight and sleep. 
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Hay 2nd - Thursday. 


Llay 2nd - conoluded* 
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Cool and beautiful, with a oaln that is almost disturbing, 
iprr.nk arrived at 5:30. Hie heart is heavy, obviously. I reckon 
it is kinder not to remark upon it. I only wish I might be able 
to do something about it. ’’here is something so dreadfully 
poignant when a person with a great heart is sad. oonehow dis¬ 
agreeable people don’t seem particularly able to disturbed the 
basic forces of the universe but w v en kindly people are dpressed 
it seems as though their very depression acts a a sensitive seismo¬ 
graph recording a cosmic disturbance that is beyond the powers 
that be to alter and to repair. 

6:15 and breakfast *w&s finished, and I had started work on 
my typewriter. Aunt cammie oame over early and we spoke at 
length of people who get blue ribbons for taking care o other 
people’s business. It would appear that I took today s prize in 
thif field. I propose to hurry Mrs. Brandon along in the completion 
of her History of *ashin ton, Mississippi, so it may be used aB 
a basis for a grant from some fund, like the Kosenwald, for say 
a thousand dollars or possibly two thousand, which would enable 
her to devote* her entire time to editing the B.D.C. railes 
THary. How in her 76th year, she is the only living person who 
knew directly or from her father and mother indicreotly al_ the 
people who figured in this remarkable manuscript, and with her 
editing --that is, her notations as to the people, ciroumstances, 
etc., etc, as recorded in the Diary, the world would inye an 
understanding which would be mo e complete and illuminating than 
would ever be po sible, if Mrs. Brandon were to die be o e this 
work were completed. Aunt -ammie and I decided that I had better 
write her at once, suggesting that it would be wise to complete 
the History of Washington as early as possible so that the gr lit 
might accordingly be applied for. I do hope we oan engineer this 
allotment for mts. Brandon's sake and for the better understanding 
of the south's greatest Diary, if she is notually able to edit 

it. 

I got off a flook of letters before twelve, and posted them 
before the mail had gone. Celeste and her mother came to dinner 
at Aunt Cammie's invitation, as J. H» was in --ew Olieans. 

Then came the mail, with a lovely letter from Mrs. Brandon and 
an equally nice note from Mary Lambdin which had been long en route, 
having gone to Wilson, La., before coming to Melrose. ary said 
in her letter that Aunt Nellie,— rs. Ayres of Melmont was looking 
up family records for me. I hope she finds some about the Prinoe. 

At two Aunt Cammie oame over to Lyle’s house, and together 
we wrote a letter for Dr. -oruggs to sign regarding his fathers 
guest at Cloutierville whem Mrs. ctowe was writing Unole -om s Cabin. 
We also wrote to Lyman Beecher Ctowe, thanking him for a letter 
he enclose from Porest Wilson who is now working on a life or 
Harriet Beeoher Stowe. Mrs. Stowe, according to Mr. Wilson, never 
was in Louisiana. Aunt Cammie has different ideas on that point. 

Only three of us for supper,—Aunt Cammie, ^ugene and I. 


After supper Aunt Cammie made a little tour of the front 
gardens to plan what Bluff, Cam, Bud and Mat would do on the 
Sorrow. Jfor one thing the bamboo is being cut out,--all the dead 
stlks. for it seems the February cold spell worked havoc with 
these plants, although never before had they suffered. iJ ° me 
of the canes were 18 or 20 feet tall, and 1 was duely impressed 
when Aunt Cammie pointed out that bamboo,-or branboo as .am 
insists on calling it, sometimes grows as much a thirty feet 
in a single month. I reckon people who are unacquainted with 
this remarkable horticultural phenomenon would be skeptical of 
such an unusual expansion. 

7e read for a while from Bydnor’s B.l. C. w ailes. rank 
dropped by for a few moments a little after seven to say goodnight. 
When he arrived we heard the sheep bleating from the yard down the 
lane. *hey have just been 4 shorn, and rank said the wool 
yeild was unusually good this year. It seems that in sheering, 
they are careful to keep the wool from the^males anx femaleb in 
separate groups as the wool of one—I didn t learn which—is 

far superior to that of the other. I also iearner or the first 

time that the meat of the male is quite different from the female, 
x.ever a day closes that I don't realize how much there ib to 
know in this world and how little 1 h: ve learned. 

We said goondight at eight and I came over to Lyle's house 

alone, for I couldn't find Grandpa. An- so a ter a hot b^th „ 

I feel asleep before eight thirty. 


■ : 
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Hay 3rd, - Friday. 

Another perfect dawn,--all blue and gold* 

Fife fiteen and Frank, with a smile on his faoe that doesn’t 
conceal the pain in his heart* 

I lingered long at breakfast to get caught up on my radio 
news which I had missed consistently “or the past few Jays* 

ABide from strange sounding names o'" towns in i-orway of whic 
I had never he'ird, and the bombing of this place and vhet by 
German air forces, I learned little. Perhpas it was enou'ht to 
be told the old, old tory that man stij.1 is making a Fell ou„ of 
the Heaven ^od gave him* 

I worked on mail until nine o'clock when Aunt ^aiaraie came 
over to gyle's and we plunged into the task o unraveling the 
penologies of the Maogruders and Huttons that h--d so much to do 
with Eliza’s Diary* ^unt °ammie had already made her rounds, 
outlinin' the household duties that awaited Rita, LcZinley, e.o., 
conferred with Henry on weaving and book-binding, and then put 
Cam 3rown, 31uff and H u dd Williams to cutting out cane and 
extranaeous plants and vines in the front gardens and abored 
with Slmer in the baok ones. It appeared that Aunt ^ammie could 
therefore taxe up her work with me undisturbed, and I must say 
that concentration of thought helps out in straightening out compli¬ 
cated geneologles. 

But we hadn’t progressed far behore a fervent called to say 
that Western Union was on the wire* ~unt ^ammie went O'er to the 
Big House, returning immeidately. It was Mary ^anbdiu o ^dgewood, 
wiring she would be here Monday* 

We continued our labors, but again someone appeared with a message 
It seems one Robert H ic ks of "atchitoches, an oil truck driver, wanted 
to speak with Aunt Cammie. “he dropped everything a went. 

It seems that this youth, although befeft of much education, 
has always wanted to write. He had of course heard all ^bout 
Aunt ^ammie, had been dying to speak with her one day. hut never 
before until at this moment when he found himself on hi8 oil truok 
in front of Melrose, did he ever had the courage to ask if he might 
speak with her* 

H e confessed that he had a page or two of his verses about 
the ■‘■ndian Princess who Jumped "rom the Bluffs o" Grand Hcore with 
him. Aunt G a mie said she would be delighted to her them* He was 
shy. but equally delighted to read them. Aunt Garni lie found them 
lacking in some virtues but creative in the picture they mode, .^he 
told him she had some m t rial in her libarary on the same subject. 

He was enohanted, for he hadn’t know this story had ever been set 
down, ^he /-sked him i to the library, but he stopped short on 
entering, explaining that he knew there must be oil on his Bhoes and 
that wo Id ruin the rug. Aunt Wnamie’s cone back was typical: 
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"Jor Heaven’ 8 sake. I had never before thought of g l ?e value of 
a rug, except as something to walk on. Don’t pay any attention to 

it". 

But young u r> Hicks aid his best to stay on the brick floor 


young k r. nicks oia nis ue&o ow « 
while he ran through the aritcles hurriedly. 

He confided that he knew he couldn't write and that none ° f jjis 

th em* 

It goes without saying that Aunt “ammle gave him 

^TeLSer m ^vfo X usfy e Se h :a h Bll^:d Vher kfndness 'and 
interest in his aspirations. 

Fe aocordnply left with a much gayer spirit than he had entered. 
Aunt Carn^e as he left, remarked to me:"One of these «***.“*• 

Fi-ks will be invited to dinner at u elrose. 7hen he vial clV ® , „ „ 

of time to get ao am inted and look over what he wants In the library 

And in this half hour which had taken her from geneology 

?s S when onfhle^^a^ie’B^'onJept 1 ^ sLcess^lpi™ another 
to make his dream come true”. 

Dinner with much conversation about the war can*. 

, ,, npip-hborhood and some mention of antiques. T)an asxea 

hts mo?he5 to tefSphone Srs! lyiche In Washington to s.v. th. 

, Q .jr 4ith the glass dome which we had seen there on Donday. 

We worked at Byie's house after dinner until th y®J 

child because she says he is so fond of me. J J l J ™ rom 

Harry, but I imagine I handled the matter rather different j 

wh t m y h-ve been expected. 

Before the WenkB left, some ladies appeared from town to see 
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to bee the gardens, etc, etc Joe arrived at the same time to 
read for a hit to me, and bO when we had done I walked oat with him, 
leavin him at the garage to get a coco-cola, while I to 

Cane River bridge whi h I crossed, and turning to the. left made 
mv way in the hot sunshine to Felix Laurenz's house for a haircut* 

I t lmed with Whang for a few moments, and then ieral cune in _rom 
somewhere wearing a sun bonnet, —the first hf*d seen this year, 
x'eari is Franks sister, and is about the same luscious chocolate 
color, and the white sunbonnet became her exceedingly. 
arrived shortly afterward, and together the three of sat on t e 
gallery and tnlxed while Felix cut my hair. 

I must again remark what advantage Felix front gallery, dropped 
in roses and fronting on a little paling enclosed garden of sweet 
smelling lilies has over the most new fangled barbershop in an 
great city I ever knew. 

We talked Cane Kiver gossip, the death of the 2C8 negroes in 
the natohe fire last week and a hundred and one other subjects. 

Pearl through out a feeler as to the whereabouts of h- r nephew. 

I didn't know where he ©ight be, but 1 lied li^e a trooper and swore 

he was wording at Uelroce* 

And so back home a little before six where 1 found *unt Cammie 
training a hose on some newly planted shrubs, as she directed 
Sam, Bluff and 3ud as to wh-t to do next. 

Supper.and a little tour of the gardens and more watering of 
pi nts/ after which Aunt ^ammie picked me some lovely magnolias 
which for some reason were the first l h'*d ever seen ln^ ull bloom. 
They were about 8 or 10 inches across and ejch-led a perfume that 
was' m> rvelous. 1 put them in a silver vase on the the little oonsoje 
beside my bed, fed Grandpa and so returned to the kig oil. e were 
we re d of Propinquity and the ^ovingtons who tie up with the 
characters in our Diary b Eliza* 

At eight 1 said goodnight, lloked for Grandpa but couldn’t 
find him at my maisonette, and so over to Lyle’s where 1 had a 
hot bath, considered much of what 1 had thought about during the 
day, solved the sorrow that h-d ridden lime a little c_oud on the 
horizon when 1 awoke this morning, and so at ten o’clocx to sleep. 

BTF 
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May 4th - Saturday. 

I awoke at four. It was pleasant to find *randpa aorstohing 
at the soreen door. W« took a little walk up and the oool 

briok pavement oiszfsanaazsa on the front gallery. Then we 

both lay down again in the great four poatar, with Grandpa 
going to aleap shortly while I indulged the that unique 
pleasure of man,--watohing the night slowly dissolve into day. 

Frank arrived a little after five. I was enohanted that hia 
smile revealed aolaoe. I so much hope that it may he that way 
always, and yet, with Fata riding aa she does, I oannot help but 
fear for other distracted smiles. 

Breakfast andat work on my machine before seven, and ao 
through the morning until ten when *unt ’■'anmie oame to take oof fee 
with me. "afore we were finished, however, some people oame and 
we both had to relinquish all thoughts of mail for a while. One 
of the women who lives in this region and has a lovely place waa 
speaking of another v ane "iver resident,—a man who had married 
a woman with some property, whioh waa quite a new sensation for 
the husband. H seems he proceeded to spend it aa fast as he oould 
and for one thing went over to gome blooded stable in Texas where 
in inquired prices on stallions. v e priced the horses with abandon 
and finally oame to one inexpensively priced at six hundred and fifty dol 
lara. said he would taka that one. He then returned to v^ane "iver, 
got his truok and drove baok to Texas for his horse, "hen he tried 
to load the horae, however, the animal wouldn t budge, ^hen it waa 
that the owner explained that the resason he had sold the horse at 
suoh a low figure was because the horse would go nowhere that a pat 
goat on the place wouldn’t go. The buyer asked the prioe of the goat whi 
whioh the w stable owner said would oost twenty five dollars. 

This prioe waa paid, the goat trotted out, and on mounting the 
truok, the horse followed after. How the man has the horae on 
Cane ^irer,—together with the goat. The horae still refuses to 
move anywhere without the goat, and "eaven alone knows wha will 
happen when the goat dies, if i wer&vthe present owner of the 
horse and goat combination, i reokon x would try to sell it to 
the "ana - Doakery team at Goat *aatle, for i imagine they might 
to something with auoh a set-up, although it would be a little 
disquieting if "ana, in aooordanoe with hie custom, should let the 
goat sleep in his bed and the horse started to follow suit. 

dinner with a oard from "china saying she was ooming down. 

Afternoon and *unt -aramia was superintending tha trimming of tha 
great live-oak in the front garden. Funy is her priaa tree olimber, 
and togeth r they tore out plenty of little hranohes from the big 
trees and no end of vines, wisteria, eto., from elsewhere. 

■“•lmer oame by for her order on the week’s work she had dona 
at hoeing. She had worked two days. H# salary waa one dollar. 

She looked gay, in a pink and whits stripped greaa.—aome light fabrio 
that was starched to a standstill. She had on a really smart 
pan-oaks hat of white with little pink flowers at the baok. 

Poor "lmer,—three children to support heaide8 heraelf, and aha 
was going to the dentiet to give him a dollar to pull a tooth. ± 
should oertainly like to know how ahe makes both ends meet. 


1 1 
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May 4th • Saturday. 

i worked until four, when Puny arrived with a great bouquet 
of magnolias whioh the Madam had had him out and bring to me. I 
put them in a silver vase, and with amazing rapidity they opened their 
great snow white petals, spreading some lfc inohes across their 
ohalioe anf filling my maisonette with a fragranoe that was as subtle 
as it was sweet. 

Pive thirty, and “*obina arrived in time for supper. It was 
good to see her and pick up conversation from where we had dropped 
it a oouple of weeks baok. *fter super, *unt ammie watered flowers 
and set out some plants whioh A obina haa brought and had hoped to 
surprise her with, having in mind a little party for tomorrow when 
She and A he '•* urn and Prank and 1 would do a little ioe or earn and 
oake and present exohanging, Fhe flowers had been the main stay 
for an excuse for the party, but something else can be rigged up if 
on excuse is needed, 1 reckon, 

▲t seven, as darkness was settling down, we drove to town to see 
the floats on "ane ^iver, faoing Front “'treat in ^atohitoohes, where 
a presentation of tableaux depicting the seenq of the founding of that 
place in 1718 by ^t. ^enis and the *renoh. *he floats were on 
rafts, towed by a small speed boat, and the oostumes were brilliantly 
lighted from flood lights. A negro chorus, stationed on the 
bridge in the center of the town, sang more or less appropriate 
songs whioh were diffused by a publio address system. I reokon 
an Indian war-whoop might have been as appropriate if one were 
carrying out the histotio scene with preoiseness, but the negro 
voioes were much more pleasant even though slightly anaohronistio. 

Baok home about ten, with a little bite to eat before finishing 
all the talk we always seem to hage on hand wnen the tree of us are 
together. i don't know if lemon merange pie and oooa-ool is the 
most oonduoive thing for sleep but that's what we ate, and within 
half an hour 1 was in Lyle’s house and deep in dreamland. 
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May 6th - Sunday. 

I awoke a little before five, with Grandpa, who had let 
himself out sometime during the night, olamoring at the screen 
door to get baok in. 1 aoquiesed, and thought of napping a 
little until Prank oame, but Grandpa was soon on my feet and 
performing as though he were working the tredles of a pipe organ, 
so the Snadman got nowhere with me. 

With ooffee, Frank and 1 talked of the little party that 
fiobina, *unt '-’ammie and he and I had planed for dot ay. Prank 
wondered what he could get as a fit for "The Madam”. Then he 
hasarded the guess that it might be nice to get a pair of stookings 
from the store and do them up nicely and present them to her. *e 
both ohuokled at this suggestion, sinoe the Madam owned the store 
and the stockings would go on her bill anyway. It didn't take 
us long to concluded that suoh a gift would be perfect and so 
Prank left me giggling all over. 

Lath and breakfast in my maisonette, and a little after seven 
dobina called. 1 was frankly surprised to see her at that hour, as 
she declared that at Alrosa she always "sleeps two rows at a 
time . It seems that the great moving spirit of this morning was 
the faot that Aunt “ammie's first born had telephoned from twon 
saying that he would arrive shortly, and A obina aooordingly wanted 
to absent herself so that Aunt u ammie oould receive her son 
alone. He is down from "ashington, attending part of the War 
Games whioh the Army is staging in this area. 

We had a good morning together,—^obina and I, with little 
visits from time to time from Aunt Cammie who dashed over to my 
house and baok again. 

*fter coffee, u obina and 1 took to the big road, run ing up 
to "atchez, La., in hopes of fining Friedman's plantation store 
open where we thought we might find some gifts for our party. 

But the plaae was closed, and so we drove over to Bermuda, 
stopping at ^eth “illiams “loutiers to say hello, ^his is the 
plaoe that is opposite from the old home of the youth in Lyle's 
Old aqui giro* who wrote the *iary. We crossed the bridge at 
-Bermuda, and so sauntered down to “elrose, and then re-orossed 
“ane Hiver and stopped at Felix and Pearl's so Hobina oould see 
the charming little flower garden. Felix and Pearl were on the 
front gallery and a funny little priest who turned out to be 
Father r ixley who is one of the trio or quartet wo preside over 
the alter of the ohuroh, hard by the “onvent next to Felix's house. 
W« talked flowers a bit, ana J ‘ather Fixley after meeting us, jumped 
into a big oar that stood beside the house and went sailing around 
the little property like a ohild, too full of seat, who simply 
had to show off. 

■*nd so baok to “*elrose and to dinner whioh was good in food 
and fair in conversation, in spite of the cloud on suoh departments 
whenever family reunions are in operation. 





1 



















From the FRANCOIS HlGNON PAPERS* #H~ 5889 _ in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


359 

May 5th - Sunday* oonoluded. 

A fter dinner* Pranois oame over to my house as did Bobina, and 
together wA talked "atohea, furniture and whatnot. Siatar oama 
to drag traces out but x contrived to keep her a while for shear 
obstinaoy. 

At ooffee time we had hoped to have our little party* and 
-Tint "ammie and frank arrived to - oin ^obina and me, but *ister blew 
in, putting to flight our hopes of a gay half hour. 

Supper followed, but we had eaten so much ioe cream 1 wasn't 
very hungry. At six thirty, after ^obina and i had retired to Lyle'a 
house to let the family have one more last inning* ana Joe said it 
was time to leave for the sohool where he and the other little 
oolored ohildren were going to speak in their season's closing 
exeroiettea. Wa oouldn t leave at that moment but we assured him 
we would try to be there by 7)30 when the programme was soheduled to 
start. Va tttxgxxx 

•Shortly after "oe had gone* Aunt Cammie oame over to Lyle'a 
and said we were at'last alone* and so with -"rank wa went over to 
my house where we all exohanged gifts and were aa merry as possible 
after hope had been so long deferred. 

i'hen ^obina and i started out in her oar for the sohool whioh 
is about three miles away. We thought we would be late* but when 
we approached* we discovered that loiterers were half conoealing 
themselves in the hedgerows and unattached males were standing about 
t e steps of the sohool. kobina noted that not a window in the plaoe 
was open,—a detail that filled her with mis-givings, for it had been 
a hot day. We waited until about 8)B«, and as there was no sign 
of anything starting within the imm ediate future, P sought for 
Joe to t?ll him we would not be able to wait any longer. u nfortunatel 
I oouldn t find him* but 1 did see Mokinley and *elix, and 1 asked 
them to tell - oe we couldn't waint. 

Baok home* and we found “unt “'ammie awaitng us in hef room. 

We ohatted for an hour before saying goodnight., 1 oouldn t find 
Grandpa at my house, and so x went over to i*yle s house alone* bathed 
leisurely, had a cigarette and a drink and so to bed. 
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May 6th - Monday. 


Andother perfect dawn* with all oreation contriving to make 
the day more beautiful than any proceeding*—and yet from 
frank s smile* 1 can tell that last week's problem was solved only 
to give way to another .—although neighter of us referred to the 
matter. 

A obina was ready to leave for ^hrevport a little before 
seven, and 1 accordingly joined her and **unt "ammie at the ‘‘‘it 
while Prank was putting in som of the last minute little aftioles 
whioh *unt w aramie was sending along. 

Agnt w aianie look d tired* and even though she saia she slept 
well* t instinctively felt it was more of an assurance for dobina 
than a statement of exaotitude. 

*t was glorious to ride through the early morning sunshine with 
^obina, and together we talked all the way to town and on beyond 
nayx for a little way. She^was good enough to offer to take me 
baok to town* when x decided had better say au revoir* but we 
both laughted when x pointed out that it was my original intention 
to walk this morning* and for that reason had consented to ride 
part way with her. 

Ana so we waved goodbye, and I headed baok towQxd town where 
I fiddled about for a bit and then around nie thirty* headed out the 
oonorete pavement toward home. Along the route 1 met the "ohen boy 
whose father is operating the ^ertsog plantation*—to Gohen 
advantage, folks declare,—and together we ohatted* each of us 
hoping that some one known to one or the other of us might pass 
so that we might be home before noon. Luck was with us* for of 
all people, w anet happened alon 6 * and stopped for us. We both 
left the oar at Montrose* had a ooco-oola, and 1 headed up the 
lane toward *elrose where x arrived before eleven, 

x found some people in the front garden* obviously sight-seers* 
who^said they were from ^ust on,—wherever that may be,—and that 
one of them had once met M rs. °enry * and that they would all be 
glad to speqk with her. 1 told the$ 1 would see what could do. 

*ut **unt -smmie, I found, was asleep in Lyle's oabin*--and I was 
enohanted to realize that she was thus getting caught up a little 
on last nights lack of sleep, and so 1 ohatted with the visitors a 
little and then sent them on their way. 

Dinner, with Aunt "emmie awakening at the sound of the Plantation 
bell, and after dinner the mail* including a lovely enojosure 
from Manhattan in anticipation of my birthday. I wonder if the 
sender kno s how much this means to me. 

After much conversation with Aunt wammie about those we love, 
Sxresealuded myself in my maiaonette to contemplate and prAise 
God for people who shine so magnificently in His likeness. 

Two*thirty and time for coffee. 1 had expected ‘“unt w ammie 
to oome over to my house, but 1 gathered from the o nversation x 
oould hear floating from the baok gallery that she already had 
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Monday, - “ay 6th. 

company. I gathered that it might he ^eth "illlame s/ loutier 
who had told me yesterday that she would oome down today to pick me 
up to go back to Bermuda with her to look at her lovely old 
house and advise as to what should he done with the last two rooms 
whioh she wants to begin restoring.. 

Onoe up stairs, however, I found that not only was B Q th with 
Aunt wamraie but that Mary 7 amt, din had also arrived at the same time. 

May said she had hau spent <iuite a time in the road, having 
oome from batches by way of Alexandria where she had hoped to have 
lunoh with w arolyn Mormon. In this hope, jiowever, she had been 
disappointed, sinoe on her arrival in Alexandria she learned that 
Carolyn had left there on Friday to go to Briarwood, the '■'ormon home 
in the forest 60 miles above here where he sister w%s gravely ill. 

Mary aooordingly headed toward Melrose, but found her progress con¬ 
siderably slowed down by the great numbers of troups and impedimenta 
attendant upon the War Games that are being staged about Alexandria. 

After coffee and a supplementary round of oooa-oola, we all 
desided to go down to "eth's together, and so spent a busy hour 
between four and five tearing her house to pieces and putting it 
together again. 

And so back to “elrose and to supper, and afterward a little 
tour of the gardens to see some of the orynium and iris blossoms, 
onti so to -^le 1 sfor a little while to let the twilight settle down and 
listen to the amasing chorus of soloists from the birds in the surroun 
ing gardens. 

And so baak to the big house where 1 volonteered to feed 
Heinsie and “onstorsity, but where 1 made sf a mess of things, as 
the can was not the usual prepared food but salmon whioh I spilled 
all over the place,—including me. 

And so I changed, and joined Aunt ^ammie and Mary for an your 
at the big house, talking diaries, —particularly Matohea ones, and 
much business about the r ine “idge and w huroh “ill regions. 


~ight thirty and we said good night, and again alone, for 1 
oouldB't find Gran#pa, * went over to Iyle's for a hot bath and 
so to sleep. 
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May 7th - Tuesday. 

The .dawn certainly arrives early these days, for it was 
almost daylight before four thirty this morning. 

It was good to lie in the ultra-oomfort&ble big four 
poster and watoh the night reoeed and notioe the magnolias, 
birdal-wreath and great ponderous lilies in the white garden slowly 
advanoe from indistinot shadows to strongly defined individualities 

*rank arrive a little after five with ooffee. I listless¬ 
ly sipped it and smoked two oigarettes instead of one. I 
dallied in my bath and dressed leisurely, so that k ra nk had 
returned with my breakfast tray before 1 was completely dressed. 
Grandpa came with him and manifested vague interest in the 
aroma of bacon and the butter the eggs were scrambled in. 

I had in mind to share the bacon with him, but somehow he seemed 
only half interested in it and in no way ambitious enough to take 
a bite of it. 

t By ten o'clook I had rattled off ^uite a stack of mail, and 
I aooordingly stretched my legs a bit and wondered over to the bindery 
where I found ^enry teaohing “ary how to weave, with B 0 th "illiams 
Cloutier there watching and the “adam just arrived for ooffee, too. 

Afterwards, ^eth oame over to my house to further disouss 
her problems in doing over her library. The big difficulty seems to 
be in harmonising mud walls and “mpire furniture. I advised her to 
give up one or the other. 

dinner and afterwards the mail, with a letter from L.8.U. saying 
they didn't know of any Maogruder "iary. What rogues those fellows 
are, although in this instanoe they may not even know who wrote 
the Aaogjfuder diary, so 1 wrote them a line asking if they oould have 
filed it under the name of one of the persons from whom they obtained 
fragments,—Hutton, Murray, etc. 

Coffee time, and Mary oame over to my maisonette for ioe 

oream. "e talked of things Hatohes, and spoke of the Bangerfield Planta¬ 
tion outside of Washington, Miss, where the present lady of the house 
made her husband flatten all the lovely old tombstones in the plantation 
oemetary and bury them beoause she didn't like marble monuments. 

At four *unt w ammie invited “‘ary and me to go down to *loutierville. 
Mary, of oourse, aooepted. 1 demurred. On their return “ary remarked 
to me that - ister was just like her mother,—didn't A think so. My 
response was as brief and negative as two letters ooulg make it, but 
she po.nted out that I didn't understand beoause when ister grew up 
she would be just like her Mother. I bowed. * 

Supper with Stephen having returned from the u ar Games in 
Alexandria. upper was good. *fterward “‘ary and 1 talked of A^t 

Olivia until eight when we joined the “adam for a few moments before 
saying goodnight. 
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May 9th - Thursday. 

1 av'oke at four thirty, hut went beck t-> a leer Jus+ before 
Frank arrive, I foiess, since I v r *s conscious that he had been there 
and g-rne when I did away ab''u + a ouar+er nf eix. 

^ver to ray h^use vi+h Crand^a, and no sooner +han I had stewed 
in than I diec^bered that Aunt Cammie sometime dur np the rast 3? 
evening had brought a beautiful bououet of whp+e lilies for my desk. 

few moment*? later and Frank arrived with a big roc kage for 
me. It had come from Zola a day or two back, and Aunt Cammie had 
keld it aside until today. I undid it with disratch, and -found it 
to be my beloved sunflowers of van Gogh which Zola had copies for 
me, and had framed in white. I immediately hung it on my mud wall, 
and it looked grand. There was also an enclosure which I a-"nreica ed 
muchly. 

And then came ray brea>fast, and Frank and I talked nb'-'U 4 ’ birth 
days a bit, for as near as I can figure, this is his bir+hflay, too, 
at least we played it was,—little ma+ters and all that ^ort of +hings 

■“nd then I took to the big road, riding as far as f 1 ra and ar^u 
around, where there were p'enty of soldiers all over the ho^d in 
particiration of the current war games. And so eventually back 
to Montrose where I picked up package which Rolina had sent me,— 
some Sherry Mne, and so backup the lane toward Melrose. Along 
the route, I noticed several soldiers, their machine guns idle, loll¬ 
ing in the grass in the shade of some little trees. They were smoking 
ing and ’bviousiy having a ■“’ine time. They said hello, and I asked 
them how the war was going and + hey said everything was satisfactory 
so far. It looked that way to me. 

And so back home +o dash off a couole letters to Lyle and Z^a 
and Aobina, and then over to the big house for dinner. A^ong other 
things we had sherry, and it was marvelous, and the bottle was a 
glory in attractive decora ion. 


May 9th • Thursday--page 2. 
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interruption 


*ay 9th - oontinued. 










The postman was kind to me today with nioe letters and oards 
and paokages from frienda all around the country* It was good to 
run through the letters and other pieoes of mail as A aipped the 
**herry and lingered,over my demi-tasse* But *ary wanted to get 
atarted baok by one o clock, and ao we broke off rather abruptly, 
regatfully said goodbye to ~unt “ammie whom know I am going to 
mita during the next four or fire days, not only for her companion¬ 
ship which means everything but also beoauae she will not be along 
to share the lovely old plantations of “etches with me, and of oouxae 
sharing plantations with her makes it a million times more worth 
whilt. 

▲long along the route we passed little groups of soldiers, with 
<iuite an imposing array of them at the bridge at *rand "core* There 
were hords of oamions in the roads, too, and a lot of hurrying and 
scurrying whioh for the most part Beamed pretty senseless to the 
untotured,—I like untotered rather than untutored* In the first 
place 1 suppose ar is about the stupidest thing man ever oontribed, 
and I reokon it is only natural that W 

ar games woul 


and * reokon the *ar Games might easily seem about the second most 
curious thing that civilised may could conceive. 8ec °nd most 

tr, over we talked much of people we know and I want 

to run the risk of recording a second time the story about Mrs 
<->harlie ompton whioh I may have set down before. Mrs. *harlie 
occasionally has streaks of balminess, and although shi leather 
harmless while enjoying suoh a flier into the p fantaatie 
she does become something of a matter of concern - .to her neighbors 
" et £ he ‘ not ftom the home of * r . Ld Mrs! Joe 

mo^ng'aSouJ d^VsS StJrtled ~ 

It* 

along the sidewalk, she was heard to remark that $oe needed her at * 
that moment and that she was going over to aooodate him a 0 m!on! 
telephone oe and his wife, and a rather pompous Dr too so th*t 
H ^e time *rs. marlies reached -oe's houSe? he ws r^nfL SSJ 
the baok door and the *>r. and several niighbori were grJwd^bout 
his front doorstep. About this moment **obert *lxon.—Joe *ixon 

T *. ran °ts ixon 8 brother came along driving a horse and aarriaM 
having just taken some men to work* The rather pompous ^r triad to^ 
persuade M*s. -harlie to go baok home, saying that woSid^S-I 

until she saw obert appear. hen she announced that if ^hriet 

SiSSu^SKi~ th % bao V f « 8h8 SSFSS be!idi f onS! Md 

night gown oxx in the swing on her front poroh, and swung and stuns 
all morning, singing the while in anticipation of Joe's o%ll. g 

v .^ thirty, we had re&ohed the ferry and so were in twon 

by six. e stopped for a moment at the garage where Jeff. Dixon 
eame over to say hello to me x x yi M U ta xxx x Mary, and it was thus 
that I had the ho nor of meeting this man who is trying to make suoh 

Sirens out of the ^evil's fun oh "owl Fort 
“...11. and hit. “ppl. 1 of .hioP h‘ pS $nd« .t 

!?! vying gooapy., h. got Into hi. flming rod ro«dst.r 

and dlhtdeawgyil in town, we drove by the former nightclub where 
a week or ten uays baok 206 negroes had perished in a fire that 
swept the place. It was a low building, possibly 12 or 16 feet hijrh 
■2 1 «*°uld judge as an averSi.Sixsd house? an? £t vS* * 

wa ? 9ntiral y °f Un ss were the sides of this * 
«fJoni8hing that 600 people oould X have been 
u he 0tilin 6 deoorated with Spanish moss 

? rt 0 4 AiL OOntll8 ^i a0k • gasoline spray had been blown on the moss 

“osquitoes, • fan was blowing at the front end of 
dance floor when a match touched the most* Almost instantly the 

in^he^town^whn ,• • °onauming many of the best servants 

in the town who had gathered for a speolal dance. 

a ,J e ?f U8 * ot the tin on thQ »oof and the sides of the building 

iiemi^iitUt* the S 8 ? 8 ** 1 appearance of the building 

ihsm intact. It is curious how such a horrible catastrophe could 

to tmpr.„ iUJrt obSJ..,. 
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May 10th - Friday 
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It seemed strange this morning to stay in bed so long after 
sun-up , "but I was determined to stay the e so that Mr. Lamhdin and 
his family could have a few moments of freedom before I began stirring 
around. 

•Leroy appeared a little after seven and I lingered on in bed 
until well after eight. 

And so through a bath and a shave, and so down on the fr^nt 
gallery where I found ^ary where it was nleasant to say Fanny Birthday 
to her. 

“e decided to run into town and call on Miss Orrine Henderson 
and Mrg, Ayres, her two aunts at Melmont and nick un an old nlantation 
book which they had brought un from their nlanta + ion B nr , e T an ^ 

down near ^indy Hill Manor. 

^t was delightful to see these charming ladies again, and we had 
a nleasant half hour of conversation before Mary and I said goodbye 
and headed for Mrs. Keily's house, the old Henderson place hard by 
■Kinleith, where this third sister of the M e lmont gin Is lives. 

I found the house charminr and Mrs. Kelly eoually so. She was 
kind enough to let us have several old nlantation scranbooks and a con 
co y of the 1825 issues of the Natchez newwpaner,—Ariel. 

' A hese we t ok with us to look at at ou. 

On our way back through town, we stopped at the old Presbyter¬ 
ian Church where the Hendersons had at+ended for generations. It is 
a lovely structure, erected by Levi Weeks, the same architect who 
built •‘hiirurn so beautifully. It was interesting to notice the 
two little pews to the right and left of the nulnit in the corners 
of the hall, ^hese were the nwfctixxxx the new^ where the oolored 
people in aite-bellum days sat when they were to become members of +he 
the church. A 'his is the first time I realized that members of the 
Presbyterian church included the white peonie as well as +heir slaves 
but so M iss Corrine assures me it was. 

£ - 

■And so back to Edgewood for dinner where we f und M->p, Summers 
of Hattiesburg, Miss for dinner, too. She wi 1 be here with her 
husband as guests tonight. 

At three, Mr. L a mbdin brought the boys back from school in town 
and I ode back to town with him, leaving Mary and her guest to 
entertain the Pine Hia^e Study Club t is afternoon. 

I was deligh+ed to find H r p, Brandon in town. She sh wed me 
some interesting souvenirs of her family, including the B.L.C^ Wailes 
portrait by ■‘hidub^n, the ^even Wailes G ^m ass, the Covington Commissi 
signed by Washington, etc., etc. She also showed me a number of 


ut r ine street, beyond the ruins of 
gardens seem even more lovely with the 
and other rare plants whioh had besn so 

' "andsdown whioh old "avid "unt had 
i he had build Homewood for 
-*nd so along the lovely traces, now almost 

.wwl J trees that arohed overhead 
XdgeBreabyterian w huroh and 8ession 
found -“ittie - eff and Waldo 


fine oaailias, magnolias, 
tastefully planted. Then on beyond 
built for another of his daughters Just^as 
hie daughter Catherine. ‘ . “ 

dark under the deep shadows of the great g 
And so by the sweet little ^ine 
House, and so on to Hdgewood where we 
sitting on the front gallery awaiting us. 

My seven Mr. ‘“ambdin had arrived and an exquisite supper, 
delightfully served, followed immediately. 

"e ohatted until ten, after whioh I bathed and shaved, and 
so folded up my beard in the great ‘iotorian bed with ^e h alf 
!.l, Aunt w ammie and 2 obina had oooupied when last we wsre 
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May 10th - pare 2. 

Pictures of "ashin ton, Miss., and several pages of B.L.C"ailes 
addresses which she had envied in cauitaol letters so that I could 
read it. s he also wished me to + pke the manuscript she has done 
on the His J ory of ‘'ashington, and says that she intendes sending 
Aunt °amraie and me the Wailes Diary this summer when she starts for 
Georgia. 

"e ran into town for a hite of suorer, talking the while re¬ 
garding my hone to secure a grant of a thousand dollars or more 
for her to edit her grandfathers diary. She was enthuisastic over 
the prospect. 1 was enchaited at her animation. 


May 11th - Saturday. 

A "beautiful day, with the dawn spreading a delicious coo 
cool silver across a deep deer "blue of sky. From my great 
Victorian bed I watched the dark green of the magnolias turn 
lighter as turned "'ighter, the little lambs away on the other- 
side of the trees of the garden b">ee + ing arter their recent sheer 
ing, and a chorus of songsters sang for the joy of morning with 
a sinister antiphonal of a marauding jay. 

I imagined it had been five o’clock a long time ago at 
Melrose and Frank had probably finished serving his several round 
s -of coffeee and was now probably on horseback out toward little 
Fiver and Aunt Cammie was no doubt cracking a kindly whip at 
.bluff and Sam. 


rt e as also spoke of &rs. Mooore, whom M 
me has just resigned from her Present W.P.A. J 
for ^ew York to study for two weeks, after whi 
Natchez to do publicity work for Natchez. I 
story will unravel, but on the face of it, I i 
to have so rather thin or t somewhat thick la 
imagine what the fut re may ’eveel in this con 

I left M rs. Brandon about six, as she was 
house to see Mrs. Phiops, but not before we ha 
to look at the Andrew Marshal house,—a large 
occupied by negros, Its locatio n makes it a 
piece of property, as that entire street has ii 
late.-- onnelly's Tavern, the new Auditorium, i 
etc. I'm afraid I shall never ret hold of it 
t6 with a view of restoring it as a memorial t 
lin of the great southwest. 


I smoked a cigarette and listed for the sound of a car indi- 
g that Mr. Lambdin had started for business, teking Jef-^f an 
to school, leading the household devoid n r i + s "rimart 
of the morning, so that I might arise and ba+he without +hou 
f holding up the parade. 


A little after seven, Leroy arrived with my trey, wr ms 
face seeming darker and more aboriginal above his snow white 
starched jacket. We chatted for a moment ab ut the sheep as I 
sampled the coffee, and then af+er a hurried repas+, he to">d 
me that my bath was ready. 

By nine I Joined M ary in the fr~nt Library, and together 
we chatted about our programme f or +he day. I shall never cease 
marveling at the extreme kindness—the unique absence of self— 
which these kindly oeo-nie of Natchez always undertake as a master 
of course to do exactly what their guests may want + o do by way 
of expiring the countryside and visiting people. Nowhere in the 
world have A ever found such exouisite courtesy ’or the whims 
of the visitors. 

Mary superintended a bii of planting of various flowers she 
had brought from Melrose, while I Joined her father under the 
great live-oak in fr nt of the house. Leroy had brought him out 
in his wheel chair, and I sat beside him for a little while, 
talking of old Natchez. H e sroke of the Fosters who had ’ffled 
Greenwood, which is now his plantation. I t was his under¬ 
standing that all the Fosters were large me, physically ,—some 
of them weighing up to four hundred and fifty pounds. From a 
monetary view-point, it was said they were all rather nl rear ed - 
ly, indicating that old Thomas Foster might have been adpmant 
as to the price at which he would demand for freeing rince, al¬ 
though the manumit ion papers would seem +o indica+e th t. he 
received nothing by way of financial recom ense when ^rice final 1 
was released. Of the two tombstones on Greenwood olpn+ation, 
he referred to + he one of Thomas Foster and Cassandra Foster Sree 
saying the+ he thought Cassandra Foster Sneed to be +he wi e of 
Thomas, but this se'ms unli^e^y to me. 


•^nd so goodby to ^rs. Brandon, and over to Mr. Lambdin's office 
to ride back to Eflgwwood with him, and so to supper with Mr. Lambdin’ 
brother and M r . and Mrs. Summer* as additional guests. 

•“■fterward Mary and I vent up to my room and read until ten 
from the 1825 nNatchez newsna ers,--the Ariel. 

1 am sorry I mist, all the news today, for ss I unders J and it, 
the Germans invaded the Netherlands and Holland or rathe** Belgium, and 
and 1 reckon old Chamberlain resighed, to 0 , although I haven' heard 
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May 11th - Saturday - page ?. 

I might remark in rasping'a rather amusing remark that Waldo, 
no in his nineth nr tenth year, made when his ’’n+her and I were in 
the library. At that time, before Mr. Henders-n had been *heeled 
out of doors, Mary asked Waldo v-here Leroy was. Waldo replied that 
Leroy is taking up Grandpa. I had hear* of bringing uu Father, but 
taking up Grandpa was new. 

jn r . Hpnders n -n j. V’ad coffee under the live-oad, with Mar"- 
chatting with us, and when we were done with our brew, May and I 
jum ed into the car and plunged into the deer cool of the races 
of the Fine Bidge road toward town. 


We stopped at Melmont to pick up ^iss Corine, and so headed down 
the old Kingston road. 

Mss Corinne is Mr. Henderson’s sister. He is eighty and seems 
about sixty. She is rathe tall, somewhat thin, is distinguished loo 
king, and altogther charming. Possibly her charm is enhanced by the 
fact that she is slightly deaf, for as so frequently is+he case, thi 
s affliction has tended to slier her voice,—not in a e eefly mi-ins- 
of the pitch as so frequently is + he oase, but rather, >eening +he 
tonal ouality on a certain pleasant level from which is sHnos most 
unexpectedly on certain words and Dhrpses into an ss+onishing alsett 
o. The effect is at one entertaining and frenientlyhilsrious. 


As we sped along the lovely shadow-pa+ched traces, she spoke 
of Longwood where her kin folft had lived and where she had gone o ten j 
to parties, etc. 

'A'hat brought us around to the builder of Longwood, Dr. Hallery 
Nutt, and so in natural sequence to his wife whom Miss Corinee had 
known well for years and years, and who possibly may have been her 
cousin. 

Mrs. Nutt had been a Miss Williams, and as a gril had been 
madly in love with a youth of little or no account. Her parents had 
frown on the friendship of these young people and had forbidden 
their young daughter to receive the boy. One night, however, the 
little lady returned home at s^me scandalous hour,—twelve or one 
o'clock. She said she had been horseback riding with the y^uth + he 
family frowned upon. Parental domination accordingly swung into 
action and Miss Williams was locked in her room and no* nermited to 
leave it for several days. While she was thus incarcerated, the 
youth went on a bender, and after a drunken brawl was -found deed. 

Miss Williams hb was accordingly released from her gilded cage, 
but her parents satisfaction with the solution of one problem was 
shadowed by their daughters announcement in bitterness that for 
herself she would never love but the youth whom they had denined her, 
and that she would certainly msrry the first man who came her way. 


Dr. Haller Nutt, is seems, was the luchy man. He had admired 
Miss Williams for ever so long, and Dame Fortune lead his footsteps 
in the direction of the Williams home immediately following the yough 
ladiy's announced determine + ion to marry anyone who chanced her way. 
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May 11th - page ?. 

~nd so Mi ss Williams became the wife of Dr. Haller Nutt, and 
from certain points of view it wasn’t a bad match, for Dr. Nutt was 
fabulously rich, with a flook of opulent ulan+at.ions, including 
Mnter-auarters, in T e nsaw Harris on Louisiana side of the Mississ 
irpi, and the longwood property almost across from Gouster Place in 
Natchez, iheir was only one fly in the ointment. She never loved 
Dr. Nutt, and frankly said so to everyone, including her children. 

Miss ^orrine says that Mrs. Nutt wasn't a beautiful woman but 
she was one of the mos* attrative women 'he ever saw, and +his wasn 
not an opinion which was entirely Miss Corrine’s, as General Grant 
and nlenty of Yankee politicians ultimately Droved, 

is getting ahead of the story. The Nutts were married, 
lived in .ine style, owned hundreds,--possibly thousands o-f* slaves, 
marketed thousands of bales of co‘ton yearly, accumu 1 a+ed a fine 
library, traveled extensively both in Amer’ oa and in E-w-pe, and. -Hns 
lly commissioned the Philadelphia architect, S^oane, to build them 
one of the finest houses in the Natchez region. It was ps'+erned a log 
the lines which Orson Fowler had wri ten about, to such a large 
audience in the 184° era, so that by 1858, Natchez was about to 
witness + "he erection of the first real American h^use in +he Mississi 
ippi Valley, although to this year of grace, 1940, people in Natchez 
still think the house is of Moorish origin,—and Heaven knows why, 
save for the fs^t that the cupulo on the top may vaguely suggest 
the turb-n of JiHjmtJ^t.hey may have seen in a movie. 

The r t ry of the bui’ding of the oc+aganal Aongwood is as old 
as the hills, and I suppose I have recorded it a half d-een times 
in fhis Journal. In any event the walls we e finished, the roof one, 
and the ground floor of eight rooms and a circular center r-'^m were 
hastely ut in order before the Confederate War had started to reach 
its dev stating scythe into the ^atchez region. The Carrara marbles 
for the staircase, statues, etc., were in a New Orleans Governmental 
Warehouse from which after the war + hey would be auctioned for s orage 
fees. 


Dr. Haller Nutt ditd during the war, and -nence and reconstruction 
saw the vast. Nutt fortune dwindle and dissolve into nothing, as 
slaves were set free, cotton fields left uncultivated, and faxes 
mounted into proportions commensurate wi+h the greed and grats that 
motivated the carpet-bag governments. 

But Mrs. Nutt wasn't dsmayed. She had boen through more shock¬ 
ing situations before,--for loosing a lover can scarcely to give anv 
one l'ke ^iss Williams anything but a sense of insulation against 
any catastrophe, social or financial, that may ever follow in lat.er If 
life. And so when the war was done, the young widow Nutt, put on 
her hat, shook the dust of Natchez from her feet temporarily, and 
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and started for Washington. 


It i e : the concensus of opinion that J,l rs. Nutt had a way vith 
It, Washington she was a guest at the home of 9 Admiral Dalgre 
Dalgren, who seems to have been an iraoortant man in National affairs 

at that time. 


ihrough him she met the right peoo'e, and once meeting 
easily the mistress of a situation. She suolce of the confiscation. 
S 8 h/r cotton during the war, the fast that ««*• ™ 

mother of fatherless children, orobabiy went a little a+ the "r^er 
Lmpnt and oossihly laughed a little boistrously if the occasion 
JomsSflsA Congress' it seems, had aouro^rai J ed certain sums to re- 

lollZTro^l ^“^cation.—.rtiouUrty aesl jne^^r «... 

who had been Union sympathizers. J t mus he said that the Nu s in 
Natchez had always been considered more of less on he e^ce * 
the lfte struggle. Probably Mrs. Nutt had, like a ^emsle Fhett But- 
ler watched^thewhole buiness with a cold dear ^aze, and saw to it 
JSat she never let him emotion b lnfl her to ke.vlnp an eye on which 
side her bread was buttered. 


And so one day M- P . Nutt came bade fr m the Caritol to the 
%'*r“s {rithe cheek for seven hundred and fifty thousand dollars 
in her o cket. She certainly had done a good days work. 


Unfortun tely she didn't hurry +o cash to_pajer,_® he 
oresented it f r oayment several days later, the funds a lo_ ea 
this tyre of flim-flam, as it must have been, -had already been exha. 

hasuted. 


The widonw Nutt returned to Natchez. Winter Quarters was far 
in arrears in its taxes. Fifteen thousand dollars was needed to save 
it In s me manner that itsn't clear, Mrs. Nutt accumla ed bhe 
money and gave it to her son John, a rather wayward fellow, to taTce 
it to Tensaw ^arish to ray the taxes and thus save the nlen+ation. 

wa" s time limit as to when the taxes had *o be "aid, and John 
tos fortunate to pet a boat that would jet him to'lensaw Ju«t In •time 
on the boat, however, he got Into a card game. It. nme have ee 
fascinating, for he became so engrossed that he forgrt to p-et ■ rf 
the boat vhen it s + opned at the Tensaw landing, and so as +he era t 
continued ur stream, leaving Tensaw and Winter-barters receefting 
in the background, John played on with the card sh r ?, be _ e 
he Arrived ft the ne>* landing, the fifteen thusand dollars had ^ass 
ed into the pockets of the gamblers. 
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But where Mrs. Nutt hsd scrared up the fifteen +housand dollars 
I do not lenow, but it was a^rarant to the world that evan ♦houp'h she 
had thus lost this tidy sum plus the Winter-Quarters ul.anta+ion, she 
was not at all daunted. She accordingly put on her hat again and 
started for Washington. Once again under the wing of the Admiral 
Lalgrens in the Caritol, she was soon finding means to charm the 
politicians and it is said she got the ear of General Grant. 


And in oroof of the fact that beauty is not the only Tcey by whic 
a woaan can unlock the coffers of the Nation, it wasn't long before 
Mrs. Nutt had weedled a chedV for one hundred and thirty five thousand 
dollars out of the Government on the same old oretexte of confiscated 
cotton. With this check, Mrs. Hutt did not linger by the wayside in 
her route from the legislative halls,—or nossibly the Presidential 
suite, to the nearest Federal back, and with this neat roll in her 
rocket, she returned to Natchez. She and her family were then "living 
comfortably in the eight rooms on the ground floor of Longwood, and 
now she might comrlete the uuper stoles in a simnle style if she had 
so chosen, ^ut Not Mrs. Nutt. She said that there was only one 
way the building should be comrleted, end tha + w s in +he manner her 
husband had originally rlanned it, and even th ugh she never cared 
a fig for him, she wou'd certainly respect his memory by not doing a 
half Job of finishing on the foundati ns he had so mamj **1 cen+ly 
conceived. It is rossible, too, tho + being a sm r 'r + w^man she wasn't 
dreaming of tying up all her cash in a bui’dine 1 of such mapni+ude. 


In the mean +ime he children were growing a^ece. I must inouir 
about the daughter, whose name, I believe may have been Lily, and 
then, too, there was John. 


In urper Mississippi lived the Y/orthington's, a family of 
pr minenoe and considerable fortune. A beautifuly daught, whose, 
name, if I remember correctly was Mary, had "been the t» ride and joy 
of the household. It was a sad nie’ht when Mary, after the family 
retired, remembered some article she wanted to leave out for the 
servants in their urenaration for +he "family breakfast, went to the 
pantry without disturbing the "family. Her fa+her heard a noise in the 
pantry shortly afterward, and stealing forth with his gun shot at the 
figure moving in the darkness; It w s Mary whom he shot, and forever 
after she was an invalid. But Mary was a+trac+ive to Joh n, for 
she was beautiful,—and besides she was an heiress. A n a so John 
married her, but alas for poor John, Mary died at an early age be¬ 
fore her father's ur uerty had passed to her, so that he araln became 
a liability to the widow Nutt. 




| 
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May 11th - pare 6. 

But John Nutt wasn’t discouraged hy the mWnfl +nrn "hst 
Fate W Riven him. With another rogue from Etcher they rent 
lo Cievflieor some other large city uo the :Elver. an« each 

” e l!i e ”ShenSe tf^ + 

6 mo ro-pp+pyt remarked the same regarding thd sec nd. The news 

EsVerT^ehr ? t h T^“S SJ SKiSSiS 5'M 

whirl were soon in a dither. 

anl *fsrr.SK ms? "s.Msrx: 

with reckless abandon, and when it was gone, the yout fnl hride 

5 

shrotly afterward, end his young bride was not long in f.nd ng an 
other husband. 

In the mean ’ime, Mrs. Satt hasn't been ’etting the «•«* 
grown under her feet. She had again gotten hold of General ^rant . 
par —or possibly it was the ^ther one this time, —and anotner 
checlc was in the offing. Shortly Mrs. Butt's hank rooll had 
been run up with another seventy five thousand d 1 ars. 

In all, it would seem that old Mrs. Nutt got three or four check 
from the Federal Government. One for seven hundred and f* fty 
thousand dollars, one for two hundred and fifty thousand and one 
for one hundred and thrity five thousand dollars. 

Incredible as it may seem, the final payment of a claim by the 
same lady was not settled until 1932 when a final payment was rf^aid. 


up 


When this 1932 settlement of the 75,000 dollar p ayment came 
, the former widow of John, who had subseauently married, came 


to Natohez to claim her former husband’s share of the division. 

All of the Nutts, Lily, Julie, etc., got Miss Corinne and others 
tf the gentry to swear they had never heard of this Person. And the 
x former wife of John made a bad showing by saying in Court that, 
she had never heard of Lily Ward, - and it was marvelous to hefcWTiss 
Corinne roll off that "never heard" business, which she exr ostulated 
with gesticulations. 
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^Ut enough of this Nutt business. W e were already well along 
tke pddsMngfitoentrance to Cherry Grove Plantation on the right, and 
"antua on the left, stopping ■‘‘or a moment to see this beautiful old 
place wh ch now so sorely in need of repair. It had been the Chase 
home, and Mss Corinne had been there often as a girl. Mr. Chase 
had arranged a marvelous museum on the sec nd floor where he kept a 
cuantity of interesting historical pieces, including large and unique 
p ieces of India pipes, wampum, etc., given him by the Indian tribes 
in recognition of the r esteem of his settlement of the Chotaw and 
Chicasaw disputes. 

A little further along road, at he old negro chruch, we J urned 
to the right , toward the w est, and headed into the region once 
the stronghold of the Gillespie clan. We stopped at v ount Carmel 
chruch, and lovely little colonial structure, which is pretty well 
preserved, although the plaster of the ceiling on the fron+ gallery 
is in need of repair. We then continued along the road , passed famou 
old -“gypt plantation which had been so fabulous in an + e-heilum days. 
Its marbles ate now in the Court building at Na+chez. 

■^rom there we crossed the new cement highway, and continued 
over and up the rise of ground to the old Helm place,—the name of 
which no one c uld remember. It is an exceptional house, with a Ing 
gailery running across the entire front, on which open five 
doors and ten windows, entering five moms that run along this front 
gallery. Behind these five m^ms a + +he back of the house are 
five or rather f~ur r ms, two of having been Joined into a s^np-ie 
mom. mon the gallery re cou 1 d lerok out across the valley twoa'd 
the u illespie domain which we had just left, and Miss Corrine pointed 
out where Mount Pie- sant and Hollywood had been. A little to the 
left we could see the mounds,—Indian-- which once were White A^pie 
v illege. This property is now being cleared of underbrush and Jeff, 
■^av s Dixon, the former operator of the Sports Palace of Paris, is 
getting it ready for another type of promotion. 

This lovely H e lm place where we stood is now owned and occupied 
by the Mazioue negro family. To the rear of the house are fine out 
buildings, including a x two story carriage house with fine stationer 
ary blinds, and large kitchen and. servants house, of size and design 
com arable to the car iage house, a k±x well house, e+c., e+c. 

■‘he place is a jewel, and confidentially Mr*'. Bsrnum f Ar^ngton is 
angling for it. 

It was getting lunch time, and so we returned to twwn, stopping 
for a moment to see the place occupied by the Presbyterian minister 
on the c rner of Eankin street where that thoroughfare begins at the 
south end of town. And so we dropped Miss Corrine at Melmont, and 
so came back home for dinner. 

*efo re three we were leaving Edp-ewood again and had picked up 
Miss C mine, and were headed south again on the Kingston road. 
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^'his time we stopped at Mantua, and Mary and I ent in. Two 
sweet little girls,—poorly dressed and obviously the inhabitants 
of this lovely old place. They said they were glad we called and 
asked us if we wouldn’t c^me in. I suppose they were about eight or 
nine years old, and the youngest carried a big rosy baby on her hip . 
"e were enchanted at the invitation, and we tread lightly up the 
steps to the front gallery, for the s + eos were so badly rotted they 
seemed likely to give way under our feet. 

I'he gallery was enclosed on three sides by the main house and 
two JEfcniagBxxx wings that projects to the right and left. In the 
main room we noted a lovely plaster medallion on the ceiling,—a 
rose and thistle design with a beautifully classical circular edge. 

A fine old wooden mantle xx suffered at the great chimney. There w 
were no chairs in the room,- -only an old dilanidated dresser. To th 
the left of this lovely old room was another room of the same size, 
connected by double doors. There had been a chimney at the far end o 
of that room, too, but the chimney had fallen down. Three decreet 
and rather r messy looking beds were all the furniture that this room 
boasted, I’he little girls said the house was so ^retty they 
would like to have us step out to the gallery in back of the room 
which we had originally entered. It was an enclosed gall pry, with a 
sxx charming staircase that lend un to the second floor. At either 
end of this gallery,—many of whose stationary blinds had disappeared 
were two projecting rooms that balance the two on the front f the ho 
house. *hey also took us into the room to the left of the central 
room. It also had a lovely medallion and fireplace. Chickens were 
were being kept in the e. W e investigated the little rooms that 
projected across the front, gallery on either end of the front of 
the house. x hey 'ere charming rooms, with little staircases, but 
of course dreadfully dilooida + ed. We tried to step from on of these 
rooms oot onto the front gallery, but one of the little girls exo’ain 
ed that the door was nailed shut "so the snaked wouldn’t come in and 
bite the baby”. 

We had rather hoped to go up itairs to see the place where the 
museum had been but the girls said their married sis+er lived up there 
there, so we gathered from their tone of voice that it wou’d be better 
better not to. 

■“nd so we said goodby, receiving as greti^usly as we could the 
exouisite cordiality of these unexpected little 1 adies whose courtesy 
so Jar against the poverty and squalor we saw about the piece, "e 
are going back there again to see these little ladies. 

■“nd so we continued down the kingston road, passing by the 
■Ogle's Nost, Retirement and other old plantation houses whose 
names I have forgotten, and so around to the Harry Winstons who live 
at Moreland. 

^'hey say this house was formerly an overseers house on the Souaze 
property. They have done much,—the Winstons—by way of repairs,— 
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and not entirely for the preservation of the original house. For 
example, they have put cemenf over +he old brick pavements which 
used to form a c^rt floo^im- between +he house and the dairy, etc. 
I'here v/ere a few interesting nieces in the house, but now many, 

Mr. k, inston was kind, and to rs. Winston was eoually cordial. She 
is a beautiful woman and in a way reminds me in some resnects of 
Sister. ^ 

w e were enchanted to see the Jenkins Diary,—1846 to 1852, 
which M r. Jenkins had kept at Elgin. It seems to be a very in¬ 
terestingly written six volumes, although we turned through only a 
few pages. L.S. if, has copied this diary for which they gave Mrs. 
Jenkins one hundred dollars for the nrivelege. O 

w e had hoped to continue around to the old swazee house, 
about 10 miles further along, and to the left, but time was getting 
late, and so we turned back toward home. We did drive in a+ the 
old Sir “illiam Dunbar home, the fxxxx Forest, which had burned 
about 1852, I reckon. It was curious, we had Just read about it 
in the Jenkins diary. W e noted where the gardens had been to the 
left of the house as one a ^roaches the rear of the Place from the 
new road. *rom the Forrest, we truened left for the road that leads 
to ^lgin, and I found this one of the loveliest trace approaches to 
a plantation home that I have seen. Mrs. Bean was not at home, 
and we didn't stay long, therefore, although we promised ourselves 
to come back again and wander through t v e lovely garden that is de¬ 
lightfully landscaped down fr^m the house toward the bayou. 

*nd so b ck to town, where we said goodby to Miss Orrlne, and 
so came ’along home with Mr. -^ambdin and his brother from Jackson 
following close behind, so that supper was accomplished before eight, 
and a delici us su^ er it was, with an excellent salade and a biscuit 
and strawberry at the conclusion that suited me to a T. 

w e chatted until 10 in the library, and so said goodnight. 
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May 12th - Sunday. 

r ot 7 s 30 and in accordance with the custom 

of tho ho2."l ehortly afti»ara h h*i 

my stomach and w-8 aatin^ _ « cigarette and than a 

'SSnSf ^4^°^ ““P 4 ° M Wlth “ 7 bath ^ 8ha ” 

hy a little aftar eight. 

Bailey ‘umm.rs 

reed ml from the ^tohez aewepaper the Ariel, tor^ 7, ^ 

nSJrS^Xrthat ooul! have been. 

« as’hSfJT-. 

big Jeff and 1 ate in the bis dinning room. 

Shortly afterward the hoys went io°Suflei*al 

pond, and “ary walked down to one Canadian goose 

l.k.4 where her husband ww^diaoodraging^ 01.,^ ^ ^ , 

S ’ t^ulff ef?- & n y 1 _ . , +.1. „g „ Vann rt W «e * . 

- rrtr re sxrircr u vs-d - that vixx T^rx 
not amount to muohe 

It was pleasantly oool on the side gallery, what with a 

gentle breese and plenty of shade, with io. tea and little 
cakes to help oate 

The Summers arrived Just before sapper, after which we 
all went out and looked up a eoup e o £ alw d , U0tl0O g 0 f 
though the moon was a litxxe orxsrui. 
the lesser stars very easy. 

Be ohatted until ten. when I said good night and went 
to had. 





378 


May 13 th,—Monday. 

Up at seven thirty after Leroy had brought me my 
breakfast and balanoed it on the fat pillow on my stomach. 

I heard the Summers' leaving about eight and x arose shortl 
ly afterward for my bath, so that 1 was down stairs a little 
after 8130. ^ - -- 

. v , . . . ... 1 .-.,- . * 

>.« a | r. VS ^ . ■ ♦ » - • « W* *, WS —% *» 

‘ May and 1 chatted for a while with her father, ^r. Henders 

son. We spoke of the old ^elm place, with the five doors 
and ten w ndows across the front gallery where we had 
visited on Saturday. This is where the negro family of 
Mazique live now. “r. ^enderson told me that it was former¬ 
ly the old Railey place. This did my heart much good, as this 
prrved it to be the famous house with the finest gardens 
in Mississippi as described by Ingraham in his South West. 

I must bring -“tint Cammie here. 

Heaven help poor Robina. 

Before ten o’clock, ^ary and I started out for "Aunt 
Lavainias 
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Monday - 


Kay H.th 
Monday 


Iha gardens sloped down away from the house toward the West and South 
west, and from the place where the gallery must have been, we oould 
see the spire of the oatholio ohuroh in Batches, some miles away. 
Ingraham or some other person writing in —no it was someone else 
writing in 1669 or 1660 who described a plantation home some miles from 
Batohea from the gallery of which you oould see the town's spires 
in the idstanoe, and A presume this might have been the home,— 
Oakland,—as there probably aren t many suoh homes miles from the oity 
whence the town oan be seen. 

We located the remains of the kitchen building, and some 
othere evidences of the places where the chimneys might hags been 
in the big house, and then we began searching for the family grave 
yard which we presumed might be near the house, although when we 
finnaly did locate it, it was <±uite a distanoe away and off toward the 
bayou. It was a clump of trees and a tangle of brambles, with one 
lone briadal-wreath bush blooming bravely in this desolation. A 
great pine had fallen aoross the center of the oemetary, crashing 


on the side gallery. 

~ uttia before ten. after Mary and I had had a little tete-a- 
atorted out for Oakland Plantation on the old Morgantown 
tet«, ^urpin plaoe, whan "aunt” LaTlnla was 

^ Ja?« when the 1'urpln daughter married -dry K. 

Huttftp, it passed into that family name. 

oar 8 Md m proo«dSd on foot, finding a little mUlS, 

^itohef fields whose top-soil had long sinoe been washed away. 
{£r.?£ftp jently olUn 1 = tatle land^ r^lndlng - lwt 

aay fht Mn^of Sj *S^Uaxlea X tullt ther. In 

Napoleonio days. 


stone,—a son of White A urpin by his first wife. Rebecca “‘aogruder 
and we also found a daughter of Xrtanaoaocaqc “hlte ‘‘urpin and 
hi8 seoond wife, Aavinia, which had been named Aafcaooa after 
Lavinia’s sister and "hite’s first wife*—but that was about all. 

f course we had hoped to find “lisa "loyd Maogruder’s grave, 
for I am under the impression she died here, sinoe she lived with 
family at w akland after •unt w livia Dunbar, which whom she had liv 

had died in 1869. Maogruder "rake is unoer the impression that 

hlisa eventaully went baok to Maryland, but Mrs. Brandon doesn’t 
think so, and it is true that A lix» s w m wa0 pr0 bated in the 
Adams ounty “ill "ook in Matches. 

■°ut the sun was getting high by this time, and so we turned 
out steps baok down the gently undulating table land towards the 
oar. t was depressing to notice that soaroely any grass oould gr 
here on this onoe luxuriant plantation, for the upper soil had all 

been washed away, and barren was the garden that had onoe been the 

pride of akland. 

And so baok to "dgewood, where Mr. "ambdin joined us for dinn 
after whioh Mary and 1 drove up to Mount «*arat Plantation to oall 
on Mr. Maogruder ^rake and his sister, Mrs. Jane ooper. We 
chatted for a little while in the library, ooking 'over some old 
1806 '“atohes newspapers, and speaking of “"lizabeth A'emale academy 
of Washinton, Mi 88 ., of whioh Miss “ane has written a phamphlet. 

I was hoping she might let me see a oopy but she didn't. 

Mr. Drake had asked us to ride with him up the traces above 
Ohuroh Mill, and after saying goodbye to “iss Jane May and I 
followed Mr. "rake in our oar up to the sec nd, —or rather the 
first gate by the big road at the plantation entrance. There we 
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At this gate, we left our oar and Joined ~r. ‘'r&H® i “ 

we were leaving, he oalled to a colored may working in the field 

nearby to keep g an eye on the oar while we were gone. We expected 

to be baok about six. 

We headed toward Church hill, and as ’ 

J*r Drake pointed out that the road in ante-bellum times PJ 88 ® 4 wel1 
the left of the present road, so that it ran between x 

js^s* sras- 

payments on this sale seemed extremely vague, if, indeed, any 
payment was ever made. 

«. passed Hiss lulu's place and toen the “huroh of Jhuroh Hill. 

and continuing north we soon were in front of Gayoso HSSiaXe 
the old home^f the Greens. *e drove in. - a winding road that 
onoe had been a trail through a magnificent P^rk. and. gardLan. 
but now many of the great oaks have been cut and the gardens have 
££ slight^attsntion of late. Psrhpas a quarter of a mils or more. from 
the road we swung around in front of Gayoso,- a J; 8 * 6 ® ° p f nt of 
house with a great double gallery running aoross the entire front of 
the house. The fan light over the front door was unique, with 
tviA riiiq of the fan swelling into little circles half way up, so 
K glass in^he oent« if these rlha formed a simple hut lor.lp 
semi-circle aoross the middle section of the fan light. 

*he prewent owner. ~r. Ponda. formerly from -rkansasreoeived 
na most ooridallv We told him how muoh we liked his house, and a 
little ruefully he expressed the wish that his wife would on y 
like it Just a little. w e stepped into the great t JJ st 
runs st sight through the house, and were ®nohanted 
beautiful white woodwork, the h plae blue walls, an4 ^ 
magnificent great medallion in the oeiling. She rooms *jj® 
right and left were well decorated in the same manner *“ 4 kough 
the wings of the house had not been paintea inside, 

Mr. *onda suffered severe financial reverses, "bile two °* J} 18 . t 
sons were killed ana a third one tried to oommit suioide by driving 
his oar off a bridge over a deep bayou, so that b® w ® 8 . h0 ** 4 kly 
injured and is at present is in some sort of a mental institution. 

^understand he has three other sons that are < ot ao^tiing ^ 

m sneaking of his work at restoring Gayoso, he told us something 
i ha hadn’t. He said that much of the brick and lumber he had 

used in this work ha brought from the huge old **ilas ^ent plantation 
So«,--. intlc further u| toward -otav. *hl. »a. 
home, and set on a high hill with a remarkable view. I was sorry 
learn that one house had to be destroyed to repair another, but 
Srtrtf*MHta loved 'apoeo. - that lesonethlng -r.thju 
oan bea said for many ownbrs of many a fin® old home. In speaking 
of the ±»ent Plantation, I might remark that it was old Silas e 
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Silas -ent who was so excentrio as to have his tombstone 
inscribed before his death with the following epitaphet: 

Here lies the body of “lias Dent, 

iho kicked up his heels and to Hell he went". 

-e is buried in the “odney oemetary, but * understand that 
one of his sisters had the tombstone place flat on the grave when 
her husband aied, and that the faoe of the stone is down so that one 
would have to raise it if one were read it now. 

*rom u ayoso, we continued north, passing by ^alverton, the old 
GalTet plantation,--the great house of which burned some years baok 
and from there we continued to ^oodlawn Plantation, the home of Daid 
Hunt, — one of the most remarkable planters of the old South. 

David "unt onoe owned HO plantations, at least 1700 slaves, gave 
liberally tow eduaational and religious organisations, in one 
year having given fifty thousand dollars to Oakland ollege,--now 
Aloorn, and fifty thousand dollars to the v olhi*ation Society 
for re-patriating colored people In frioa. I believe this was 
to enable the free man of color to riturn to -frioa,—Liberia, —sinoe 
Hunt did not believe it was sound to have colored people both free 
and slave in the same country. u e was olever, too, in investing 
in property in '"inoinnati, for when he died in 1861 w he predicted that 
the war would ruin the south, and later it was the inoinnati 
property that gave some of his 15 off-spring a chance to get 
another footing on the economic ladder after the plantation one had 
collapsed. It was this same "avid *unt who had given two of his 
daughters “omewood and •‘-andsdown.—and the rest of the ahildren aooord- 

ingly. 

In “'avid Hunt-s days, the plantation road lead straight from the 
main road right up to the big house, and on either side of the 
road were great live-oaks, with luxuriant gardens beyond these on 
either side. A few years baok one **0005 "agner oame here from Germany, 
purchased “oodlawn, out down the avenue of oaks, ploughed up the 
gardens and planted a peoane orohard in the great tract. ne aoooraingly 
enters the plantation today from one side, although a great cypress carved 
post,—one of the two gate posts of other days still marks the stop where 
the gate stood. 

"oodlawn is a conservative, sturdy, substantial house,—muoh like 
its builder I imagine. ~t present a soreened gallery runs across the 
front but formerly there was Just a modest portico of olassio little 
pillars and beautifully carved oornioes, etd. ‘‘or Some unknown 
reason the ^ agner a saved the pieces of the original, for "‘rs. 'agner 
showed theufto me in the attic. 

■‘’he fan lights of “oodlawn are smart and restrained,—arching high 
over the door, but not extending to the side lights whioh are unusually 
far from the door,—some foot or two. The woodwork, both upsstaira 
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woodwork both n upstair, P «nd/no 1* beautiful, with a restrain.* 383 
that S ^together satisfying. elnoe the balar.oe botw.on 

»oul«” a h9 ho«« l Jun B t boo or 1, In a region .her. 

praotioally no closets wver were thought of, apparently. 

\Te should have fo^avid hunt’beliewJ^in manufacturing 

several interesting il^SopeSy;so that aside from the usual 

sa rS&uJh strs&w&j. 

• Utan 
in Mr. aunt’s day nioely balanced with the great gardens where ~r. ague 

ner'a peoanes now grow. . ^ 

from ^oodlawn we continued along the high 
v .i. na» and slowly wound down the olad road to odney, 

Ito? ^tlng oJd'aSt-b^S Mississippi “l».r port whloh ono. had 
been a thriving community with ohurohes, house*, stores, banks, 9t0 « 

£* ban£ alone was oapitoliaed at eight hundred thouoand dollar.. 

But today the town is dead,—or praotioally so, for after the War. 

... nonriMmifl "Ole Miss", meander away, leaving the old port five 
2n«! Si? its former hanks, and reduoing the place to poverty. *ut 

indudated all the surrounding countryside for miles. 

We stopped before a charming little house where a *indly old 
■ uqkiad us if we would like to see the inside, after we had re- 

««¥ nrflttv fan liKht over the door, "e entered the house 

“*SS ‘^“".“n^t %Vj£l with^tha^beda'nlcelj^mado and 

gay as a lark that someone oared to visit her. 

Up the road a pice and on the opposite side, we went into the 
fine old briok onuroh, oharming both within and without, . 

neatly curved pews, each with its little door, *nd a smart little 
slave y gallery. P The church had been shelled by “rant in the ar but 
had been repaired later, "t needs repair again. 

-nd so out from “*ouney, up the hills to the east, and ao 
through deep, lusciously oool traces to Alcorn college,to 

of ateos of “indsor, and then on a few miles to see the ruins 
of Windsor again, —Mary never having been there. Neither Jj®*' 
husband*°nor^has he eveJ been to *odney. which seems t sc odd to me. 

by now it was getting toward sunset, and as some twenty miles 
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son. mu.. r. srsui - “ 

^ w .o hom. 

until a tire blew out, "bovs but "ate was against it. 

for dinner with “r. **• t1 ^® / I„ rn although he worked hard 

-hr. •‘'rake couldn’t get ^® onoe whe n the wrench slipped, his 
in every attempt possible, 0 ff hi8 wristwatoh and smathing it 

S» Bt*S«k the fender. gookiB* <adju^ the Jack, he Just about ruined 
onoe and for all. In att ®“j£ in L t through it all he manifested a oalm 
the nioe suit he was wearing, abort of heroio. "inally he went 

and self-possession that was “£2"*^whose cabin might be Jff in the di 
in the dark in search of a °*® Q ohiokens making a racket/ ▲ little 
direction where je could h * u t nel ther oould this man 

later he returned with a big aQ Q 0rdi ugly sent the man afoot down 

budge the rusted meohanism. e aooora g y t&kQ ~ r8< -ambdin and 
to ®annon.burg to get . | bjg. mM &ua J 'inallj- .mother youth 

m. b&ok to “t. ararst, but w. d.olin.o^ Biont . osr , h9 ..id, hut 
owns along the rood. . , 0 jf j u8 t like one, two, three, end 

h9 .; 4 h/th. f/.Thfo^r'm^had re urned with a Whiteman on foot, 
the o ax wa. praotioally ready to etart. 

I had felt .0 sorry for «ak. •» jjt on 

panicky when " thought of the man i^Sount -rarat gate. 1 wispered 
the oar when we had 1®JJ ^the man hadn’t followed instructions 

to “ary that I ^thirty we reached the gate, and 1 Jumped out to 
-Eventually about ninethir y, p ar8 yawned before me iik^the 

open It^ut to f & never left the spot slnoe we 

‘“ad'gr. around 0 two thirty in the afternoon. 

And bo we said goodbye toted'to'tMnk'of Sr^ambdln^e opinion 

r f 8 sr.rr. 4 oar. X; —.-for 

mtt ,t her. waited a long time for .upper ^“te^oneluding th 

we never were coming horn*. J r -t^bdin was up-stairs. I washed up a 
andthe boys were in bed ®nd r. then we both went down stairs 

little while “ary chatted * . “ h ’^over all the misfortunes 

ko2 seemed « tS^ one enother this 13th day 

of “my. 
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May 14th • Tuesday. 

It was a quarter before seven when “eroy arrived to balanoe 
the breakfast tray on the fat pillow he had first parked °“ 
stomaoh, and it was a quarter past eight when 1 J«*Jd th Q 
with the boys and their father drive away from the house. That 

was my signal to arise and slide through my shower. 

i or half an hour, when I had descended, “ary and I sat on 
the oool side gallery where she diotated to me from the oid 
plantation scrapbook which 1 recorded it as best I oould on the 

machine. 

ten we were headed toward town, hoping to oall on *iss 
Corin&e and Mias “ellie, for I shall be running back to Melrose 
todayV and I should much like to thank the ladies of elmont for 
the pleasant hours A spent with them. 

We were disappointed to find th t both of them were out, 
however, and not even ampton, their faithful M ajor ^omo was 
home, according to a gfcrdner with whom ary spoke. Probably he 
h sd driven them around to the king’s "atighters, ana institution 
I had heard of before. ‘“‘8 x reoall, it is a refuge,--possibly 
an enforced one, designed for young women who enoounter difficulties, 
SlmSllj in thl department ol e« and poaeltly etorlt oon.olousn.es . 
without the aid and comfort of a registered husband, bomeone once 
told me how enthusiastic some of the older pillars of sooiety were 
to go onoa or twios osoh wook to this homo^to rQ&d from ths 
Bible to the girls,—who might understand oooaoio better. 

One lovely old lady once remarked:*I deloalre, many of those girls 
are so nioe, and are so interested in various forms of moral 
teachings we refer to in speaking with them. I do say some 
of the girls really enjoy and appreciate our kindness, for some 
of them aotuoally oome back a second time*. 

ind so finding no one at “elmont, we ran around to the 
^isk ibrary to see if they ohanoed to have any copies of Judge 
Shield's history of -atohea. *'he kindly lady there did have a oopy, 
but reoommended some toher publications to my consideration, in¬ 
cluding "ola “anoe Oliver's photographic book, l tola her I had 

On returning to the oar, we discovered that we oouldn t 

unlook it and so we ran in the ’'ourt ^ouse to telephone the garage 

S S!Jd 8«SSe So^pen it for us. While there I met Mr Palette 
who owns the site on which ort "'earborn at Washington, -‘iss., 
was formerly located. It was good, too. to run across “oane 
hemming "yrnes whom I hadn't seen in two years. As ^resident 
of the atohe* A ‘raoeorganization, she was reported to have a 
very interesting ^iary kept by Dr. aller Butt, the builder of 
Longwood, and ~unt w ammie had written her about it, Mr8. . 

told me it is now in “ashington in the hands of *r. ‘"ushJ*utt, and 

that we might get in touoh with him through Ak ep. "an. ~o*hee. 

Shortly afterward, the man came from the garage, and we 
accordingly said goodby e to -*8. "., and drove around to see 
Jeff. x had hoped to see -tyrtie ana Charles for a few minutes, 
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but I oould locate either of them on the telephone, and then 
to my surprise I discovered that ^enry and ''rank had just arrived 
from “elrose to pi ok me up, and while I had been hoping that they 
would *et over to "atohez, I hadn't expected them so early. 

Henry looked quite spiffy in a black hat, white shirt and 
dark trousers, while *‘rank was gay in a new gray ^untoy hat, 
the blue shirt and tie he had reoeived at,our party the week 
before and gray trousers. Somehow 1 hadn t thought of the boys 
dressing up to come over to get me, and J- must say I rchould 
have been enchanted if they had been in their usual costumes of 
offioe whioh they wear at ^elrose where the costume has somehow 
become a part of their personality for me. 

I was enohanted to show '“rank something of ^atchez, for he 
had heard us all talk about it so much, and so I asked ^enry to 
drive down the old "oodville road,—not the cement highway, but the 
old dirt road, so heavily draped with beautifuly trees and vines 
above the perpindioular traces. 

As we were threading our way southward through the old kingdom 
of the "illespies,—"oodstook Plantation, "gypt, fhe Quarters, etc.,— 
and at a point where the traces were exceptionally high, Henry sudden¬ 
ly stopped the car. * little red squirrel or chipmunk had started to 
run across the road, had suddenly stopped in the middle, and sat 
straight up, with one little paw up-raised as though halting traffio. 

Henry remarked that "that sure t am the sweetest little thing 
x ever did s«Wi—looks like it favors a skunk more than anything else",— 
and Jrank, oatohing sight of it, suggested that we try to catch it,"for 
I sure would like to take that home to my little boy and maybe we all 
oould tame it". 

Where upon both of them jumped from the oar like sohool boys on 
a frolic, and headed up the perpendicular trace whenoe the chipmunk had 
darted. w noe at the top of the out, they located the little animal who 
tnx started ooming down the side again on an old wisteria vine, but 
half way down, he disappeared in a hole in the side of the trace. 

I'he men clambered down the trace again, and once it looked as though they 
might catch the little fellow, for he did stiok he head out the hole, but 
then disappeared again, and never did oome out again. 

“or sane reason, it seemB that neither -“rank nor ^enry had ever seen 
one of these little animals, and from that moment on for the rest of 
the day they kept refering to him, saying what they would do if they 
saw another, how, if they oould catch two, they might raise several, 
eto., eto. I was enohanted that their minds were in such a holiday 
mood that they had obviously forgotten home and the duties they would 
again resume on the morrow. 


We dined in the oar at Woodville , continuing our sight-seeing 
tour through the lower "oodville road down J'ori *dams way, and so up 
and down dale until a point where the roiling ^unioas had nearly 
flattened out x to the dead level that begins below St. *ranoiwills. 

rested for a while in a wooded dell, exploring the countryside in 
a locality where some of us had been before on a bitter cold day last 


Winter. 


Between four and five. 


we headed 


lD 6 «Motl<m bg.iQ 
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_ in “anry's rather antiquated gdsoline wagon, 

with the three of us sitting 1 *-?-annn? the rear seat, 

what with treasure we had accumulated filling the rear 

gg no arossed the “Mississippi. 

Onoe on the -ooleian. .14., « 'tSe* U ^wo 4 .^^ 

oonsidering the we were probably making better than fifty 

half a way toward "infield. were P™^ oved a ? ong brialtly over one 

miles an hour. It was dark n , forced ue to keep to our side of 

of the birdges, a oar^ooming toward ua loroea „ ^ead of us. 

the thoroughfare, althoug y g oar **anry struok herwith the 

Choosing the cow instead of the ^'^^^^o’throw her up into the 

bumper HfirigM ‘“ 4 ” “ r S2- r *lS ^r «.^ luto the wuter b.Xo. 

air and plumb over thebirdge r • ■ d h orashed through 

didn't hurt her any more than it would nava, 
our windshield.-and it pleased us much more. 

By the time » re.ohed ^anU -oore the roeee^er. 

■olllers, b* 1111 *' tti^olne trees one oould eee the flares of oenp 
while away in the little pine t -la-nicht preoisely we were home 

f .i^. , l?f.. th 4aS: 1 ^'i 1 r.^ lh.? , Ji i t^i t if P « were^ready for 
*** 1 went dlreotly to Ryle’s house to sleep, |*^ng lnto^tbe ^^^ ^ 
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Wednesday. 


your thirty, and aside from the usual ohorus at dawn from the 
awakening birds in and about the gardens, there was the plesant note 
of Grandpa's voice. he must have just discovered that 1 had returned, 
and he had climbed up on the bedroom window on the back gallery, and 
was soratohing at the screen and meeowing with as much vigor as X 
ever heard before. I went to the door in the next room to let him in, 
but he was ther before I was, and waspushing the door open before 
* had started co pull it open. , 

I jumped back into bed, and he jumped in, too, and for ten or fifteen 
minutes there was more rubbing and sohmussingthan I oould manage with 
appreciating,— half asleep as x was. 

. I 

*lve o clock and Prank appeared with my morning ooffee, dressed 
in a blue shift and blue overalls that become him so mighitly. He 
said A unt w ammie had heard us come in last night, in ( faot had seen ub when 
we carried in my luggage and all, but that she hadn t spoken to 
us, felling that we must be tired out and would rather go to sleep, 

I came over to my house for breakfast about six. She plaoe w 
looked wonderful and smelled so sweet. During my absenoe, ~unt w annals 
had made new curtains throughout,—Puoifio •‘Aiok and white to replace 
the green ones. A his canvas-like material makes a marvelous deoore 
for a place like my maisonette, and the long white drapes of the 
great **uatorse window, the ■“ranch doors, the front door and at either 
end of the^room, haninging down from the baloony to the floor,—all 
in snowly *aoifio "uok, and set off with two sofas of the same material. 

here was new matting on the floor, too, and advantageously placed 
about the room were eight different bouquets,—all of white flowers,— 
regal lillies, Madomma llllles, Louisiana B«y t ,flocks, and a flock of 
other flowers whose names I never heard of. *s I may have intimated 
before, no one in thejworld could ever think of so many nice things to 
do for others as ~unt - anmie does. 

Instead of waitng for 10 o'olook ooffee, , she came over to see me 
a little after eight, and we plunged into everything that the other had 
done during our absenoe. *t seems her coronation of ^other's "ay had 
gone off satisfactorily which pleased me muoh, sinoe too much concentration 
of family always seems to wear her down. 

There were so manyiI£iy 6 on t aunday^or Q ^t U ^emm^■* , •o«onation , 
at elrose, and particularly on hin^iettar to has regarding the 
whidh is what Lyle referred to in letter ^ old 

family dinner that ^elesoe wa & •'enwiie took the oodasion 

family tribe. I*d love to Jtnow « ^‘was no kin to 

of that board to assure all those preseut^na^en ^ # A had 

^L^MOPle^d metlp Bitohe,. euyer.nt the BM.de of 

S« " U0 “ ’’ 

_ c-M 
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einoa last Ihursday. 

Sn££ a £S S; tS.TW“mt 

cost of reatoration of on f 1, ??**. ri ... f Qr the *»alnts*«»"in®aiiixig 
house that hasf2 IL white marble st*t 8 s of** 

sraisyr 

32 1 S$»£ ; on «* i: 

“^SrlStSn 12^ aho^'t“n<Ur if he ff'taU* does 

^o.o^Yp“nt“ha?f S.SSe 8 mi|S r on"‘.rt ttaa"i*”oM 
^uestion t "Am * my brother a keeper? 

-rmt "amnia and i read for an hour from .re. frandon'a theala 
on *aahington. Ulan.. and at eight we aald goodnight. 
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Fire and a little after, and ■■rank arrived with oof fee without 
awakening me, until hia return a little before air with my break- 
faat. 

I had slept but little, thanks to "lien, the laundress, who 
apparently goes in for the theory that if a little is good, a 
lot is lust dandy, and had so acted when she might have put a little 
staroh on the sheets but instead had put a boxful. Somehow they 
were as stiff as boards, and 1 was reminded of what *unt ammie had 
told me about "cooling-boards",—a straight board that the body of 
a person who had Just died used to be place in the old days until 
the body was completely cold. I felt about like that when 1 actually 

awoke. 

X accordingly left too noble for words when * drummed up enough 
energy to stiok to my original intention of last flight to take a 
prolonged walk this morning, 

■^he sun was bright but the air still oool aa X marohed over 
- ane "iver bridge, and eo on down the "ontrose ^oad. I supplemented 
®y walk with a oouple of ridea, one by automobile and one by train, 
and so w«s buck again to the *ane iver bridge b fore 10*30, when 
J stopped in his car, as asked me to ride with him to look over 

the labor actuation in __ 

river. -> 

* • And so home a littl* ar eleven, and It bo 



i AUQ mg vu iiani v v w* we 

Con areas on the other aide of the 


And bo br.ck hone a little after eleven, and at work on my maohine 
until dinner, after which oame the mail which was exodedingly 
thin but withal of quality, primarily consisting of mail from 
Hary Lpmbdin and Lyle, the latter regretting that we all could 
not have arranged a tableau that would have oonfused the soldiers 
in the War Games by arranging a set with Aunt Cammie as Barbar 
Fritiohie, Robina as Holly Pitoher, eto., etc. He also suggested 
that we might have organized a ohorus from Isle Brevel singing 
’’When doth the rape begin” —or something e qually to the point. 

Afternoon, and I spent all my time at the typewriter until 
six o'olc, when Aunt Fannie returned from town on one of here 
extremely rare visits to l!rs* Scarborough, who has lived there 
for GO years, and oonse : uently can tell lits about the towns 
devel-openent. At 86, she had last night addressed the graduating 
olass of the Normal’s Home Aoonomio’s olass, summing up her 
remarks with the p-rallel between one’s life and the making of 
jelly, pointing out that if the ingredients are not cooked enough 
the stuff doesn't Jell, nor does it if it is cooked a little too 
muoh. * 

After supper we read until ei ht from an 1898 Natohez publica¬ 
tion on that town* Later I walked to the saloon to get come ice 
cream, nd it was pleasant in the quiet moonlight plantation road. 
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iaay 17th - Friday. 

Last nights clouds th-t piled up thick, and heavily screened 
the moon mxafcx must have faded into thin air without leaving 
any rain, for this moring it was all blue and gold again with the 
earth and air as dry as ever. 

I worked all morning at my deck, halting only long enough for 
oorffee and buttermilk with Aunt Cammie at ten and to chat for 
half an hour with Celeste who came over to see us, bringing me 
a huge big bouuuet of sweetpeas to round out my ourrent display ox 
nine^vases which are all doing big business in the lily department. 
Celeste invited me to go up to the £ riedman s camp, between 
Uelrose and Bermuda. Sh« tells me It Ls simply done bat »1th » 
maximum of oomfort, and that they have a houseboy, oalled J.O.Lettoyer. 
whose grandfather once owned all these fcroad acres along C ne i 
I had heard J. C. spoken of before. 

Dinner and nice mail, including many dippings and the 
ourrent Atlantic with excellent articles on the negro which Aunt 
Cammie wants-for her scrapbooks on that p rtioular subieot. 

There was also a letter, saying that Dr. u llver is in New York 
and wants to get in touch with me in order to send me an autographed 
copy of her volume on "atohez. ^pparantley she doesn t know that 
the publishers have already sent me one in conseiuenoe of my present 
tion of the photograph and Material for Dr. Oliver* 

I worked at my machine until three when I had coffee with 
Aunt Cammie, making a little tour with her afterward through the 
magnolia seotion until a couple of pilgrims blew in, a Mrs. 

Glacier and a Madam Cloutier or Prudhomme,—I oan never keep them 
straight. It was obvious that Aunt C am mie was a little nettled by 
the time that was grinding away on uninteresting 0 ;*° n * 

so I hit upon the idea of going over to see Celine with some medeoine 
for A unt Cammie, and so I asked the ladies if they were driving tlv t 
way, and if so, I would wait and ride with them, "atural^y I much 
prefered to walk, but it was the only wedge A could think of for 
prying them loose, "'hey succumbed, and off we flew. 

I was sorry to ^ind, Celine away, and no one at home, with not 
even a chicken inside the cabin, for the doors were all shut as 
were the windows, although nothing was fastened. I waited a whi.e, 
and then remembered that there was some sort of a church doings, ana 
Celine might not be back for a 1 ng time, and so I sauntered back 
toward home. 

At the sa. oon at the end of the bridge, I noticed several 
large Army tracks parked, and a couple o f dozen privates and^o ficers 
in and about the saloon and in and about ^ane ^iver,--some of them 
diving off the bridge and some splashing about the shore whi.e 
the more serious ones were fishing along the banks. I stopped at 
the saloon and found Bill doing a good business in beer and 
whiskey. Already the large room in brok of the bar had been 
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bad been pressed into service to lay out the casualties,- 

two privates and two officers already having fallen before the 
repeated attacks of Demon Rum. 

The officers with whom I talked were a little over-seas, but 
withal nice hoys, simple and good hearted with a certain in 
tion to talk about life in the several walks of life whence xney nau 

deserted in favor of the Army. 

Back home I found that Aunt °ammie had had a second crop of 
ie’anTo&dToA overlhe^ng Hii^nor^te^ I mostly 

Son fSrefepSt rS iyU n Som SU'SuLSandYmfca^ aJ d me from 

‘ofihe ireat planters of America.-and yet how strange It is that 
rmp pver heard of him outside of his immediate region, and 
probably half of those people oouldn't even tell you who e m g 

have been* 

Eight o'clock, and I said goodnight, making a little tour 
of the gardens with my flashlight to turn off 

hydrants we had left running before dinner. The "? uld e£ef 

when'once outside the shade of the great oaks n oise of 

r8cous°revelery. r 'Bome'of^the soldiers'we°re dancing on the little 

siK' :i r ^.°Sr 4 sai B ?o < sr. t aSj 



i 
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liay 18th - Saturday. 

*lear secies with a boiling sun continue the order of the 
day. Someone said yesterday that it hasn't rained since *pril 30th, 
and that the river banks are starting to crumble and cave as a 
result of the extreme dryness. 

I worked all morning at my desk stopplne only long enough to 
have coffee with Aunt "ammle, and to listed to the late ^ .doings 
of Hitler's troops which --"’ter having swallowed up Holland and 
Belgium? seemed to be handed In a big push toward the French channel 

ports. 

I noticed that it was particularly hot when I went out to the 
store with the m il. And I gather that man is not the only one to 
feel the heat, since Just before noon, ^cUnnley and *»am 
a mocoasin orawling around on the cool brick floor o_ the dinning 
room. I reckon it was a lucky thing they caught the reptile 
before we had all put our feet under the table. Otherwise the 
briefest blessing ever said in Louisiana might have been even 
briefer had this unwelcomed guest takeft a nip at someone at Just 

the appropriate second. 

At demi-tasse time came the mail, with paokages from I«ew 
York and plants from Pine -“idge for A unt arnmie. 

I worked all afternoon until four when Joe came to re-d to me. 

At five thirty 1 went our to gyle's house for a quick bath 
and shave before dinner, and found that Aunt ‘'arnmie had added to my 
oolleotion of flowers there, too. ■‘■he ^agnoxias in particular 
were magnificent. 

bupper and we read until almost eight o'clock when the 
wind began bllwing furiously. ft e hastily closed all the blinds 
and I staggered around in the gardens, shutting o..f fauoets, since 
a tremendous storm was about to break. 

I said g jonight to ^unt ^amuie, and went over to my house 
where I found the dr-peries blowing madly. I hastily shut the 
house up tight, and with Grandpa following close at my heels I 
bucked the wind and flying dust morose.th- ^ormal garden, through 
the picket g^e and into Pyle's house which looked as though the 
tornado had already been through the plaoe. Grandpa seemed en- 
ohanted to be inside, and for the first time Jumped into bed w.thout 
waiting for me.' I secured all the windows find doors on the 
Worth gallery, ie ving those on the u outh gallery open. he wind 

was howling by that time. I pulled the covers, up over my he; d 
and went to sleep, enohanted with the thought of how muoh goo< the 
rain would do. I woxce up about half an hour later, -he wind 
had ceased. x 'he full moon was out in full orce. It hadn t 
rained a drop. 
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Llay 19th - Sunday* 


A quiet day at home. 

x ive o’cl ck and the cool blue sky had every promise that 
it would turn to lead color before seven o’click and that it wou d 

be a scorcher. 

i* r - nk arrived at 5:15 with ooffee, and we talked longer that 
we usually do on week-days. J'ai demande a lui ou etiat son fils. 

En confidence, il me dit beaucoip de chose.le oage..... 

chez son pere.la botaille.hors de oombat.hors de 

fenetre.la boite noire......et maintenon chez sa mere 

au bord de la fleuve presde II. il y a six ou hite lei ies. 

Breakfast in my own little maisonette, and at my machine until 
about nine when A unt ^arnmie came to see me for a few minutes. he 
was going to Cloutierville, and asked if I would c re to ride along 
with her. A t first I declined, but on second thought aocepted, ex- 
d 1 ining that I though a little walk would do me good, and that 
I would le ve her at the lA e: tzog Plantation, and walk part way. 

Henry drove us down and on the way we picked up that rogue 
Glemence who was going in that direction. I eft them at 
Kertzogs, but didn't walk far before I saw Buddy, as his mother 

oalls him. 

I hadn't seen him since he left here a couple of weeks or so 
ago, and so I was glad to accept his invitation to have a cup °- 
coffee with him on his mothers -front gallery, -he mother was, 1 i.<ce 
her children, surprisingly yough looking. Her son wanted me to see 
the house, which I enjoyed. It was spotless. Je lui a donne 
nouvelle de son pere. Il m’a dit qu'il fasse une visite ce eoir. 

“ho-*-tly afterward Henry came along back, having left ‘“‘unt 
Cammie to retrn to ^elrose with her off-spring, while Henry had 
brought Puny with him, and so the three of us rode back together. 

Dinner, and much talk about A untjJammie going to "jtchez with 
her daughter on husband on Tuesday, ■‘■he latter sou d die if 'J 
knew she is also scheduled to go there again on *riday o. this week. 

I woiked all afternoon at my dask, s ve for coffee with a couple 
of guests who had run up from °amp Beauregard,—Captain ^ic^erson, 
with ilaior Evert, xa or some such names. Supper at five, 
and alone with Aunt “amiaie to read from 1625 IJatohez newpapers, and 
so to bed at eight. The moon was bright as day, and I lay 
irazini? from my bed out into the beautiful wl ite garuen, en 

time mo: e lvely in this wonderous light. T ’ai pensee de non domesti ue 
bien-aime et de son ^ils. "nd so to sleep. 
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Hay 20th - Monday. 

S i "a^aiooJwngly’amke at Jive *he„ Iran* arrived .lth 

early morning coffee. 

^ I 

e rnt ova it reste toute la nuite sur les planches de la 

i' p'eu' dan! 12 auto a olni herue oe matin 5ue 4 u’a la caea de 
sa mere. 

-^r^'SfSHSSBHSSt-“ “ 

Cypress I stopped Sor a ^“tioSed at intervals 

To^~l M^ayrhalf hidden Oy the luxuriant grass and 
bushes that sprawled along the fences. 

A car came along from the direction of town* It was ^Janet 
who stopped at the filling station for a few moments and -auked 

with me. 

I events ally went on to town, and oaught the nine 
train back to Uontrose. so th t I was home in time 'or ten o ol ok 
coffee and buttermilk with Aunt oammie. 

I did a little mail, and then responded to the dinner bell. 
Charles ^azurete and the Cohuggs boy rounded out the board. 

Hail with a couple of books on Natchez from Mrs. Brandon, 
gS'SSitton! andgrand Uaue 8U °h 

including i - , , Tittle win# of Asphodel where in 

nLoh^iss i^te Ind^s barah Smith had chatted with us before 
their open fire. 


All afternoon at my machine, with supper following afterward at 
, We read from Mrs. Murray's volume on Natohez, and I drew some 
"5 the place for Aunt 4mmie who is going over tomorrow with 
S^?er L sta 7 at the Briars for a couple of days. It was nice to be 
invited to go along, but kinder on some people’s perruques -or me to 

decline. 


May 21st - Tuesday. 

Five l'cllok and Frank was at my bed-side, for I had promised 
Aunt Cammie to ride as far as Derry with her on her way to Natohez. 

It was a glorious morning, much gx gause-like atmosphere along 
Cane River which made it glisten in the oblique rays of the rising 

sun, for we were in the big road before six,—Davis driving us. 


She will be gone until tomorrow night, and so of course we had 
much to talk about on the road down» and then a final goodbye, and 
I left the oar half way between Derry and Cioutierville whenoe 
Aunt ^ammie would join Ulster and tr vel with her in her car, while 
Davis would pick me up on his way back to Melrose. 

A notorcyole soldier came along, and stopped to talk* with me. 

He was with some corn any from New *ork, and asked me how ±± I 
liked -Louisiana. I responded evasively and asked him how he found it. 

He said he certainly did not like it, for all he h-d done while he was 
here was to fight snakes and red bu$s. I felt rather sorry for the 
poor boy who was sighing for a sight of Manhattan. In me, at least, 
he will find no competition. 

B-ok home a little after six, and so after breakfast to my 
.machine on which I worked steadily until noon, save for a few 
minutes when Celeste oame over to call on me before leaving for 
Mansura for a couple days. »>he brought me a huge big silver 
lovingcup filled with marvelous Easter lillies that Just charged 
the room with fragranoe. 

Dinner,—quite baohelor, with E U gene, Dan, J.H. and Mr. A rra our 
and me. 

In the afternoon I walked over to oall on Celine, but again 
found her little cabin all shut up, so I went to the °hevaliers 
next door, and learned that she was a-way out in the fields, hoeing 
cotton. At 86, I should hope she might find something more restful,~ 
and how ourious is this thing oalled vitality, for :■ fter all it wasn't 
many weeks baok that poor C e line could scarcely drag herself around 
her little oabin*. 

And so l left the package I had brought for her, and got beck 
home in time to do a lit of watering of things before Bupper. Among 
ofther things I just soaked by aspiring bananas, which really seem 
to be making up their minds now. 

Bupper and more sprinkling until 7:S0 when I rounded up ^einzie 
the sausage dog, and Monstorsity the oat who always stay with --unt v ammi 
t at night. 1 fed them upstairs in the big h use, thi. king that would 
satisfy them most, but it was obvious they new Aunt C a iamie was away, 
for every time 1 would move up stairs, they would bxx desert their 
food and ^ollow tight at my heels, apparantly fearing that T might 
leave them upstairs. T accordingly sat down until they were done, 
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bat neither Heinzie or Monstrosity eat as much as usual, although 
the little kitten, Grandpa Junior and Half-breed, the serai Persion 
didn't register any lonliness,—probably because they seldom stay in 
the big house. 

when I was ready to go over to my house, the parade was rather 
pioture-bookiih,--with white and gray Lionstorsity tight at my heels, 
followed by Heinzie, then Grandpa, Half-breed and finally Grandpa Jr. 

As neither Monstorsity nor the n dog ever stay with me at night, 

I was rather surptiued that they both soooted in the door between my 
legs as soon as I opened it. Grandpa was either frightened at Alonstrosi 
ties' presence or a little jealuB,— or possibly both,—and so he 
refused to come in at all,—and the other two’ oats I decided might 
well stay outside anyway. 

And so a little afternsraxxx nine, Iwent to sleep, feeling 
as I had all day how soul-less and empty Melrose seems when A unt Cammie 
isn't here. 
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May 22nd - Wednesday. 

live o'clock and ooff.e. .1th the household Inordinately quiet, 
what with UonatoBlty sitting mealcly garlng °“t ° the -rati . 

XStfSTA «Sd“it*Si My a sK 4 S^SShUT^r of them 
disturbed as to when or how the thing might be aooomplished. 

Six o 1 olock, and breakfast, with dlstrublng im from abroad, 
of a million men out off from the allied armies, and a thrust of 
Kazi troups to the sea* 

o'clock arid Grandpa showing up for the first time,and 
seeming ” wonder if“e would’get any breakfast, now that Monstrosity 
has attaohed himself to me. 


Uine o'click and I was deep in the mail. 


Ten o'clock with Prank serving coffee, and considerable exchange of con¬ 
fidence about one thing an another. 

Twelve o’clcook and news that is still disturbing, dinner and 
then the mail. 

.*ssbs ra-TUsu sr ™* 

... 

to be as hail and hearty as everamazing woman. 

It was interesting to hear of the 
whom J had run across last weak,--hrs^ errld.ayayr % 

Mary Lambdin, etc., eta. She haa ne J , h t r hai Then, too, the 
_uiip i W oc. there and some confirming wnat i naa 111011 , • 

S?e b tJrm1r ,r whf. Ht> ?h:y 00 thiu^ IZ'tit' wasn't id. dear. 

naif 

etc. 

Elth o'clock and a conversation by telephone with *'°hina In 
anything in particular, - and so goodnight. 







I 
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Hay 23rd - Thursday* 

At last it r ined,—which seems like a long time for this 
season since A pril 30th. All night it cam down gently,—or at 
least A suppo e it did for 1 slept soundly from eight o'dock until 
four when Grandpa came fumbling at the screen door and the old rooster 
in the pear tree orowed, as usual, with all his might. 

Fine o'clock and the day got under way, with plenty of mail to 
be batted out and much notations to be made. 

Aunt Ga.iaie cane over for coffee at ten and we talked much of 
Louisiana and Mississippi history. We did quite a lot of laughing, 
in fact, about things that go on in Hatohez. She had heard that 
one of the Pilgrimage Clubs . expects to put Jenny Merril's house on 
the tour next year. This naturally got us around to the subject of 
Duncan Minor, whom, according to many on the know, declare killed 
Jenny,—or at least had the poor colored man do it. 

Duncan was famous in Uatchez for his curious avarice, a]though 
he had plenty of money. T he tale is old that after buying shingles 
for Oakwood, the family home, he let them rot down to nothing to 
avoid the cost of hav ng them put on the house, so that his poor 
mother died in a gre t four poster under an umbrella around which 
pans were tilted to catch the rain as it cascaded down the ollud- 
burster. But this is a tale which happen more recently, and is 
perhaps less well known. For a long time back there had been the 
question of hav ng modern plumbing installed in Oakwood but Duncan 
turned thumbs down on the cost, prefering to save money by keeping 
the outside toilet. Like so many of the other little buildings about 
Oakwood, he refused to have it repaired when it was really reaching 
a prec rious state. But time marched on, and the mills of the Gods 
began to grind exceeding fine, for one day, -^uncan visited this 
oonveniency, and to his astonishment and dismay, the whole thing 
oaved in while he was closeted there. Fe fell through the seat and 
flooring, and with the top sagging from above, he discovered that 
there he was entrapped in this unsavory plight without the physical 
strength to get himseif out o ■ p it. There he stewed in his own juice, 
so to speak, for four house, and it was only with the greatest diffi¬ 
culty that he was ultimately pried out. I don't kmow the particulars 
about the deodorants that followed, etc., eto., but I find the whole 
piece a remarkable oo.jnterpart to the whole Hablesian piece that 
rounds out the whole goat castle episode. 

Dinner and the m il, and again at work at my typewriter until 
three when 1 took to the road, the rain having eeased. I went around 
to oall on Zeline, -and found her deep in her wash tub, chatting with 
some nioe fat lady who lives hard by who seemed as kindly and gay as 
Zeline, which is remark ble. Joe was home too,—the rain having made 
work in the cotton field impossible, and so together we chatted for 
an hour. I started back for “elroEe when I noticed some black 
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May 23rd - Thursday - page 2* 


clouds began rooling in the Test. I got as far as the bridge 
easily, but just as a reached Cane Fiver bridge, the skies opened 
and the rain descended in torrents. In an instant I was soaked, 
but l just kept marching along, for somehow there is a certain 
pleasure to feel the existence of a medium like a drenching rain that 
somehow established such a decided transition between heaven and 
earth. 

It was good to feel the cool rain and notice the flapping of 
my sopping wet blue shirt, worrying in the breeze like a dorsel 
in a storm. My white duck trousers were soon plastered to my legs 
like curious old fashioned outting under-grawers, and they formed 
a marvelous conduit for the rain that shortly began cascading into 
my shoes. A oar passed by si wly, and the peole in it must have 
tho ght I was out of mind to be wondering allng so gayly in a down¬ 
pour. Maybe they were right, but I was enjoying it,--which is 
one thing. 

Back home, 1 shaved and bathed a-new, in the midst of whioh I 
heard a terrifio racket from the ohickens. A few minutes later 
Frank appeared to lay out my clothes for me. He was giggling, and 
said th- t at last he had caught all the roosters and hens which had 
forsaken their night roost in the pear tree for a temorary shelter 
in the lattioe work below the back gallery. Aunt Fannie ■"or days has 
been telling him to t?ke some of those chicken home with him for 
his own dinner, but the four o'clok rooster was always too wild to • 
be caught. From this point on, A reckon I shall pass four o'clock 
by without the usual morning serenade. 

In a few mi utes the supper bell ran, and I forgotl and 
went to the dinning room. This afternoon, when we received a telegram 
from Lyle cancelling the Windy Hill Manor tea for this week. Aunt 
Caramie was superintending the moving of things from the Winter 
dining room to the Summer one. I li .e it out there, and during supper 
it was good to note a beautiful rainbow, he: raiding a brighter day 
on the morrow. 

We read -"rom Mrs. Murray's book on Latchez until 7:45 when I 
said goodnight, and alone, for I couldn't find Grandpa, I w nt over 
to Lyle's frouae and had leaped into bed and pulled the oovers over 
my head Before eight. 













- • 




' 














From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS# #M~3889 _ in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 






■ 






M 401 

Hay - Friday. 

A del'clous dawn, cool and evenly spread with silvery g ra y 
aoroBB a oar tain that in an hour or so would be gi.led with a 
rising sun. It was good to lie in my great four poster, thinking 
of nothing in particular but Just content to regi ter the jjotn e 
gradati ms of the dawn and be lulled by the extraordinary vibrany 
of hundreds of waking birds that sang in wibelievabie orchestrations 
away in the rare trees and shrubs that entangle the almost xorua. 
garden that sorrens this little kingdom of Lyle's house beyond 
the picket fence in the front. 

Five fifteen and Frank appeared v.'ith coffee. After lighting 
my cigarette, he stood by my bedside, gazing with me out into 
the white garden beyond the gack gallery of the house, . A little 
rabbit was nibbling at clover in the center of the great greensward, 
and each time we spoke, he would automatioa ly raise his * ead, listen 
for a moment and then resume hib breakfast. 

As I sipped my first cup of the delicious Louisiana brew, we 
spoke of things that were close to tfrank's heart, and we wondered 
at the make-up of man and how for years he could shed tears over 
the trials that his loved ones could bring about, and how, 
a while, there were no more fears to shed, and how then we somehow 
dis-assooiated ourselves from the intimacy of the heart-throb and 
graudually, bu way of gaining an equilibrium to keep us on our appoin 
ed course, we oould begin to smile, and even end by laughing at those 
stabs at the heart which once had been so laden with sorrow but 
eventually seemed to loose all their potency to blight. 

Lix o'clock and 1 was at my little maisonette, enjoying 
my breekfast of grapefruit, bacon and eggs, toast and c ? v ; fee ' 
seven I was out in the open road for a good walk while the air 

was still cool. 

I was >ack home again by ten, hoping to have coffee with Aunt 
Cammie. I dioovered that others had beaten me to it, tor she 
was already entertaining people in the library and so I wi .hdrew 
and got to work on my mail. 

Twelve o'clock and dinner, with the mail arriving *ith demi- 
tasse. There were nice books from Manhattan, including lien o- 
Spine, being a collection of biographical sketches o_ nississipplans, 

and a volume on Virginia, illustrated by -uydham which the latter 
had sent Aunt Cammie. 

Two o'clock and we listened to King George laa^ce his Empire 
Day speech, and so back to my typewriter., until five. 

I then lo ned Aunt Cammie who was transplanting tobaboo or 
niootenana plants which she had raised from the seed sent her by 
the boys in m exas. 

Six o'cl ok and supper with Celeste and her mother arriving 
just as we wer finishing. Mrs. Hi g ,-rd has just returned from 
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from Kentucky, an we chatted until seven. 

After that we read from %‘s. Hurray's book on Natchez and 
were delighted and surprised in reading the account of Wra. & 

Dunbar Shields to run across the name of J oseph Dunbar and "Aunt" 
Olivia Haogruder Dunbar who had informally adopted Ira Shields as a 
youth. 

Ther was much to be riad about the various virtues of 
Mrs* -Melds but I must say I think she was pretty short-sighted 
when in 1863 she went out of her way to show her repugnance to 
the Federal Falg, and so brought down up >n herself and her family 
the vengenoe of the Natchez Federal Commander who ordered her 
out of the twon within 24 hours and the shields home,--The Bird's- 
Nest demolished. I wouldn't know so much about that old line about 
it somebetimes is nothing short of wisdom to be not always wise, but 
I certainly think ws. shields stuck her neck out in this particular 
instance. 

^ightmc O'clock, and we said goodnight, and picking up 
Grandpa at our house, we came together ower to Lyle's and were 
asleep and drearain before nine. 






I 
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May 26th - Saturday. 

Another be utiful, cool, cle' r morning. I awoke at 'our 
bat listened in vain for the call of the old red rooster that 
used to proclaim the dawn from the scraggley pear tree hard by 
the big house. 1 guess Trank must have taken h5m home alright. 

A smooth, velvet like breeze floated languidedly in 'rom the 
white garden at the back gillery and gentled meandered out the 
front gallery beyond which the tall blue and white phlox 
swayed slowly bnok and forth* Slowly anfl far a^ay the plantation 
shounds be-stired themselves.--dogs barking for their breakfasts, 
muffled rich negro voices laughingly getting the mules under way, 
with the more remote sound of a truck as it rumbled across Cane River 
bridge. Hard by the birds were borrowing an idea from 3rowning,-- 
"the year's at the Spring and day's at the dawn". I c.' osed my 
e.,es again and almost dozed, half remembering van Hyke's:"T is 
then a wandering breeze awakes and runs from tree to tree, and 
borrows words from all the birds to sound the Reveillie". 

five o'clock and "rank appeared, his fresh pale blue shirt and 
blue overalls fitting him so nicely and somehow so perfectly 
complementing the same toanl v^lue of his so "t chocolate coloring,-- 
with the silver tray bearing its white cup and saucer and the little 
wl its ^ugar bowl seeming to give just the proper contrast to the 
oarefullv brushed straight bl-cl: hair that somehow enhances the 


patch that Mme. 3's pigs travel, to root out rows of oooton, 
now about three inches high. Henry, it seems, as asked her to 
pen pu her pigs but she refuses to do so. At this point Aunt 
Cammie took a hand in the matter* She spoke to Rita, telling her 
to remind her Grandmother, line* 3., that when She burned down, 
everyone contributed their bit to help her rebuild nd refurnish 
her oabiii, and the least she can do now ic to keep her pigs 'rom 
over-running her neighbor’s cotton patches. How it would appear 
that Mme. 3., has not been impressed by this line o' argument, «nd 
so Aunt Catnmie told Prank to warn her again, and then if she doesn't 
respond, to get some buck shot and shoot at a pig and see if that 
will have any effeot* I shall never cease to be amazed at the 
effaoy of a shot in bringing negroes into line yet seemingly without 
leaving -hy trace of reprisal kxkkK&x in its wake* 

This reoalls to mind an episode that happened during the past 
year in Natchez which I may or may not have recorded. It was a 
mild feud that developed between -fierce Butler at Laurel Kill and 
the Mazique's at the old Railey flace,—so beautifully described by 
Ingraham in 1336 as possessiong one of the loveliest gardens in the 
South* It seems that pigs from the llazique plaoe got into the 
gardens o’ -^aurel Hill. P. Sutler shut the# up and charged the 
Llaziques two dollars a head to get them baok. They paid it under 
protest, but vowel to get even* Later when the Rural Eleoti^Jcation 
Power lines were running through th*t section, it was imperative 
that they cross the 900 acre place of the Maziquee if they were to 
reach the Butler place. The Mazi.ue's put their foot down and said; 
"Nothing doing", fierce -Butler, when it appeared they were 
adamant, pleaded, wept and oajoled but to no avail. The llaziques 
would show him a trio^ or two, and never would he get any 
electricity. The up-shot of the whole affair was tlrt •'eff Lamb- 
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May 26th - Sunday 


May 26th - S 


▲ <iuiet day at home. If the Sixteenth ^ouis were entering 
it in hie .wiary, ^ reckon he would instinotively jot down: w liothing t 
as was his custom, even on the 14th of ^uly, 1789,--and bo far as 
I know, today was void of anything that would suggest a crash of 
a Pastille. 

It was five thirty when '•'rank arrived, and I didn’t rush 
between ooffee and breakfast, for the air was almost too oool and 
the sky sombered by sagging gray clouds that seemed to promise 
snow or rain. 

I worked at my machine until nine, when I made a little tour of 
the gardens, and ended up by pulling balok-eyed Susans in Lyle's front 
garden until ten when Aunt *ammle joined me for ooffee. 

as al ays there was much to be discussed, with one soaroely 
knowing where to -egin, for the hours that pass in sleep somehow 
stretoh into years when one invariably finds such a stimulant for 
conversation as Aunt w ammie always inspires. 

^ita is ill today ana so mnt w ammie will have to do without 
a maid. ^rank accordingly came to Lyle’s house to tidy up my 
room, and somehow through some question A unt w ammie put to him, we 
all got to talking Plantation, ‘“‘unt ''amrnie, asking “rank to sit down. 
About that time, “‘oKinley arrived with the ooffee tray. Prank saw 
him as he entered the picket gate, and x oouidn t help grinning as 
I noticed ““rank hurried to regain his ohair. Naturally iloKinley 
radiated amassment when he found ■“rank sitting with us in the libaary. 

In fact he was so astonished he even forgot to say a oodmorning. 

A his little gesture is exaotly what McKinley needs, for he is al¬ 
together too prone to oarry little tales about ^‘rank going to the 
^O'tlDiQT side of the river",——implying that he is at the saloon, when 
in reality Aunt v ammie has the upmost trust in -“rank, knowing full 
well that if -“rank goes to the saloon it may be for meat, for ioe 
cream,—all for the big house,—or possibly for a drink for himself,— 
which is alright with A^t w ammie, since '“rank is the most faithful 
servant God ever ma e. 

Shortly after ooffee, -k r. ana “rs. iresohelle called and 
Aunt Oammie spent an hour with them, taking flowers, mioro-film, 
typewriters, etc. Ho sooner had they gone than various “enry ohildren 
blew in. It was raining now, and so I was contented to remain at 
my maohine in solitary satisfaction until dinner. 

I resumed my work after dinner, and stuck to it until four 
when Aunt ^aramie came to have coffee and desert with me, while her 
daughter and husband slept in Aunt w ammie's room. At four thirty 
I resumed my work but “arry came to see me and confide some of his 
little problems to me. Shortly after came supper, and by six o'olok 
Aunt "'ammie ana I weie alone. "e read aloud until seven and then said 


It lloks to me as though there were something more wrong 
with this machine than the ribbon, although * may be 
wrong. 

t 's a little staggering, ut never the less true. A ’he only truly 
mericau architecture in the great "atohez houses is Longwood, the one 
lace all writers huve united to calssify as Moorish,~ Lots of them 
ave oalled it "the ~oorish w astle’’. >hen you stop to think of the 
oorish castles you have have seen, A reckon you will recall few if 
nv that in the vatcuest manner resewbles -“ongwood. Possibly the Moorish 
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May 27th - Monday. 


nal over-oast shies.••no blue showing through but with 
flimsy olouds suggesting that they might either drop down rain 
or evaporate into the sunshine that tried so hard to struggle 
through. 

I worked on mail until ten o olook when "unt Cammie came 
to have ixiixint oof fee with me? 

W Q spent a half hour, too, in transcribing documents which 
Mrs. Brandon had sent us, including copies of ^liza Aioyd M aogruder’s 
will and that of Aunt u livia ^unbar. I was particularly interested 
in noting to whom Aunt °livia will certain slaves with whom I 
had become acquainted through Eliza's -^iary. Her servant, Alfred, 
who must have been everything that ^rank is to "elrose, went to 
Joseph Dunbar Shields 

fwllve o dock and little mail, save for a volume or two, 
including Philips American Hegro Slavery which we are going to 
get a lot of good out of. 

1 worked all afternoon until four thirty, when Aunt “ammie came 
to listen with me to the “‘uropean broadcasts on the wai situation, 
rfe ohatted, too, along the lines that ~enry had outlined to me 
a little earlier in the afternoon. 

Hi8 problem is one that roils but oan scarcely be aone anything 
about. A man who rents a camp from •*. a. on - ane A iver, asked 
Henry to do some carpentry work for him, saying that he would be 
glad to pay him what carpenters in town oharge. ^enry worked 
from Monday to Thursday, inclusive, and put in a.bill at the store 
for eight aoll>rs and seventy five cents. *'hen w sew it, 
he said it was altogether too much, and out it aown to three 
dollars, explaining to ^enry that the man was one of his,—J.H,*s 
best friends, ^nry countered with the statement that the friendship 
out little ice, since the man had asked him to do it and was willing 
to pay town charges anyway. But u enry was allowed only three dollars 
for these four days work. 

It is said that w . n. is having a mild row with his wife, vilest 
over her Moth r, Mrs. Begard who is visiting them, "ot liking 
Hnery, it appears J. must be taking his "mad" out on ^enry, 
whioh obviously is contemptable. Aunt w ammie felt the same way, 
naturally, but will adjust her oourse to bridge the whole matter so 
that A enry will not loose, but A reckon ^nry will not b likely 
to forget. 


Supper and a drizzling rain, “e accordingly tax got in some 
extra reading, mostly from Shield's history of "etches whioh is 
parts seemed unbelievably flippant. We did run across the name of 
Dr. Speed, however, who may have been some kin to Cassandra Poster 
who married a ^peed. this is the,first time A ever heard of the 
name in Hatohez history. “'ight o olcook and goodnight. 
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Before seven, I had plunged through my shower and Grandpa, 
Grandpa, *r., and had downed our goodly breakfasts, and A was 
in the big road, 

The Montrose lane is almost a study in ladnsoape gardening, so 
far as t borders are concerned, for there are miles of tiny 
white a yellow daisies growing in profusion on either edge of the 
raod and just behind them and rising six or eight inches higher are 
equally endless rows of black-eyed Susans. I smiled to myself as 
A thought how children in the ^orth prise these latter flowers 
while in Louisiana one has to combat them to keep them from 
taking the regular gardens* 

1 guess the War Games must be about over, for along the 
cement highway saor^s end scores of great military aamions past 
me. I was baok at elrose by ten, bringing an express package 
with me from Montrose,—books whioh had been bound in Texas for the 
library, I found that ~unt °ammie had gone to call on Madame Aubert- 
A ooque, and so 1 had coffee alone and got on with my mail. 

-k 

•°efore dinner * wandered down to the bridge, and discovered that 
the large detatohment of troops whioh had been oamplng along 
Cane "iver in Zeline's neighborhood were still with us, having 
moved down to the saloon, dozens of them were disporting themselves 
in the "iver, using the bridge as a spring board for many of their 
aquatio exhibitions. u ne of my oolored friends tells me that 
many of the boys are paying court to the members of a little oabin 
a little ways up the river. The mulato father is dead drunk, 
while the wife and daughter are dispensing hospitality with a 
certain abandon. Among other things the s ldiers are oarrying 
the daughter about the oabin on their shoulders. The daughter 
is said to have remarked to her mother that the latter oannot 
complain as to the young toman's mood of diverssion, sinoe the 
Mother herself has done what she could to provide any kind of 
entertainment whioh the soldiers felt called upon tosuggest by 
way of physioal exercise. It had never before oooured to me what 
a wide field War GgaAea do cover. 

Back home by 11 ; 30, 1 listened to the news from abroad,— 
the surrender of the Belgian “nay by Mjog "eopold and the consequent 
disaster that hangs over the heads of the French and British troups 
in the Pleader's Section. 1 don t hear anything about the Duke 
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May 28th - fueBday - concluded. 

with M arry on the beak seat, "e spoke oasually enough of a 
milk Sanke whioh the ^r. t had shot that morning in Harry's bed¬ 
room over the garage. 

With the rain still pouring, we pioked up *unt “ammie after 
half and hour or so and returned to ^lrose, 

x continued working at my typewriter until supper tins, 
after whioh *unt "ammie and 1 read from Shield's History of "atohei 
until eight when we said goodnight. 


ay £9th - Thursday. 

Grandpa stayed with me all night. x t was oosy to awaken 

feel him at my feet, breathe deeply of 
_ the little console beside my bed, listen ti 
and then wander off into sleep. 

^rank arrived with the ooffee. ^t had 
then but snatohes of clouds piled one on 

with the suggestion that occasional 


around four o olook 
the oape jasmine on 
the rain outside, u 

*ive fifteen and 
stopped raining by 1 — 
another kept out the blue, 
rains might fall during the day. 

1 spent all my monrin 6 at my typewriter, save for the 
coffee hour, and an eleven thirty broadcast detailing various 
aocounts of Leopold’s surrender of the Belgian -‘rmy. 

Dinner at twelve, and we heard more details of what i'rank 
had already told us at ooffee time. Hlmer s husband ha b been 
captured in Jaokson, Mississippi, and will be brought to 
Hatohitoohes for tril. 1 reckon it will be a short one, for 
he killed a man in the saloon here at the end of the bridge. 

Sven though the man may have deserved killing, lmer s husband 
certainly committed an unforgiveable sin by doing it, since lmer 
husband is blaok and the man he killed was white. *s near as 
I can make out, the world will loose little, either by the dea 
of the first or the^execution of the second. 

Demi-tasse and the mail whioh was fat and just as I would 
always have it, but in reality much nicer than x oouid have 
anticipated, -‘■here was a grand long letter from ew ork which 
X* 1 had long hoped for but didn^t exactly expeot, and there was 
one from ”ine iv idge whioh pleased me much 

lingered for a while, speaking of ^udubon and his stay 
in the environs of at. -“rancisville, of the w ottage, of akley ai 
other places, "he sun was shining brighly,outside ^ was 
delioiously coot in the sumer dinning room s shade, ^e birds 
sang with all their hearts in the flowering bushes outside. It 
was the kind of a noon's repast i like best.--especially the 
dessert. 

away, leaving with lan to 
the old furniture and to 


About one, unt aramie was i 
drive to “ashington, -a., to looi 
bring home the glass domed clock 

x accordingly concentrated on my typewriter and ^jed 
out quite a few pages before ooffee time at three, 
serving me, "‘rank asked;"Is I worryin you? —a question I am 
not yet accustomed to although “arry had asked me the same thing 
1 as t^Sunday when he called on me. Elsewhere people would asa; 
"Am I disturbing you? or "am A bothering you. but here i 
always "Is ’ worryin ^you?" I hope 1 never get used to that 
uhrase, for I find it has arresting as B unexpectedly good 
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*ay 29th - Thursday - P fa tS e 

»nd bo we <^tt«d for a few minutes while^* Jran^my r °g*J e ; 0 £* 

taL't ha? an opportunity to discuss them. 

.. _ - wRiitad for a ways toward the bridge 

A little afte* horae ^s we ohatted again for a moment, 
when A saw -rank on his h ° • f me 17 or i8 summers who is 

we encountered «vin,ay mQ< UQ 8eem8 n^e a nice hoy.— 

going to do some ,. uite a bend toward business, x 

lather darker than -rank with jjitj • applying himself 

imagine, and maj therefore harmonize with my efforts on a 

to a speed in reading that wi 11 th £ he is going to 

typewriter. I as*ed bim npt to i t realize that his attempts 

“nS all are reared’SS Material that has to be given 

with preoission. 

I oontinuea on s« way ™ “e hr:“J» i^Vs? 

I^guaaa fnia! e ih°an e I K har'lLt and got soared in tha 
bargain. 

She relinquished her^ub temporaxily^ o j^d fl at^uown^to talk 

and one of these brought out a ohair .’tnd so feline 

after * arrived, it started to rain • teep thQm from 

oalled her ohi ° k ®£J^her^i^tention was to safe-guard the 
getting wet. A th in ?\ nar tha 0 i tt er ones responded to 

ol the little »ahy ohieka hut whe^the^lder^^ S„ u . -eon's 

her oall, ahe jaw to it th ^ t0 mm, . us some lemonade, 

S-Sift^r-il •££ ? “with the^even little^oys 

SSSS-SNSl ?r“!noh r tlit they w^ld get theirs when we 
were done. 

-he little shower Phased by. and so ^ aaia^ood^y^taring 
"“Me^lit^S'h" We 9 s?Js to eeline from time to time. 

“act home ana my hath, and supper at six. ^l^Vo^ving 

fcr ^r.r;sri r-u- 

the radio -tii^lne thirty wh„ ^ 

1 thoight it time to „o to bed, “Ibhough had % r» » 

various programmes, including one. •‘■i.-ntation in that Parish, 

during witch was desoribed AuBterlltn lantatlon « rloh> 

tbe.fiousje having been built in M l a “ rall0 h woman, and then 
had lived for a while in "sris, married a tenon 00 „ t i nua4 

SH ? iS^r«oui“S X&i ^d«siand 

is still occupied by descendants. 

-ranupa joined me on the way to Lyle's gate, and together 
we were in bed by ten. 


to 



May 30th - Thursday. 412 

"eooration -oay, and as beautiful as it should be for 
suoh a holiday. 

Aooording to the radio, parades are the oruer of the day in 
•'ashington and Hew York, but somehow I believe some other date 
for "eooration must be oelebrated in Louisiana, for * don't hear 
anything about special festivities in this locality. *erhpas 
everyone jQins the negroes in holding everything for a big 
frolio on mpnoipation ■‘'ay,—the 16th of June, when all 
the blaok people knook off for pinoins and frolios while the 
mulatoes work from morning to night on that day, no matter 
if they ohanoe to be siok or well, since they must thus pro¬ 
claim to the world that they never were slaves, and accordingly 
have no reason to celebrate. 

1 thought the day espeoiall appropriate to do a little 
floral decorating myself, and so with Grandpa and u randpa Jr., 
trailing behind me,--and each stepping gingerly in the dew¬ 
laden grass, A accumulated a huge bouquet of dahlias, running 
from pure white to deepest red. A his was the oolor seotion, 
and to is A supplemented another vase filled to over flowing 
with oape jasmine - gardenias - as they oall them up "orth, and 
these lent the perfume whioh the dahlias lacked. 

Aunt “'ammie oame over early to tell me of her trip to 
“ashington, -^a., the purchase of the glass domed olook, and 
the inquiry regarding the paper weight whioh was made up of 
three transparent glass balls on whioh a fourth deep red glass one 
sat. dhe had stopped in “lexandria on her way baok, and had 
seen the movie of'Rebecca which seems to be enjoying considerable 
popularity at the moment. 

*‘e ohatted until eleven when 1 finished my mail just 
before dinner. 

There was good mail with demi-tasse, and this of course 
oalled for responses whioh 1 undertook irpmediately after 
dinner, working on it until after four o olook, with only 
fifteen minutes of respite for ooffee. 

Supper, and much talk about quinine. *^e are all going to 
begin taking it right away as the weaker gets warmer and the 
inseot deparmtnet seems lo be working over time. I suppose 
malaria really ^ills lots of^people, altfcoutu the only two 1 ev r 
happen to hear of were **wnt "'aumie's mother who had never had 
it until she was over 90, although it was the cause of her 
death at 95. •‘‘hen there was the first **T8. *efferson ^avis who 
is buriea near x he “ottage at ‘'t. -rancisville. With an almost 
total absence of quinine during the w onfederate M ar, - reokon 
there must have been plenty of people who sucoombed to malaria 
and a whole lot more who were made so languid that even War must 
have^seemed of only secondary consideration. What a pity that 
the overnment this year has to dump four billion dollars into 
battleships and what not when such a small part of that money 
oould effectively eradicate the cause of all the ills that follow 
in the train of the malraria mosquito,....We read for a little 
while but said goodnight early and grandpa and I were in bed 
before the sunset had completely died out. 


I 
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itay 31st - Friday* 

Another beautifully balanced temperature,—neither too hot 
nor too oold, but pleasantly oool in the early morning ana 
late evening, with & the noonday sun sufficiently warm to make 
the shade seem ap pleasant decoration that is sufficient unto 
itself without consideration of necessity or value. 

At five as I drnx my first cup of coffee, r'rank and I could * 
again see the little cotton tail munching clover on the a lawn of 
the white garden. We talked of the intellegence of these little 
animal8 and wonuerea if their children gave theij as muoh an consid¬ 
eration as people's do not. 

Six o'clock anci u ranpda and A were over at our maisonette, 
having our breakfast and listening to radio news-casts of the British 
retreat from ^alnders# ^he food was delicious but must sa^ the 
news wasn't especially. 

^11 morning worked^at my machine, with a bracing interlude 
at coffee time when ^unt 'ammie joined me ’'e had quite a lot of 
fun running over domestio^affairs and particularly the dissention taut 
smoulders in the kitchen where ^aokinley appears to be dying for 
an excuse to quit in oruer that he may go to work for jrenchy at 
his saloon ana restautrant up the river a ways. 1 reckon that the 
present situation will not long obtain, for excuses really aien t xIbk 
hard to find if one really set his mind to it. 

Twelve o'clock and - harles cane in from *ittle A irer for 
dinner. *aine graced the board, too. ^here was muoh talk about 
war and various slants on the news as presented by various announoera 
Paine said he wouldn t listen to Kaltenborn because he Is a German. 

1 think it was - ohn *rokine who onoe observed that "just as we get B 
people civilised, somebody always an insists on going on a picnic • 

*t one I went over to “elix ~ettoyer’s for a hair out. Prank had 
told him I was ooming, and he was waiting for me at his gate. 

X suppose J ‘elix is about 36, rather tall and thin with a manner that 
obviously is determined to please, **e lives with his wife and 
mother and father, * believe, although * saw only the mother when 
I was there. She reminded me of M adame Hubert “ocque. 

as at Felix .aurenz's, Felix *iettoyer seated me on the front 
gallery of his house. The prospect is beautiful from there, 
looking toward the west, and out over the "iver which lie some 
fifty feet below is front garden, it is perhaps a quarter of a 
mile from the main road, and is reached by a turn-row that leads from 
Cane **iyer bridge along the river whioh is heavily planted here 
with ^ines. thoughter it is fully as charming a spot as 

my other barber s, and muoh more rural, with no dnager of a vagrant 
priest performing in the front yard as his vast ability to turn a 
car around fast to impress the vioitm of the shears and no likelihood 
of a nun silently but relentlessly blowing in to ransack the garden 
of its flowers. 

When *elix had sheared me. we a&t fnr c a 

ana tog9ther . ^ « «- 
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‘ay 3lst - Friday 


age k« 


* stepped into the house to speak with his mother for a few 
moments. *>he was sitting in an ordinary rocking chair, partially 
oovering her mouth with her hand, for x imagine she must have recently 
had her teeth out from the lisp with whioh she spoke. x he floor, 
as so frequently appears in these mulato houses, was spotless, 
and a double bed in the room looked as snowy as any X have ever seen. 
Along side the bed stood a religious -dodad of some kind. It was 
about two feet square and possibly three feet high, surmounted by a 
wooden cross in the same material 


of wood that formed the frame work enclosing the flass sides. I 
couldn't see the little figures instiae the case, but them seemed to 
be doll like affairs, possibly some 6 or 7 inches tall, ana were 
probably of a religiOB nature. X must make a closer inspection 
when I call on the ola woman as x shall ao shortly. 

AH afternoon the slight breez *.ept gently moving, and on my 
roturn to elorse x founa ^rank in back of the "irican •uouse, where 
I asked him to Join me in the swing, where we sat for an hour gazing 
out over the green formal lawn toward the heage at the fence marking 
the end of the garden and the beginning of the cotton fields where we 
shall one day build our "*arie Antoinette la£.e, 

a quarter of three, and ^any passed by, stopping for a moment 
to ohat with us. x t was ooffee time, however, and -rank left to 
prepare it, while x went with “enry to *yle s back 6 allery where he 
and * worked on treasure for a couple of hours. 

**ive o'clock and a bath, with news from “uropefollowing afterward, 
oupper at six, and so to re ding with -unt w ammie until eight 
when we both aaia 6 oodinght, and I.picked up “ran**a at my 
house and together we went to -“yle s to sleep. 




I 
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Grandpa let himself out at five o'clock hut within a few 
. . £ irMnAHnj' At Boraan door to coma back, in witn 

T A rtout ten “fore he eould have done with 

I ; "sotozaing" and get settled. I expected 'rank 
..a mv eves for a moment, and of oourse went soud asle p, 

not ai£keni!S u^til 5:30 when ± dioewovered that he had been 
in with his ooffee tray, and left again leaving a 6ift ,, *. 

lSnt l ”ammle had purohed for me on the preceding dajr but had.aept 
triorkun after * had left laat night. I *aa enohanted. and 
leaped out of bed and tried on all three and founa tnem g 

Six o’olook and Granpda and ± were at our house when ''rank 
arrived with my breakfast tray, giggling the while ^at be had 
“Jcleded in Sipping in and out of the house while slept. 

By seven x was in the *ontrose "ane, and after walking for thre 
miles a sohSol b5s. devoid of its usual passangersstoppedand 
offend mfa ride? * went as far as town, oatohing the train 

hack as far as ^ontrdae 

And so home a*ain by ten, and ooffee with -unt -ammie and 
some reading irom^the Journal of -issisaippi^iatoryoonoerning 
various "iaries, - ount$ ^istories, eto. whioh we will even ua y 

try to borrow. 

Twelve o olook with dinner and the mail, whioh faily 
heavy but wit£ nothing of a personal nature for »•. ^J h ough 
several Joint notes to both *unt w ammie and " Moh were 

distinctive for their unsettled tone, some of them almost 
atn tfld ti seemed and mu oh of them having to do with the 

"“Si. tapjen. next pert iaul*rly In -merle.- 
as the Kali's continue their suooesses in Europe. 

i worked at my foaohine all afternoon, save for a few 

minor ohanges 1 made in furniture, eto. *offee Jir^tha 

ioe oream at four,—“rank having ridden to the saloon for the 

dessert. 

gunt eammie oeme over to see eome of the color 1 hud lutroouoed 
at the windows, end later we went ero.au to toe front geraen, 

Tooictna over the aape jasmin when a oar stopped in frout 

gate. 6-h t was a a couple of -drazeale women,— mother and • 

frnm town dragging a oouple of soatter brained wom^n with them, 

was a widow with four children when *unt ^aramie was 14 years o . 
rihSuS Svsguessed 9 he might be about 66. ifce younger woman bear 
inf ™e saml nfme didnt seem a. all dampened by ~unt -ummie's re¬ 
serve but started off~with her two guests to look the Pl fa ° a 

over.’ *ut her mission was a rather ^ ai J l8B8 

as she re chad the baok gardens ana pointed out the *friaan 

buildings .eerohlng 
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June 1st - bat. - pa^e k. 

for these phenomena, wholly unmindful of her guiae . or of 
me. * accordingly shooed them all out to the front garden and 

soon they were on their way. 

1 Supper followed, and aunt "ammie and 1 read until eight. 

J'etis au lit a huit beure et demi. ~ neuf heure et demi, H^el- 
au'un me dit; rt C*est moi". bn peu boulevere, .j'ai trouve mes pantoufles 
a ma chemise. On parle des ohoses un peu different comme la vente 
de mon aomestique. . w hose curieuse, oe galopin qui avait re0 ^ 
plus des oonsiaerations des blanos que personne, neamoins incapable 
de faire rien aveo tous ces bountees. 
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Jour thirty ana the dawn aa cool, mellow and profound as the 
vanishing landsoapes in the Italian Reaissance Paintings which 
some how gave Just the proper balance of quiet to the 
of the portrait protrayed in the foreground. I have oft®** wonaer 
ed how those landscapes in the background appeared when the 
painting had Just been completed and if the present day effeat 
was present when the picture was fresh from the brush of eonardo 
or if the patina given the picture by time has increased the 
subtle mood • In any event, these glorious Louisiana 
are so much like the Renaissance dawns as we view them in the old 
canvasses today that oontenjplation of alterations by •‘•ime scaroely 
merits contemplation. 


kjfgefxteen an<~ morning coffee. *‘rank seemed so happy with 
details of his nocturnal visitor that I hadn't the heart to point 
out how at varianoe was the picture sketched for him with that which 
had been so arably saetohed for me. Besides, the story as told to me 
may easily have been false, as I recognised certain unimportant details 
to be, and so it may be possible that his happiness is based on a more 
solid foundation than it would appear to be from my point of view, 
and this x hope is true with all my heart. 


little after seven, when breakfast was over, I made a round 
of the white garden to gather a bouquet of regal lilies for the 
tall porcelains vase, and shortly afterward *unt ^arnmie.looking 
amazingly restad oamo to pass some time wfcth me before the day &ot 
under way. Someday x must reoord a flock of her astonishing j 

attirbutes but at the moment I most note how bubbling over with enthusie 
iasm for life and gaity, ana how marvelously she radiates youthful ex- 
huberanoe after a night when the Sandman has visited her early and 
sleep has been kind. 


jj'or an hour or so, she diotated to me from ississippi histori¬ 
cal papers, as yet unpublished, stopping only with the arrival of 
guests. Sister oame at about ten, and engaged me in conversation 
on the stone beoh in the formal garaen where we took coffee. She 
was full of talk about questions concerning batches, wanting to 
know is Jane White's sister killed her on the night Jane oooupied 
Arlington baok in 18*6, and whether it was the mother or grandmother 
of the present women of Richomnd who begot two children by the 
colored ooaohman of the family, eto., etc. 


ilen thirty, and x began work at my typewriter, continuing 
thereon until dinner at noon, Conversation at the board revolved 
for the most part around the "ar and Currier and ves, with Aunt 
-ammie asking me to tell the story of the ^aurers whom i had known 
in Hew A ork, and of the old man,— Rouis “*aurer, who had died a 
few years ago at the age of one nundred and three, after having 
passed a most interesting life, including labor on the old ourriere 
nnd i-ves Prints when they were in their hey-day. 


•"inner done, x started toward my maisonette when A noticed some 
sheep in the basse-oour and woodlot. I immediately had heart- 
failure for the well being of my banana plants, and upon investi- 
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S ation discovered that the sheep had nibbled off the tops of them, 
hat with the stallion tromping them down at the time of their 
planting and the sheep trimming them now that they are a foot 
high, x reohon my hedge of bananas is headed for adv*rsity this 
son. 

When •“'rank came with three o’clock oof fee, we united in our 
efforts to drive the sheep into the lot whenoe they had strayed 
when someone had carelessly left the gate open. I continued at 
my typewriter until five when we had supper and the guests de¬ 
parted. 

Aunt "'ammie and i ten made a little tour of the gardens, and 
before we were done, **unt w ammie had pioked me a huge bouquet of 
Confederate lilies, —somewhat li*e master lilies and in a way 
suggesting ohryniums, with the flowers all white save for a 
streak, possibly a quarter of an ich wide running through the 
center of the petal to the outer edge,—-the stripe being like an 
umbered lavendar as nearly as i could ma^e out. I plaoed them in 
a huge sMlver loving-cup, ana instantly they filled the room with 
a fragrance that was excessively sweet. 

From quarter to seven, when.**unt w ammie talked with Robina 
in Shreveport, we read from old “*is8issippi historical notes 
until ^ight, whep we said goqd night, and without Grandpa, whom I 
coulan t find, whom I oouldn t find, x went to Ryle s house and 
was in bed before the last light of the dyin^, day h&d gone out. 
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June 3rd - “onday. 


Dawn In duplication of yesterday’s. I like it. 
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But ooffee was vaguely different because Prank, in stead 
of his usual blue costume, was pleasingly garbed in in solft gray 
Sunday olothes. I wonder what's in the offing. Heaven forbid 
that it may be further difficulties with the off-spring. 

Bight thirty and Aunt w aramie, looking as fresh as a uaisy, 
oame over to spend the morning with in ■ in.dictation We sped alo 
fairly fast until nine thirty when the ten o olook ooffee oame 
in the form of a pitcher of lemonade and a pitcher of butter 
milk, fifteen minutes off for a oigarette and then back to 
work until eleven thirty when we both knooked off, ~unt 
Cammie going to lie down for a few minutes before dinner, and I 
to concentrate on my typewriter to whack off a mail quota which 
didn't amount to muoh. 


•‘'inner an& some nioe mail afterwards, including notes from 
*obina, '“ary, rs. -°randon, Adolph eto., but nothing from 
New *ork and oBly silenoe from the Islands. 


*t one, x listedned to the news broadcasts of the damage 
wrought by a couple of hundred German planes that bombed 
Paris at noon day, and an account of ■‘'ritish-Italian relations, 
in whioh the newscaster in all seriousness reported that 
"Bnglad, in considering Italian demands, is bending over backward 
to meet the A talians half way*. it oertainly sounded to me as tins 
though the A talians were'sneaking up from behind. 


Another smooth, pastel dawn. . History, in recording the 
extraordinary, noted the fact that once ‘■‘ary A noinettesatisfied 
a whim to see the dawn, and accordingly made a speoil trip from 
Versailles to ‘‘arly to observe the birth of a new day from the 
upper gardens of that famous royal domains. "or a variety of 
reasons, it is a pity she didn’t make a more extended journey 
to witness this phenomenon, for had she come to ^elrose, she mignt 
have observed a series of them without the trouble of getting out of 
bed. 


Prank arrived at five. 1 had gone back to sleep before and 
just before 1 awoke as the soreen door opened, i was dreaming that 
he and x were gathering great lusoious bunohes of grapes in some 
vast vinyard, the situation of which wesn t clear in my mind. 

As he poured my coffee, I recounted this dream to him, and he said 
that he dreamed sometimes, too. The other day he had great 
difficulty in rounding up a big black bull whioh had been pastured 
baok toward little river, and it took the second try of several of 
the hands to get the animal moved from one lot to another. 

He was tired that night and had gone to sleep easily, but shortly 
after falling asleep, his wife awakened him, saying: “hat is all 
this talk about "You big balckbeast"? 

Prank chuckled as he recounted this episode, and •*• gathered that 
possibly hi8 wife might have accused him of talking about her in 
his sleep. 


We worked all afternoon until five when *unt *aromie 
left to supervise some household matters, joining us at 
table at six for supper. J. H. was late, not arrivin e until 
six thirty, just as A unt w ammie and i were finishing our dessert. 

About the time started eating, “‘aKinley, who had already remo* 

ed most of the plates, came into the summer dinning room and 
left the keys to the various iceboxes and cupboards with ^unt 
Jammie, saying that he was going because after he got home he 
had to get dinner all over again. J. Y. asked him if he didn't have 
just one person,—his brother — to prepared food, and ^okinley 
said that was all, but it took just as muoh time to prepare food 
for one as for ten. H, suggest d that on these warm evenings, 
he might serve his brother a cold supper. "oKinley continued on 
his oourse, leaving by the front gallery whioh is not an old 
custom for the house servants, i reckon he was too exoited inward¬ 
ly to k.iOw how he got out of the place, for he must have been 
in a frightful hurry in thus being unable_to wait five minutes 
for J. H. to finish, ^omething tells me ^elorse will be having 
a new cook before long. 

■“u4t *ammie diotated to me until eight when “‘arvin oame 
to take up the gooa work. u e had a frightful oold, however, 
and so x let him read only one page, and then sent him on his 
way. I broke an old custom, after showing him to the lane, 
by calling on **unt w ammie and sitting with her until after 
nine, when we said gooanight. x found u randpa waiting for me 
at lyle'8 gate, and together we went to bed. 

A 





aunt w ammie came to see me a little after eight. he haan t 
gone to bed until after mid-night, but in spite of her~phisical 
fatigue, she radiated a freshness and energy that never fails 
to fill me with admiration and wonder. 


Dinner at twelve with one extra guest, and futile attempts on 
my part to get any conversation going with anyone except *unt °ammie. 
“ith demi-tasse, we went over the mail, which included a oopy of 
•Life with marvelous colored pictures of x ris and airplane views 
of Versailles, "nowing th t 1 shall never see that beloved spot 
again, it now somehow seems so remote that it is almost as though 
it were in another world. Possibly I shall visit in another 
life, for "in my *athe 's house there are many mansions . 

a little after one, ~unt “ammie left for a trip down to Washing¬ 
ton, ““a., a hundred miles or So south of here. 


I remained at home, and Just as I was getting a newsbroadoast 
»rom London, “siesta came over to present her sister in law and 
:he latter 1 8 little son of some six or seven years. I was 
imuBed when ''eleste told me she knew x had been in town this 
oorning because one of her friends had seen me there and had reported 
to “eleste when she visited her a little before noon. I reckon 
Mint -amraie will be surprised, too, beduase we shall both have been 
inder the impression that we spent themwnning working together at 




**fter coffee, 1 decided to call on •'eline. I met .cranx on 
Cain **iver bridge, almost as though it had been pre-arranged. 
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and of "lea Yankees" during the onfederate War, and how much she 
hoped the "uroneans wouldn t come over to ^ain “^iver. "8 usual 
she carried a distaff, making large sweeping gestures as she re¬ 
counted tales of Madame ^enjamin Mettoyer's experiences 
when les leankees disported in the m ettoyer goose pond and 
appropriated all the movable possessions of the oolored people 
they were fighting to make equal to themselves, ^ow “eline 
chuckled on that point, -during the entire conversation, she 
used but two expressions in Snglish. onoe in speaking of the 
period just after 1865 when she said "les choses settles down", 
then as an nqBkxsxxxxx exclamation, she occasionaly through 
in the word:" Oh, Lord". 

On the way back home, x stopped for a moment at the saloon 
to have a beer, and talked for a few seconds with -dill and 
Marvin, i'he latter's cold seemed to be as bad as ever, *'he 
priest, ““ather Pixley, came in his cur while * was there. 

I always drink in the section marked "Colored" over the 
door. There is a convivality of atmosphere in that seotion 
which is entirely leaking in the section marked "White". But 
father r ixley, to whom the name -“ather Pipsqueak would apply 
very nicely V never enters either'of these partitions, but rather 
enters the third door openin 6 on the front gallery which 
is the section where meats and groceries are sold. *t is here 
he has them serve him his beer. What a stupid fellow he is. 


g Oliver B, 
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June 5th - 1940 - Wednesday. 

Four thirty and another dawn in exaot duplication of the 
others that have preceeded it this week. They're marvelous. 

Frak was a little earlier than usual this morning, and 1 was 
glad because it gave us an extra few minutes to get the day started 
right. By six I had bathed and given Cranpa his breakfast and 
was ready for mine, which I had finished by six thirty, and so 
on to my machine which I operated with difficulty beoause of a 
faulty ribbon until a little after eight when ^-unt Camrnie arrived, 
as fresh as a daisy. 

We worked rnighityly on manuscripts until eleven, when 
J. H. called for us to take us to the clover fields out toward 
little river where we watched the machine and the several darkies 
who were operating it. i t is a wonderful contraption which 
outs the clover, threshes it and bags the seed, —throwing the hay 
to one side, all as the machine travels through the fields. It 
is a striking example of another of those oreations of industry which 
is eradicating the necessity of lots of hands from the farm, and of 
course brings up that eteranl question which modern savants haven't 
solved yet,—wht to do with the people whose jobs are obsorbed by 
the new inventions. 

Back home, and a couple of ladies,—a Mrs. Williams of Alabama 
and some woman from town whose name I don't remember, who wanted 
to see the place which I undertook to do, giving Aunt Camrnie time 
to set her hand to her mail which she had neglected to diotate to 
me all morning. 

Eleven thirty and P dashed off a oouple of silly letters after 
saying goodbye to the ladies, and so on to dinner at twelve. 

Old Dr. Loruggs grandson,—a friend of Dan, P gather, was 
at the board as was..on Parris, a youth from west Louisiana who has 
been here before. ■ P found dinner dull. 

When all the guests had fiwn, Aunt G ammie and I ran over 
the mail which included a nice letter from Maogruder Drake of 
Ghuroh Hill, giving me many titles of books covering that region, 
most of which ”-e already had except the one b the Reverend Stone 
on The Growth of ^rotentism in the ^outh West and the ^emoires of 
•Montgomery, both of which we shall search for. 

I then went back to my machine with the admonition from Aiint 
Camrnie that Beth "illiams would be here at thr^e o'click to take 
us to Mrs* Mlhaut -^rudhommes. But at three o olook Frank arrived, 
bearing a huge ouquet of the finest gladiolas , 'I have ever seen,— 
tremendous in size,--about four feet long P should guess, and with 
the most exquisite pastel shades from pale yellows through deep 
orimson that I have ever seen. He said that beth had brought 
them but that she siad M r s. x rudhomme wouldn't be able to reoeive us 
until Friday at three as she had suddenly remembered she was giving 
a party that afternoon. Beth had told her that we would accordingly 
come then and th-t Mrs. Henry would be honoring k rs. ^rudhomme 
by oalling on her. 


' - 
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I took coffee with Beth at Atun “ammie and “et some youngh 
lady, ^arjorie somebody who is spending a few days here working 
in the library before returning to Baton *ouge where she received 
her Ph. D. this year. She is writing her thesis on "The 
Widows of Louisiana, which is certainly a title with infinite 
possibilities but which will not be quite the way, Lyle, for instance, 
would do it. 

Beth told me she had done her thesis when studying in Bsris 
on Notre L a me and spoke o^ the ’ine reproduction of the cathedral 
in last week's issue of ife* F had noticed it,--thanks to a 
good friend who had thought of me. 

At four x returned to my desk and remai^V there until 
five when Aunt Cammie come to listen to the news with me, and 
Hr. Gharris come, too. He went through my book case to see if 
I would have anything that he would be interested in* I think it 
didn’t. At five thirty we all said good bye, and 1 leaped into 
my shower before supper which we finished off at six thirty or seven* 

There had been a little drizzle .just before supper, but not 
enough rain to do ny good, and so ■“■unt ^arnmie and I staggered 
around in the front gardens with a hose for half an hour. Frank 
cam by to the house for his supper which, I hope, McKinley had 
left for him in the warming oven, le chatted gaily about the 
old red rooster and how we were going to lasoo him one of these 
evenings. Ihen Aunt Cammie had moved out of ear shot, Frank 
spoke of the great distress he felt in realizing that someone 
must have told Ban about ^rank's confidential report covering 
McKinley's continued bitter complaining about one thing and another. 

I assured him that I felt Ban hadn't received any news direc but 
rather had pasted a couple of re-actions he had heard in Buch a 
way that in bringing them to "ramt's attention, they seemed to 
have more grounds than they actually had. Frank s eyes were 
blazing and he indulged in language, in speaking~of i-oKiuley, that 
was much more forcefull' than pretty. Frankly I felt sorry for 
him on two scores, but primarily for the outrage that he seemed to 
feel — quite naturally -- for having always done exactly what he 
felt was loyalty. I soothed him as best 1 could, but his heart was 
broken, but thank ^eavens he didn't cry but stiffled his tears by 
indulging in all the strong language he could think of. 

• 

It was approaching eight when 1 joined A unt °a..joie in her 
room. We talked of Eliza, while "unt Cammie divided the various 
sheets into months and years, 1845, 1847 and I860. I certainly 
hope we oan find more* 

A little after eight 1 said good night, and went to Lyle's 
alone, as Grandpa seemed to be out of the picture. F 0 r a ^hll e I 
sat think ng of fcts of things, as x smoked my cigarette and 
drank a cooacola, before going to bed. 


i 
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June 6th - Thursday. 

Bawn, and ± different this morning, with a sky overoast, 
although there has been no rain sinoe the scanty shower of last 
evening just before supper. 

ifive o'olcok, and I was delighted to see Frank, and to notioe 
that he had regained his equilibrium. Apparently the night had 
smoothed out many a wrinkle and events that transpired at the close 
of a hard day seemed less monumental twelve hours afterward. 

*^ix o'click and breakfast. I began raining, too. I had decided 
last night that x would take a walk this morning. x 'he rain might 
have been a deterrant but as soon as the shower slowed down to a 
mist A started out, although before A was far .allng the Montrose road 
I was pretty wet and little streams of water were triokling down my 
face. But 1 kept on and eventually got to twon. But A missed the 
train back and so I walked out to the endge of town and there was 
picked up by a man who knew me,— Harold's father, although I am 
sure I had never seen him before. The family name is Meziere and 
these mulatoes have descended from one of the earliest ^renchmen to 
come to Natchitoches, for one runs across the name frequently in the 
18th century records. 

le talked about many things, and among other things he asked 
me why 1 thought the negroes, — that is the word he used,— 
celebrated June 19th as Emancipation Bay, since, ag he reoalled 
his History, Lincoln issued the Brocioraation in the Spring and the 
time limit for complying to it by the w outhern States expired in 
or at the end of the year. I was interested to note how he in 
no way a sociated himself with negroes. 

I was back home by eleven, got out a little mail and spoke 
with Aunt Cammie for a few minutes about the Ilezieres, of whom there 
are three brothers, sons of the man who drove me ho#e* x hey are 
Harold, Earle and Howard, the two former always having worked in 
the garage at ^elrose during recent years and Howard having recently 
joined them in their work after having Bpent a couple of ye rs in 
New Orleans. 

Binner at twelve, with the table changed somewhat, as Ban 
and J. B. have gone to Baton Bouge and New Orleans. In their 
stead were Celeste and her sister in law, the widow ^igard and her 
little off spring, and Marjorie somebody, from 3aton ^ouge,—», 
and Alberta Kinsey who had arrive during the morning and is to 
stay for a week or so painting. When Alberta arrived, she was 
wearing a warm traveling dress, and remarked how warm she found it. 
Aunt Cammie aoooredingly suggested that she put on a lighter somiaer 
dress before dinner. Alberta thought it was a good idea, and so 
flew over to Lr. Miller's c bin which she is occupying and sllipped 
into a light flimsy dress. It was a little arresting, however, to 
note that Alberta didn't seem very much cooler in spite of the 
lighter dress, for in putting it on she had forgotten to take off 
the heavier one she already was wearing, so that the lighter one 
mere-y g ve the appe^ranoe o^ being oooier to those who saw her in it, 
but surety only made her more hot and bothered 
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. jsw. 

dinner by getting into my hair. 8 ,, hut I don't 

¥ Sis£?» Ul°Zli: h0 theaselTCE 

into a position th-t re uires them to o^ter one* 

After dinner Aunt We and I « te e.v, 
and then i worked on my typewriter alone. At three uranic 
iced coca-oola -jjid at three thirty hot oo. ee- 

nv. o oiook Wd another jath -the fourth^ted had s.&r 

dur:ng the day, and then ® l PP® lon , while A unt ^ammie was 

with Albert’ , "^Jorie and 1 lingering J»“f ™“J lowlng 4l)y . S he 

Off supervising tasks j.or the gar. - magnificent bouquet 

returned a little before seven thirty with a * . 

of everv type o' old fashioned flower imaginable so th t -Iberta 

might l/ve 7 ? fresh boa.net to pain jWrow morning. 

I „„t oat to the . tore for s me blades and foand everyone 

around the laoe,— the mulatoes, with a s g^ drani again, as I under- 
The overseer. Ernest Durban, or «rh n e,_^ ^ sr -, lnJ all sorts of 
stand he always is when J. • ^ ^ . + execute his orders 

silly things and depending on the mulatoes^to^execi^e he ^ c:irBinc 

?Sem 6 w??r“uch^ e ph^Bea P as "You God d^ed 'yaller* bastards’", etc 

twice as small In It as she really la* At *.“^otaight. 1 left 

?t?e B Sl^l5 e mS5tiS48tl?. r i.t\gStlngyi?h 1 '“.mt t '- t im:.le about some 
foolishness of which we always seem to have plenty. 

Or ndpa w s waiting for me on my '"ront gainer;/, nc. 1 1 .,ether 
we went o er to gyle’s, ^ut it was hot, and 1 decided i ce Greara 

°u I te^a^bit*before i'got my ice oream and started home, har -4 
siad he would walked with me, nd we t lxed al ig at * b*® ly 
rate until » reached th ~tlA ^ A 

JK sVrft i? at my ^^a,e ? d said 

t h % SK iStS-Shiffi W'lt. 'nd 

so to bed* 


■ 
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June 6th - Friday. 

It’s ourious how little impression the date of the month makes 
on me in this delicious little "island of happiness. Someday I 
must re- lly get a calendar to keep this Journal straight. If it 
ever should survive the hazards of time, and anyone should ever 
care to read it, 1 reckon there will be a great deal of tearing of 
hair to correct the dates, for it would appear that only the week 
days aan be counted on to be correct. 

v oar thirty and another percet dawn, with coffee and i'rank at 
five, and both in perfect form to get the day going in harmony 
with the gorgeous perfection out of doors. 

I was done with things before seven, after which I worked 
with Kenry in arranging and putting in order some of the treasure 
which we had collected from afar. For a little while, Frank joined 
us on the back gallery at gyle's house where we were working. I 
suggested movuing come of the treasure to view it at better advant¬ 
age but Henry thought it unwise, ^renlc seemed to agree with me, 
howver, and he -accordingly started'to re-arrange portion of it 
when an accident occured which jepordized some o' the units as 
Frame was re-agranging them. It was pitiful, yet sweet, to see 
how sensitively Frank re-aoted to this which he felt to be hie fault, 
instantaeneously he begun to shake all over and to chide himself 
-^or his clumsiness. I laughed at the whole business, trying to 
give the impression that it wasn’t of the s ightest importance, but 
Frank didn't give up his self-oritism and shortly afterward said; 
"Lord, let me°get on with those mules. I ain’t got no business 
handlin’ such things". 

m en o'clock and Aunt ^ammie joined me for coffee, with 
Alberta already awaiting us in my maisonette, ^he had brought 
a partioally completed canvass of magnolias which Frank had gathered 
for her and arranged them in a magnificent old eight sided white 
pore laine tureen* * Te talked much of many things, and ended up 
by remarking how unfortunate a person is who in spite of a splendid 
intellect, is robbed of everything in life by havine the various 
departments of his intellect so perfectly balanoed that there is 
never any chance tor enthusiasm to enject life into any o„ the 
varied intellectual pursuits. 

’Jhen we were done I rattled off a couple o. short letters, 
and so to the store just as the postman arrived. 


Dinner followed and seme nice clippings in the mail which -"oil owed 
inclding a notice regarding the Tres Riches Heures du Duo de Berri 
which is being brought to the United states. I smile! as thought 
of the friend who had seen this article in the papers and sent it 
to me for we had discussed the advisihility of sending this volume 
to the United States a couple of years back. For a dumb person 
like myself, A Buppo. e the pleasure of seeing something accomplished 
after years’of thinking about ite advisability, must be somewhat 
similar to the sensation of an astronomer who through oareful oalou - 
lation concludeds that a planet must of necessity be at a oertain 
point in the Heavens, even though no telesoope is strong enough to 
allow confirmation to the eye, and the astonomer is accordingly 
gratified when ye rs later a stronger lenz is created and someone 
trains his telesoope at the point already determined by the plottings 
of the astronomer, when, lo, the long hidden astral body comes into 














From the FRANCOIS HlGNON PAPERS* ffH~3889 _ in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 

minimi Utic-p Of DpnilffCTrn uadmthc?. M(1«T MANllCrBTPTF ABF PBOTFrTFn RV mPYRTCHT. 



--- 












Jane 6th - Friday - page 8. 


427 


From one until two thirty I worked at my machine, and with 
such vigro that I thought a shave and hath were in order before 
Beth oame to tak<* us to call at the x rudhomraes. 1 accordingly 
disrobed, had a good shave, and stepping into my bath, worked up 
a luxuriant lather. At just this point the water ceased. I 
accrodkingly waited for a few minutes until the soap had dried a 
little, then stepped out to my curtained front door and screamed 
at Sam'^rown who was working in the garden not far away. I told 
him I would be glad if he would start* the pump, as l needed some 
jtkxk water for my shower. 


M Yas, sir?” as usual, and Sam scurried off, and I dripped b?ck 
to my shower, where I stood under the opened faucet in vast expectanoy* 
M,uite a time went by, and I b°gan + o wnder if Lam had forgotten 
how to turn on the electrio contraption that pumps water into the 
tower, ^y this time the soap had pretty well solidified and was 
beginning to act as an astringent that reminded me much of mud ba <hs 
I had taken years ago under muoh more amusing circumstanoes. 


Bat patience is my long suit, and in a little while I was 
rewarded, for I soon learned Cam hadn't really died, as 1 had being 
to wonder. For sure enough,X2iK even though no water appeared, 
bam himself suddenly stuck his head in the bathroom door, and in 
his hands bearing a little silver tray with a cute little silve 
pitoher filled with ice water. 


"What with the we ather as hot as it is, Sam, that water 
will be alright as far as it goes, but if you don't mind, I 
sho ild be glad if you would start the pumj> so I may eventual!. 

finish my bath”,—and with a hasty ”Yea,-Lord” Sam bolted out, 

and three or four minutes later I was having a glorious time under 
a torrent that poured from my faucet. 


Three o'clock and Beth arrived to take Aunt Camnie, ^arjorie 
Anspaoh and me up to Dr. and ^rs. Febert Prudhommes who live 
at La Cote Joyeuse,--now called Bermuda, some four or five miies 
up cane rive from ^elrose. 


Un the way up, Beth spoke to us about the original Prudhomme 
grant, given by Louis XIV to Jean Baptiste Prudhomme, Medeoin* Du 
Roy, for his services as Dr. of the ^ing's forces in America. 

This grant was of some ten thousand acres from near Uaotictoches 
along Cane River all the way to Cloutierville, a distance of ^ 
gome twenty or thirty miles. Surely this must have been one o^ the 
finest grants ever made in Amerioa, sinoe other grant may have been 
larger,"none ever embraced such marvelously fertile river-bottom 
lands. The original grantee, Beth said, built a fort on the 
site where her house,—the old Naroisse x rudhomme house—now stands, 
this accounts for the exceptionally large cisterns at some distance 
from the present house. The descendants of this original Prudhomme 
auubc retained, for the most part, the lands covered by the original 
grant. Roughly from 1800 to 1860 they prospered, as is indicated 
in the pioture*given the community by Lyle s account of it in 
Old L ousiana* The various descendants build charming houses, 
never huge in dimension but withal quite ade uate for ade.uate enter¬ 
taining and the convenience of the household. 


• V. 
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The house which we were to visit was built by J ean Prudhomme. 

It is about a half mile from the main road, and approached by a fine 
long avenui of trees. It is built on a spot forming the middle 
inside point of a ”U” formed by u ane River which makes a magnificent 
sweep around three sides of the gardens that once rec eded from 
this cahrming pi ntation home toward the edge of the river. 


Jean Prudhomme had been born in the big briok house on this 
plantation, the big house sanding further baok by quarter of a mile, 
from the central point of the "U" that the present house oocupies. 
Jean never married but when he had received his education in P.-’ris, 
he returned honje and aoquired a portion of the original family 
lands, and built himself this charming home, planting great 
avenues of trees separating his holdings from other property, 
and developing the gardens around his new mansion. I believe 
this was early in the 1850's. 


Jean must have been a bachelor of excellent taste as many 
little details that h ve come down from him indioate* It is said 
that he entertained a very select ooterie o* friends here, and 
these included intimate friends of the u ane River region, Hew °rleans 
and Paris. 


Whne the Confederate War broke, J ean ccntinued to live in his 
home and to entertain. Then the Yankee's oame by in 1864, fexxl 
burning some three hundred plantation homes along Cane River, they 
pillaged and fired the big brick home where Jean was born. It 
seems curious, at first thought, that they didn't also burn Jean's 
house which was in such dose proximity, but it is said that at 
the time the Yankee's arrived, Jean was entertaining a boy frined 
from Paris, and that these two, chancing to have a French flag 
in the house, hung it over the front gallery, and the soldiers see¬ 
ing it, passed the h use by. 


A year or so later, with the war over, Jean dug up the fine 
silver and other treasures he had buried in the ne rby fields, ar.d 
unlike 4o many another “outherner, he found himself still rich in 
spite of the devastation that surround him, and his life of 
gentility went on as ever before. Aunt C a mmie remarked that 
she remembers people talking about J ean and how he had never allowed 
anyone to hunt in his park which was well stocked with deer and 
o + her game. & She also remembered that as soon as Jean died, 
all night long the park and woods about his home reverberated with 
the explosion of shells as paaohers slaughtered with vengenoe 
all the fine game which Jean had so long protected. 


It seems that with Jean's death, this delicious little oorner 
of Eden passed to the Ailhaut x rudhommes and after their death was 
scheduled to be dtx divided among several heirs, whioh inoluded 
Dr. Hebert Prudhomme. As a youth he had been brought up in luxury, 
had gone to Baltimore to study, had become a dentist but, having too 
delioate feeling to stand gentle ladies writh under his drilling and 
extractions, he relinquished his profession, married a liaryland 
woman, sunk a lot of money in a chicken farm and was somewhat at 
loose ends when the x rudhomme heirs deoided that instead of divinging 
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June 6th - Friday page 4* 

dividing the old plantation up into small parts or selling it out 
of the family, they would keep it intaot, drawing lots to determine 
whioh one would inherit it. l>r» ^ebert ^rudhomme was the lucky one. 

Having certain ideas as to the relative value of the past 
and the present, an inclination,--in any--toward modern furniture 
as opposed to ante-bellum heirlloms, life in a metropolis as opposed 
to Cane River plantation habitation, he inclined toward all the 
former, but through force of circumstances, eventuall came to 
Jean's home, making as frequent forrays into the Baltimore region 
as finances and intermittant advent of off-spring would permit. 
Estelle, his wife concurred in these inclinations, the more so, 
perhaps because she hated his husband and was enchanted to absent 
herself, not only from his bed for months or years- at at a time but 
alos from anything that suggested ^rudhomrae property. 

ix It was with these facts in mind that we arrived at the 
lovely old plantation home *'ean had built and loved so well long 
long ago. As we mounted the brick steps to the gallery running aoross 
the entire front of the old place, our hostess did not appear but 
a collred maid did. She transmitted an order that we should come 
right in. We did,--stepping into a lively obi ng drawingroom, 
housing some lovely old pieces of furniture,—secretary, talbes.,. eto., 
with an astonishing number of portraits in all sizes deoorating ----- 
or mutilating the walls, -“or these were of all sizes and periods, 
running all the way from the oils of the early 1800's through the 
horrible enlarged photographs of the bad attempts at photogrsphio 
artistry of the early 1900's. 

Hiss Estell,—or as she was pleased to style herself, Madame 
Hebert,—greeted us. She nervously pointed out all the portraits,— 
all of which were hung so near the ceiling that 1 couldn't make 
out anything about them save for the hundred year spread in their 
oreation. It was noticeable that she set as high Btore on the 
gay 90 ohromos as she did on the 1800 oils. It sounded funny, too, 
as she rattled off the names of "her" ancestors, for being all 
Purdhommes of whioh clan she is a member only by marriage, she 

? ave their French names a twist that made one listen attentively 
o unscramble the strange sounds and piece them together again to 
guess to whom she may have referred. 

On the left there were two bedrooms giv ng off the drawing 
room. There were some lvely pieces of furniture in them and 
a couple of delioious r rench docks of the 18th oentury. The rooms 
themselves, however, were inordinately undidy and unkempt, although 
I must say that the three big fourposter beds were nicely made up. 

Beth had told Estelle that Mrs. Henry was doing the Prudhommes 
a signal honor by deigning to drop by to see on of them, and Estelle 
chattered incessantly about ridioulous details to puff k up her 
own standing while we merely wanted a moment of quiet to look at 
some of the fine pieoes. 

From the rooms on the left, we passed to the rooms on the right 
housing some more lovely old pieces, lovely old vases with hands 
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hands supporing the delicate little flower holders. There were 
some bound copies of Gazette de la Tribune, published in 1837 in 
t is room too. The two large armoirs were of different periods, 
and the tables were possibly good as v ictorian pieces,—I wouldn't 
know about that. 

While we were looking over these treasures, one of Estelles 
sons,—a youth of some twenty or thrity came in. He was introduced, 
and greeted us pleasantly. The he said:"Mam, I need a couple of 
shirts, —I'm going to shreevport". mama said alright,—have 
Buzie iron a oouple for you.and that was that. 

3ack in the large central drawing room, we stepped through 
the double doors into the dinning room just beyond. In the center 
the tattle was tastefully decorated with a pale yellow doth, red oandl 
in charming little hurricane shades, red plates,—four o^ them, for 
Estelle had expected only Auntcammie, B e th and me. There were’ 
plenty of plates and silver dishes on the table, too,p-oraokers, 
cheese, cookies, cakes, bonbons, etc. 

Estelle wanted to show us the silver. She keeps it in the 
great Victorian sideboard in this room, and it cont ins an astonish¬ 
ing array of beautifully designed pieces,—doezens of knives and 
forts, sppons of the teaspoon variety, vegatable, soup, rice, 
and heaven knows what all. Some of the great ladles must have 
weighed'six or eight pounds. rt e estimated that a dozen solid 
teaspoons could- easily have been made from any of this large number. 
And one thing about this lovely collection was that each individual 
pieoe bore the name of some member of the -t’rudhomme family, while 
the trays, elegant silver pitchers, tea ser ice, coffee service, eto., 
bore the family ooat of arms. There were many interesting pieoes 
askide from the dozens and doaens in this particular group. For 
instance there were smart fruit knives and steak knives with 
ivory or bone handles, exquisite odd spoons, suoh as one that took 
my eye particularly,—one designed i to pour water t'rough over 
tea leaves. Shapes somewhat like a shell, this lovely silver piece 
was perforated in the bowl part in shuch a manner that as one 
hel it to the light a georgeous peaoock tale of light filtered 
through. There were ewers, k , too, and a good sixed silver bell 
for the table, oandlesticks, spoon holders, eto., etc. ad infinitum. 

When we had done looking at this astonishing teasure, it was 
well after f ve and time for us to be starting back for H e i r0 se. 

But of course this wasn't to be thought of, as the tell-tale table 
indicated. And so “ar.jorie and I looked throgugh the books in 
the great mahogny book case in the dinning room, noting a oopy 
of -^es -biasons Banger e us e,imagine an original edition,—as the 
name of th£ author was omitted, as I understand the case to have 
been when the book first was brought out. There was a fine set,— 
possibly original of ^hateaubriand, Thiers' ^onsulat et Empire, 

Louis Blanc or Leblano's Historie de Dix Ans, etc., eto in the 
French shcool, and several items from the Aatin, in ^renoh transla¬ 
tion, suoh as °vide, °icero, eto. 
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But oar inspection of the library was out short by Estelle 
askin'- as to the tea table, after she had turned out all the lights— 
electric ones, and lighted plenty of red candles on the talbe and 
on the several side tables. 

Now that we were fine, and the t ble had been set for only four, 
their was a horrible moment of hesitation just as we were about 
to be seated, as Estelle gave a terrific example of the con¬ 
quest of mind over nerves, for she momentarily hesitated whether 
she would refrain form sitting down with her guests as the charming 
Southern hostess, - at the risk of admitting she didn't have a 
fifth red glass dish to add for her cover,— faxx or whether she 
would sacrifice her studied table effect by having an ordinary 
white brought in for herself and so occupy her place at the 
he d of the table. 

*or a moment she labored heavily while we hesitated before 
sitting down, and then with a Heroulanean effort, she yelled at 
the oolored girl in the kitohen to bring in a plate, and so won 
her first round in her attempt to give the impression Ox being 
the affable southern hostess. 

Cheese and crackers made^the rounds, and then Estelle called 
to the girl in the kitohen to brig in the lemonade. i he girl 
brought it and poured* As we oh&ttecl and ate in the nice 
humid atmosphere, made warmer by the blazing candles, we drank 
cmtt lamnnfli^A fnst.ftr than we might have* Estelle screamed at x..e 


and demeanor seemed to be growing a little 
n mind I felt sure she must be telling herself: 
Everything 1 have been ± doing today is so 
t she"probably thinks I have dragged a cow 
and that's the noise she she hears,—the 
I'll have to admit before the whole 
servants never hea.rd a beil ring in the din ing room < 

11 * >, I asked Aunt Carnmie some point 

and°in the moment of conversation, Estelle got 
i, and turning toward the kitchen, screamed at 
the next "course''* The girl countered by 

*hich thing sh 11 I'se serve first?" 

n e bert Brudhomme appeared, 
in resoonse to her rather dubious inquiry 

' . The made accordingly got an 
ace, and while she was up to this 
etch in the ice cream. 


as my hostess' -°ace and demeant 
frantic. In her own mind I fe! 

"Damn that nigger. Everything 
outlandish. I'll be\ 
into the dinning room 
oowbell, and in the end 
table that my - 

To distract things a little 
about Cane ^iver 
back her equilibrium 
the girl to serve 11. 
asking in a silly voice:" 

i'orttinately at this point, Dr 
He asured his wife, in response to 
that he would join us at the table 
order to bring in another white pi 
Estelle got hold of her had told her to 

Dr* ^ebert sat next to Aunt u ammie who is grand at keeping the 
r* Tnvpr^ption ffoinp". Dr. n ebert s id he had just come in .rom 
ridin "over the plantation. A unt Uammie remarked upon the magniicent 
cameo stick-pin he was wearing in his tie and admonished him th ’ 
it was so dangerous to wear such a lovely old Pieoe while i* 1 the 
field. Dr- A ebert told her that he never did,—he had just slipped 

in on As he came in the house. There was something rather hollow 

about the conversation, for somehow one felt he had spoiled the 
effect he had orignally produced of having leaped from the 


being 


and the wine wa 


iiut by now the ice cream was arou 
poured. Estelle could have killed the 
in presenting the tray to me, she plac 
wine glass nearest my hand, so that th 
that Estelle had trotted out for the p 
and of course Dr* n ebert, her husband, 
them. 

As conversation was going along nicely at the oth r end o*’ thi 
board, Estelle and i got things going along nicely up at our end. 
Out of a clear sky, as 1 complimented her upon the bouquet o the 
wine she pointed out to me-."You know I am from a prominent family 
in Klaryland?" I am not of Cane Kiver, you know". 

"Ahl", I countered dipllmatically. 

"Oh yes, indeed," she responded. "Lly family "as always very 
prominent.--the Coreys .--and very public spirited, too.-in fact 
Drastically all of them always owned race horses . 


I was almost giggling, in. my glass 


move came from the kitchen 
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^ortunately a clock struck a single chime from somewhere, 
and l^asked if it could really be four thirty, as be mast behome 
before five. 


Someone consulted a w-tch. it, o course was five thirty, 
and so we were forced to tear ourselves away from these people 
who had been dispensing amenities under the roof that batchelor 
Jean -frudhomme had built and under which he had entertained so 
exquisitely in ante-bellum days. Poor Jean,—I wonder how long 
he "has been, and how much long he must continue to revolvt in 
his grave. 


On the way back to ■ u *elrose, A was glad to hear Beth say 
that Vernon, her husband, makes advances to Dr* Hebert -frudhomme 
on his plantation and that the Dr* is indifferent as to business 
details and never even pays the slightest attention as tp whether 
he gets bill3 fpr anything or not. 


u f course there are a half dozen children o -p Hr. Hebert and 
Estelle,--three of whom, l believe have been amrried tis Spring, 
and it would seem that under ordniary o ire tuns tances they might 
eventually get all the plantation and the lovely silver and other 
fine old pieces,—and being as harum-scarum as their parents, as 
I understand the are, would probably get rid of all of it as fast 
as they could pitch it into the gutter. But there is great 
solace in knowing that v ernon is making advances to the family 
and that they a e so dumb that they don't even oar if they 
hate any statements or even any bills, for this will one day give 
Vernon a chanoe to hurry up the date of foreclosure, and possibly 
Beth will get some of these old pieces, and thus they may stay in 
t is locality,--where they should,—and find, a haven in the hands 
of someone who will appreciate them. 


We were Home a little after six, went through the motinons 
of eating supper, but for the most part talked with J. H. who 
had just returned from A ’ew °rleans. 


Aunt Cammie worked in the garden until after seven, and 
on the way in we met ^'rank going out with the old red rooster 
which he had lasooed again to taken him home with him a seoond time, 
so there'll be no pear-tree serenade tomorrow morning at four* 


Aunt Cammie, Alberta and I talked for a little, and then 
a little after eight I witherdrew. so as to be out of the place be¬ 
fore the Mazurettes arrived, for i da's school is out in Hew Orleans 
and so bhe arrives tonight, spending the night at ^elrose with 
her husband, and so on to little river in the morning. 


It wa3 so warm I went down to the saloon to get some ice 
olream. '^here was quite a crown of mulatoes playing black-Jack. 
Among the hangers-on, I saw ^itchell and talked with him a bit as 
he w ited for Felix Mettoyer to give him a hair out, for Felix 
does some b isiness at Bills on Fr days. I * saw Windsor, too, 
he was going with the others to a wake about midnight,—three 
people having died in the neighborhood today. And so home to 


ed. 




r 
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Too many bonbons at the ■t'rudhommes yesterday, I guess, 
for I awoke with a rather ancient feeling and a slight headache. 


I am certainly glad I didn't have to go to any of the 
three waxes which my mulato friends attended last night. 


Five o'olck, and Frank and my morning coffee made the world 
brighter. 7e talked about thexjsxx principle figures at 
last night's several wakes. Everyone with whom 1 spoke last night 
had said the same thing that Frank said: "William Carpi was a 
good man. His neighbor who had also died ftx Friday, too, 
was also a pretty good scout. He had a certain distinction of 
having spent six months in a peneten iry some years back. I seems 
that he and another fellow made home brew, and all went along 
swimmingly until the partners fell out and the seoond fello^ re¬ 
ported his friend to the law. The jail sentence followed immedi¬ 
ately. B a t the Divine Daw of recompense was working fast, for with¬ 
in a month the ex-partner and vengence seeker was discovered to 
be selling hootch, too, and so he made a little journey in the 
same direction that his former partner had just made. 


I spent the entire morning at my maohine save for half an 
hour when Aont Cammie came over for coffee with me. 7e rounded 
up a lot of Cane River history over our cups, and even speculated 
much a out the future of the ^azurettes on & Little River. We 
giggled, too, over Charles' joy when he learned from the Madam 
last evening that he and his wife might oooupy separate rooms 
when the latter arrived on the eight o'olook train from Hew Orleans. 

Strange doings.eahe of the Mazurettes always expressing 

their unbounded affection and infatuation for each other in publio, 
and Charles always t-Iking about her with toal qualities of yearning 
before kx people who hav n’t even ever seen her, — and yet when 
she arrives after an absence of nine months in Hew Orleans, Charles 
seems in a panic for fear the two of them may have to oooupy the same 
room. What is this thing called love? 


Tw lve o'clock and dinner with not an itoa of mail afterwards. 
And so I piloted Alberta and ^arjorie over to my house to give 
Alberta a.peek at some pictures of Hatohez,—a place she has never 
vi.. ited, but I left them in my house to browse at will while 
I returned to the big hou..e to sit in the library for a while with 
Aunt Cammie while she read me English translations of letters 
which Jean Frudhomme's father had written to his children in the 
middle 1820's from Cane River,—all of them dated La Cote Joyeuse, 
to his children who were studying in IJantes, Paris, etc. The letters 
were charming, as where those of other people, written to Jean 
while a youth, indicating a certain slant on values that harmonized 
very nicely with the ideas I had already formed of this cultivated 
batchlor. 


Three o'clock and Frank served buttermilk and coffee to me 
at Lyle's where I was working. He told me he had to hurry along 
as he had 6o slaughter a kas sheep for the store right away, and 
he spoke of how he skinned it. I had never heard of the method he 
descirbed, and so he said he would be enchanted to call for me 
when he w s ready for the sacrifice if I wished to see the business. 


A few minutes later he called for me, and together we went 
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to the picket enclose lot where the fire wood is kept, and there 
under a pecane tree, Prank brought a big sheep, tied a rope around 
one hind leg, and throughin the rope over a branoh of the tree, 
drew the poor animal up. He then fastened the other leg to the 
same rope, while the poor thing bleeted and kicked with its front 
legs. Deftly Prank picked up a large knife, -<nd in a twinkling 
slit the animals throat* One could hear the blood spurt and 
the animal cough*as the blood coursed through its mouth. In a 
minute, thank Heavenfe, it was dead. Prank told me he never looked 
at the sheep in the face while he was suspending him from the 
limb or 'ust before slitting its throat, for he said it always 
seemed to him that the sheep was crying tears and he couldn t 
stand to look at that. 

The next oper- tion was something 1 had never seen before. 

With the oaroass still suspended, Prank cut a bit of the skin 
from the flank of the sheep at a point near the place where the 
leg joins the body . Putting his lips to this opening in the skin, 
Frank blew hard, caught the opening with his fingers, spat once, 
took a deep breath and then applied his lips again, b-owing with 
all his might. Quickly the whole sheep seemed to expand, and in 
another moment is was almost a young b' lion in appearance. Immediate¬ 
ly Prank caught the opening with a sting, I think, and then began 
removing the fore legs and then the skin itself. It seems that 
by inflating the sheep in this manner, the hide comes off very 
readily, and as near as 1 could make out, what with the expert 
knowledge that he and 2am Peace applied themselves to the job, 
the whole thing was ccomplished in a jiffy. I must ask 'ran 
just where it is that the air goes to thus inflate the carcass so. 
amazingly. 

Back to my m/ isnonette, I took off my beard and dashed through 
a shower, but before I was dressed, Mat appeared, and -aid aunt 
Cammie had something she wanted me to see. I gathered that Robina 
had arrived. bhe had. 

I accord ngly speeded up my toilette a bit and joined the 
ladies up stairs. It was good to be together again,—this pleasant 
trianglewhich Aunt Cammie and Robina form so harmonisoulywhenever 
we three find ourselves together. 

A1 erta joined us as Aunt C a mrnie left to supervise some garden¬ 
ing activities, and later Bobina and I strolled about the gardens, 
and sat for an hour at gyle’s getting caught up on matters of 
mutual interest. 

Supper about six, nd afterward Robina, •“•Iberia and Marjorie 
went for a little x ride while 1 remained with Aunt Cammie in 
the gardens at the lest of the house where she and -rank and I 
laughed and carried on as Frank re-arranged hose lines, etc. 

Dr. and ^rs. McCook and their young offspring, ^aniel, suddenly 
appeared from nowhere. !e toured and toured the gardens with them 
eventaully coming to a full halt in Lyle's white garden, where 
Robina and Alberta eventually joined us. They remained until 
nearly eight, - the MoCooks. 
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With the MoCooks gone. Aunt Cammie piloted Robina and me 
about the gardens, now deepening into early d rnkness, as she 
out off the several hoses, and on entering the houses, suggested 
that we all have ioe oream. In a way this might save me a trip 
to the saloon later, and so Robina and I jumped in the oar and 
drove down to the sallon and baok with four pints of ioe oream 
for Aunt Cammie, Marjorie, Alberta, Robina and me. Alberta does 
eat ioe oream, and M arjorie eats slowly, so that by 8 S 30 I had 
eaten all of mine, a good gob of Aunt Cammies and she and Robina 
were done. It was then time for me to say good night, and I 
did so, forgetting, on my way to Lyle's to feed poor Grandpa 
who wasn't waiting for me on my Gallery. Saturday night courting 

I reokon. 

Jusque dix heure, J'ai $arle aveo un ami, —goegraphie des 

Stats Unis, le cinema, opera a oheval, eto., eto.Alors,... 

a fin.meroie et au revolr. 




\ 
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June 9th - Sunday. 

I slept late this morning, now awakening until five fifteen 
when Frank arrived with my coffee. Ag usual, we got oaught up ,on 

hid happened In and about the plantation .lno. " “7„ ar , tt , 

each other, and after he had poured my ooffee and lighted my cigarette, 

he began giggling and said: 

"You know that Mss Robina is a sight. Her, she never 
up when I brought ooffee this morning for her and the Madam on the 
sleeping porch^ The Madam and me, we’s talked ^ite a lot too but 
Mias ■hobina she Jus' went on snoring* I know her, she 11 be aft 
me with a stick when she wakes up and knows the kadam and played 
that trick on her and never waked her up for her coffee. 

I doubt if Robina realises how much happiness she brings to 
Mslrose, either to Aunt Cammie, Frank or me. 

Frank also had something to say about that "silly Bud 
It seems the *adam had told him that she would buy a 
from him if he would bring then on Sunday morning. Of cj^sethe 
word morning is a rather loose term in the realm of predission, but 
it se ems Bud had interpreted it as loosely as pos sib_e, f 

arrive sometime between four and five, and was sitting in the hal * 
dawn when Frank arrived. Jrrank had jumped a mile when he so unexpectedl 
ly sighted'a ngure sitting on the back steps, holding two indistinct 
creatures with beedy eyes on his lap. Aunt ^amme told me later th^ 
she heard Frank say 7 to him:"Aint you got no sense? What you doin 
■ere at this hour.--waken’ up the Madam and on Suday too. Don t 
you go up there on that sleepin* porch and worry the Madam so early. 
Looks like you ain’t got no sense." 

Eizht o’olook and Robina came over to my house. Together we 
went over to gyle’s and spent the morning reading from my Journal. 

Irnt Ewi. oaL oyer for tea o'clock coffee, and rranoe. cam. to 
stay for a few minutes, too* 

Before dinner *obina fixed a new ribbon on Lyle’s typewriter for 
me and then looked over my machine in the maisonette, but eci 
that it would be better to take that one back to " h £ eV * P °^ h h 
t morrow so that it could be checked over properly by a meohanio. 

After dinner. Frank got Al erta some magnolias in order that she 
might continue he£ oil, and «obina and I called on her for a moment 
to g see this canvass and two others which she had dome quite a lot with. 

w e liked them* 

At three we decided to aooept Aunt Cammie's suggestion that we 
hare ice oream. Frank couldn't get any at Mil s saloon, as that 
is temporarily dosed on Sunday’s. Robina and I accordingly 4ro 
up to Frenohy's, some three or four miles from here along the Riv « r * 

We were out of luok there, however, as Frenoy was all sold out. 

There were dozens of colored people,—both men and w0 “ en * 
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a year to make up your mind what you will say about people who have 
died. It certainly ought to offer one a perspective, I should think. 


As I came out of FrenchY’s empty handed, Sam Brown appeared 
from one of the little knots of colored people. He looked quite 
spiffy, in black hat, Oxford grey coat, lighter gray trousers and 
white shoes. In his usual manner he bega; 

"Yaas, Mam, Miss Robina, Mr. Francois, I sho’ would welcome a 
ride b iOk. These white shoes, they sure does come close to killin' 
me. Bure tho .ght I'd take 'em off an walk home in my bare feets". 

As every me knows, shoes are a big thing in the life of 
a southern darkie, for in slavery days they never wore shoes, and 
so shoes somehow always represtent emancipation to them. 

And of coarse if the shoes can*only be white they are twice 
■ important to them, since they are not only utilitarian but 
decorative as well, and proolaim muoh loader to the world at 
large that the wear is something on the social ladder. Of course 
I am not certain white shoes for anyone at M elrose ± are especially 
praotiole, since there are no paved roads here and the dust is often 
two or three inches deep,—but after all, for the darkie, that is 
merely a detail, and oertainly worthy of no consideration. It 
is too bad, that like so many people who have had greater opportunity 
for a developement of some sense of a fitness of things in clothes, 
the darkies invariably buy shoes,—and particularly white ones, that 
are much too small for them, and yet in spite of the assured misery 
that come with their we ring, the recompense of their smallness is 
sufficient unto the discomfort thereof. 

And so we dropped Bam at "elrose, and then drove down to Montrose 
where we found A cre Bream, and hence back home 

Supper at five thirty, and somewhat in pionic style, for Sunday 
nights are always without servants and cold suppers are in oonsequenoe 
the order of the day. But this supper was a little different than 
most Sunday night suppers. It all had to do with the Blessing. For 
hundreds of times I have heard Aunt Oammie say:"Lord, make us thank¬ 
ful for these gifts, and save us at last, for Christ's sake". But 
tonight she said: "Lord, make us thankful for these gifts, pardon us 
our sins, andsave us at last, for Christ's sake". All during the 
meal 1 couldn't get back to n rmaloy, pondering upon the circumst noes 
that might have brought about the alteration of the usual litany. 

I am still won ering, too, how the inclusion of just three or for 
words in such a brief Bless ng could so thoroughlythrow me out of 
balance and so set my imagination to mode buzzing a mile a minute. 

Just as we were finishing dessert,, Ernest Derbanne, the overseer, 
oalled, asking Aunt uammie if she would care to telephone Dr. Wenk, 
as one of the oolored boys on the place had a pain in his side and 
x seemed very sick. 'The colored boy had asked Hr. Debranne to say 
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for him that he had five dollars, and that if it wouia 
t for the Dr. to oome, not to hare him, sinoe that is all the 
money he had. Something tells me the visit will be made and that 
the charge will be precisely five dollars. 

Aunt oammie left immediately to telephone, and we all 
got up from the table. I must confess I felt a little siok to my 
siomaeh* The thought flashed through my mind that someone had 
once remarked that Louisiana oouldn t afford th ? 

or oharity hospitals she now maintains. I couldn t help wondering 
how much longer the world willl tolerate a medical profession that 


little before seven i joined -^unt °ai;imie, looking tired, Bome- 
how, and yet radiantly fresh,— a oruious paradox whioh i ha’ r e never 
noticed in agyone else. 

krank had already packed the car with plenty of little gifts 
from Aunt waumie, including fresh vegetables gathered from the 
garden this morning for ^obina and certain people in ^hreveport to . 
whom Kobina would deliver them, and a variety of dainties for 
Robina, including a "s rprise" package in the form of material for 
a dress which Aunt °ammie had supplied from the ^elrose store, letting 
Frank choose the material so that it would seem to be a gift from 
him* He loves to give these little presents, and 1 must say that 
his selection is usually in excellent taste. 

*fe drove up the river ro d as far as "atoh z, la., and thence 
to the cement highway, oatohing up in conversation suoh little odds 
and ends as we hand't oovered yesterday. 1 rode beyond town, up 
toward Grand kcore, where eventually i said goodby, and ± so 
walked back to town* it began raining before i reached the 
far end of town, and for half an hour 1 stood under a friendly 
tree that permitted the soaking to be gradual, as the water trickled 
through the leaves. 

When I was nicely dampened, the rain ceased, and so I continued 
my way until J» H* onme along, picked me up, took me back to town 
for a few minutes, and so back toward *“elrose we both drove in a 


Wfrtk* On the way in, I stopped at the store ror the man,— 
since it was a little after nine, and with a ohange in sohedule of 
the Texas and Pacific Railroad, letters will now reach Melrose at 
eight in the morning instead of noon, as heretofore. 

It was a good mall, with three letters from Manhattan and. two 
from Matohez. Those are directions I like mail to come flying from 
I must say, however, that it's going to take a little time to 
get aooustomed to having mail half way between breakfast and 
10 o'clock coffee instead of the mail with demi-tasse to whioh we 
have so long been aooustomed. 

Dinner done, and I listened for a few minutes to the radio, 
as Mussolini's speeoh, declaring war on England and Franoe, was 
broadcast from Rome, and so over to Lyle's where Aunt Lammie 
and 1 jotted down a lot of partioularls regarding Lane River 
geneolsgies, particularly in reference to the Cloutiers, 

Prudhommes and Metoyers. As we left the house, for a little tour 
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og the gardnes, we noticed a little rabbit on the lawn* Obviously 
it had been dead for aome time, for later, as Bam Brown was burying 
it, he remarkd: ""Dat animal sure been a moping. Musta done 
died some days yonder*" By this strange talk, I gathered that 
the flesh had begun decomposing* 

Pour o'olock*1md I oalleri Alberta who wanted to join us to 
hear Roosevelt speak at 4:15, as he would do, according to a report 
I had heard from a Berlin braodcast, although I hand't heard about 
such a speeoh from the Amerioan radio* But there must have been 
some mixing of signals as between Berlin and Washington, sines 
the speech didn't go on the air at 5:16, although an Amerioan 
newscast announced it at that time for 5:16* We accordingly 
ohatted until that hour, with the radio playing in a subdued 
fashion, so that we would get the station immediately when the 
speech started* At precisely 5:15, however, the radio stopped* 

I tried the lights in the house* i 'hey didn t light* Something 
must have gone wrong with the current at the Montgomery power house 
some miles from here* We wAited a few minutes more, as the current 
has never been shut off more than a minute sinoe 1 have been here. 
Nothing happened. 1 accordingly wandered over tb the store 
where 1 discovered Eugene had his oar parked before the store gallery, 
and from its radio we listened to the sppeoh, coming from Charlotte’s 
villa, Virginia, where the -fresdient was speaking from that loveliest 
of American campuses,—the University of Virginia. I wasn't surprised 
that he voiced cooperation in the supplying of materials for the 
allied powers. I wasn't surprised that he took a craok at the 
totalitariaa states, but I was a little startled when he said that 
Italy had stabbed her neighbor in the baok. Those arexlxix fairly 
stong words from the head of a friendly power to another* • At 
the conclusion of the speeoh, the lights in the store suddenly went 
on,—a curious coincidence that the radios in all this area,— 
save for those in automobiles should have been silenmid for Just 
the du ation of the speech. 

Bupper at six, and afterward we went to Aunt Cammie's r om 
where Alberta sat in the big chair, reading the Times ^ioayun to 
herself, while A^t Cammie and I s t on the sofa, reaing the 
letters of v ean Brudhomme until 7:45 when Joe Henry appeared from 
Texas, unanno noed, bringing Aunt Cammie's grandson, Pat, with 
him. It seenm the ^at's mother, ^ugenia, estranged from Joe, is 
taking a summer course at the formal in town* I wish she had written 
a letter now and then druing the winter to Aunt Cammie, it might 
have made things so much more fortunate for Bat, now that he is 
here to spend the summer* * Eight o'clock and I said goodnight, 
and with grandpa, who was waitng for me on my giilery, I came 
ove to .Lyle's and so the both of us folded up our beards* 
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June 11th - Tuesday. 

Dawn, gray and prolonged, with daylight struggling through 
vast cloud banks that might prove to be mist that would rise 
and evaoporate or on the other hand might be clouds that would 
eveuntually dropped earthward in blankets of rain* 

i didn't linger long after my second oup of oofee, but 
rather leaped from bed to my typewriter to rip off a owuple of 
letters before breakfast,—and with food out of the way, kack o 
my machine again to knock off a couple more before eight o dock 
and the mail came and went. 

The inoloming mail was of little interest, ^at even that 
we had to hold aside until later as guests arrived and had to be 
entertained with benefit and pleasure, l fear, to no one. 

After dinner 1 stuok by machine until coffee time, after which 
I decided to get a little sunshine,MM — Tor the clluds dissolved 
about 1:30 and * had need of exercise. 

And so over Cane "iver I went, and up to ohat " ith feline 
for a little while. 1 found her busy over her washboard whioh 
she labored on outside and to the left of her front door* Now in 
her eighties, she is still remarkably vigorous, but I imagine wa 
gild of an eicuse to let her washing go for the moment to chat 

and rest. 

She said her rheumatism was bothering her some as was her 
heart but on top of this she found something to chuckle about, 

and was soon lost in stories of local doings, n ? ardy inter- 

whioh had a humorous twist to them whioh she underlined at inter 
vale as she chuckled again, not only at her own amusement but 
also as a means of rounding out an episode whioh would be Pfrfeo y 
completed by her low, subdued laugh. For example, she f 

some poor child in the neighborhood whioh she had helped bring 
up? *SS see, Mister Francois, it was like this, One night 

Sst after suAset, a white man who liT ® d fJilky 
was passing along this road when he met that fT&nfx ^ 
colored ffirl coming from church*** ah, hana, nan** * » 
et puis? Monsieur%ancois, moie a soixant ans, j'ai trouve 
sa petite enfante dnas moh lit*..*ah, hah, hah.* 

And so her stories ran along, sometimes in Kngl 
in Branch. until she got up. hobbled into the h ? a8 ®» * 

a dozen chickens scratching in there on the earth packed floor, 
made^ome lemonade , brought oat a glass for both of as. and then 
continued with her tales* 

About five wc said au revoir, and I xw oame back down the 
road along the river as far as the saloon at the bridgehead where 
I saw Joe feline's husband. We sljook hands, ohatted about the 
weather and his health which doesn't seem r.ry £od.Beslde. 
his feebleness, he has a stiff neok today* I asked hi® i* 
didn't think a bottle of beer might help it. It was his turn 
U chaotleVaSd afterwards he said he thought the beer wouldn t 
tart Mb. And so we sat on the little gallery bftheaal.cn 
and taliced for a little while. He slad Hdward had mentioned 
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June 11th - Tuesday - page 2 


I ocoupied two houses at “elrose,—both my own and M r . Lyle's. 

I must say news gets around. 

When he had done, and he had said he thought on beer was 
Just enough to fix up his neck, we said goodby and I returned 
to Melrose. I met Prank between the big house and my maisonette 
and he seemed rather radiant, I thought. W e spoke of the warmth 
of the sun, etc*, and then he told me that Tony had oome up from 
Magnolia, and was calling on "iss Alberta who was painting in 
Dr. filler's oabin. It T s inspirational to feel the happiness 
that radiates from his heart when his boy comes up to see him. 

As it wa. s only a little after five, I shaved and bathed 
before supper. Just as I was dressing, someone knocked on my 
door. i t was Tony. , bubbling over with good health and as 
ingratiating in manner as only a person so endowed from birth can 
only display with naturalness andwith sincerity. 

lie told me he had been to see Mss Alberta, and he wanted 
me to see the pretty necktie and handerohief to match which she *. 
had brought him from "ew Cleans. He said they had had a 
nice talk, going over all times last year when he used to call 
on her almost every day to make ooffee for her and for her guests 
Things seem to be going along alright for him at '“agn ,lia planta¬ 
tion, he said, because of yesterday's rain and this morning's 
dampness, he hadn't worked, but otherwise he worked every day, 
and of course lives with his mother and step father. Hi S 
father had already told me that he was getting along alright 
down there, but that he thought the boy missed white people, 
for he has lived with them so much at ^elrose and in Hew Oi re ans, 
learning from his father how to take care of their whims and 
needs, that he really misses them now that he is living on a 
plantation where he doesn t ever have any duties around the big 
house. 

Supper and we said A u revoir. I noticed that lony limped 
a little. I asked him what the matter might be, and he said he 
was wearing shoes that were too tight for him. I looked at them 
and they were white, of course. — “hades of Sam Brown. 

Celeste, ju t baok from soewhere, came over to sit at table 
when we were almost done, while ^unt Cammie shook poppy seed 
from the pods into a box that filled more than two quarts. Aoubt 
seven, we sent ^eleste on her way, while ■“■lberta, Aunt Cammie and 
I went up stairs to read from Purdhomme letters until eight. 

It was still half light when I said goodnight. When I 
reached gyle's house, the sky was still light in the northwest as 
I looked out over the "hite harden. T t seemed odd to think of 
going to bed to sleep. I didn't,—not until after ten. 


BTT 
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June 12th - Wednesday. 

Another dawn of uncertain peroipitation, with a mist so 
heavy one couldn't be sure if it was actually raining or if 
the wa±*r partioles were merely hanging in the air before 
a sun, hidden by the imprenetrable cloud-curtains would 
eventually break through and drawn the moisture up into 
heat that would it disspate them. 

xxmBttatgmmKBK* xmx xxx 

Between ooffee and breakfast, I took my morning exercise 
on my typewriter, knocking off two long letters and two short 
ones before Prank came back again. I accordingly had plenty of 
time to get it all to the store before the postman oame at 
eight. 

When 1 returned to Ayle's house. Aunt Cammie was waiting 
for me. We ran through it hurriedly with particular interest 
in a couple of nice letters from Manhattan. A t seems odd that 
I never get any mail from Prance anymore, but A suppose that 
with Paris falling before the German army some day this week, 
people in Prance don't have much time for purely personal 
correspondence. I so often think of poor ‘'ean and as I do so 
I re-echo the hope expressed in a letter the tother oame which oame 
from an old ac uaintanoe who hadn't heard from him either:"Where- 
ever u ean may be, I hope there may be blue sky, too." 

With the letter out of the way, I folded Aunt C a mmie up on 
Lyle's sofa, for the malaria is getting her and she must rest often 
these days. Then is more quiet here than there is in the big house, 
and servants are more hesitant about disturbing her in Lyle's 
house, too. Closing the drape ies and covering her with a quilt, 

I took the remainder of the mail,—announcements, cdalogues, newspapers 
etc., ever to the big house. I alBO brought along a oopy of Hitler's 
Mein %mpf, which had Just arrived for Dan. I am afraid he will 
find it rather dull reading, although what Der Purer has to say about 
the J ews may please him. 

At ten 1 took coffee with Alberta at Dr. Miller's log house 
where she is painting. As we chatted of Senlis and other towns 
around -faris where she has done much painting, a young ■ woman 
appeared on the gallery and asked:"Is Hilda here?" 

Well, Hilda wasn't, I am sorry to say, but if she had so 
successfully suooeeded in hiding herself, she had $ unquestionably 
found Aunt Cammie first, and so Hilda Perini was at that mo ent 
no doubt entertaining the M adam a mile a minute, while sleep 
would be suoh better entertainment for Aunt °aramie. It seems odd 
that no one ever telephones from town when they intend oalling on 
people, -ferhpas that old business about surprise visits still 
obtaiisheard at the store today that they are going to resume motion 
picture shows at the little saloonof Balthasar, where the Passion Play 
was given some weeks baok. The negroes and mulatoes had much to 
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say about the type of pictures they like best, and I recalled a 
conversation I had held last Saturday evening with one of them. 

At that time the boy confrimed what I had always heard other 
boys on the plantation say:—There is nothing in the world like 
a cow-boy picture* 

During the past ten or fiftean years I s oppose I have seen 
comparatively few pictures other than in "ew York and Paris, with 
some showings on ocean liners in between, and somehow I had thought 
the "horse operas" were as out of circulation and out-moded as "The 
Bird On Nellie's Hat". But obviously I had failed to take the 
entertaiment value these movies have for the negro. 

1 am ashamed to say A don t even know the names of these 
oelluleid heroes, although A believe The Line Ranger and his horse, 
Silver, constitute one of the big items. "That horse sure got 
plenty of sense", is the concensus of opinion. 

But there are various types of these "horse operas",—a fact 
I hadn't realized before. As I understand it, The Lone Ranger is 
primarily a Robin Hood sort of fellow and what you admire is the 
intellegence of his horse, the cunning and faith Qualities of the 
Lone Ranger's companion, the A ndian, Tanto. What s more in movies 
as typified by this special set up, one is thrilled by the evils 
that The Lone Ranger leans about and then, through super-human effort, 
prooeeds to correct. L believe there is little or no live interest 
in this brnd. But they seem very popular in spite of the laok of 
love-interest. 

There is another variety of hosse k opera, however, whioh seems 
to appeal even more to the oolored youths. A t's curious, but 
can't remember the name of the hero, but it is something with King 
attached to it,—either as a first, middle or last name. In this 
type, there is a strong love interest, throoughly mixed in with the 
physical prowess, intellegence of the horse , evil of the vilian and 
nobility of the hero. A drink had relaxed the leech that otherwise 
would have restrained him in his relations toward me, and being 
alone except for me, he dared to try out the word "wonderful which 
had been new to him but whioh after hering me use it, he found good 
and appealing to his vocabulary. He told me about the fine pioture 
he had seen in a manner rather like this: 

king liked that girl jus' natural. It was wonderful. Look 
likd his horse could tell it, too,--plumb full a sense*. But that 
no account man, he done stole the girl* -^ut King, he knowed it 
and his horse knowed it, too. It was wonderful. And so they chased 
em, and after a while they oaughtup wid ‘em and they fit. ^nd Mng, 
he done fell off his horse, but that horse, look's like he was Just 
natural smart and he Just knocked that no ooount out of his aaddle, 
and then the two men, they fit and fit, but king, he sure did whip 
that no 'acount. And then king's horse came up and King put his arm 
around his neok. n e sure likes that horse. And then King went over 
and got the girl who was in the bushes, plumb scared, and she was 
sure glad to see him, and he sure kissed her and it was wonderful. 

And there you have what the young mulato enjoys, but it is 
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June 13th - Thursday. 

I awoke at four, wi h Grandpa, who must have let himself 
out during the night, knocking at the screen droor for admittance. 

Back to bed again as the first suggestion of day light 
stumbled through the vast veils of mists, but 1 didn't go baok 
to sleep, particularly beouase Grandpa seemed to have so much 
laundry work to be attended to, and because he kept moving from 
one posiition in the bed to the other. Frank arrived a little 
after five, and after pouring my coffee and lighting my cigarette, 
went into a conversation with *randpa "ho hadn’t yet gone to sleep 
Frank has a cataract on his right eye bt his left eye sees well, 
and immediately he hnoticed that there were little spots of 
blood all over the white counterpane. He pick up Grandpa’s 
left foot tenderly and found it was still bleeding a little. 

I reokon there must have been an encounter with Celeste's 
Persian monster. 

Both before and after breakfast x hammered out some 
* mail until Aunt ^ammie came over for our morning chat about 

eight. She wasn't feeling well, what with the 90 grains of 
quinine she was taking, and so i persuaded her to line down on 
the long sofa and rest for a little while. A fixed up the 
Wy Osnaberg graperies, and stole out quietly with the mail, 
lingering at the store until the postman arrived with the in¬ 
coming letters whioh i took to the big house and left, going on 
to Alberta's, for she was painting at Dr* “illers. 

^offee arrived at ten at her house, while the Madam 
slept on an Lyle’s. A1 erta and A talked a gred deal about Paris, 
as the morning news said that it would fall before the Jiaii's some 
time during the day* ^lberta had had a wonderful time at enlis, north 
of ^aris and some place that sounded like Saint Ane, but I think 
I must have misunderstood her, as A never heard of a Jaokass being 
sainted. 

I greatly enjoyed Alberta's reactions to nm-ope an< ^ ^ er 
thusiasm for those times when people took her for something other than 
an American. Alberta is a mousy little woman of some 56 summers, having 
been born at kissletown, Ohio, l am uncertain as to the spelling of 
the place, but it sounds like that, although it may be another Saint 
Ane. She told me of her surprise in Toledo, Spain when an American 
had reoognised her immedigately as one of his compatriots. She said 
she was in a great hall of an old, old building on a morning after 
she had been in the twon for three days during whioh time she hadn t 
spoken a word. As this man entered t£« hall,—it later turned out 
that he was a tourist from Iowa,—Alberta herd him asked the gu^rd some- 
t ing in Angiiah. "'‘nghantei at the possibility of speaking with some¬ 
one and thinking she would surprise him, she stepped up to him and 
announced: "I am from the United Statoa." 

"God -Lord, Sister, I can tell that all right. Which part of the 
country do you come fromZ". 

Alberta was so disappointed that he oould have guesed from her 
speech and manner that she haild from America. 




I 
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Jane 13th - Thursday - page 2. 

11:30 and vie went over to my house to listen to newbroadoasts from 
Europe* *s we listend. Sister blew in, but we shushed her. ^he sat 
for a moment and then discovered certain treasure 1 had half concealed 
on the bdloony* She pointed to it violently and asked where it had 

oome from. I shook m finger at her, and pointed to the radio, and 
in a minute or two she flew out, oonsumed with curiosity but more 
moved with impatience to get sn to someplace where some on would 
talk with her, or listen to her talk.. 

.Dinner was dull, what with the 1 *. and his wife present, and every 
one pondering over the war* 

i Joinel S£5? r 8§ffili. W XI§lJt| t aS![ gSn” k loan 

to Dloutierville to spend th night, and w . li* was still in the fie. d. 
he came in for dinner when wex were at dessert. He said that the 
fleas were beginning to work at the cotton, and that unless it rain 
heavinly during the next 12 or 24 hours, he would have to have an 
airplane come to spr y the fields with sulphur, -‘-his will be unite 
a costly effort, as sulphur, thanks to the war, is expremely scaroe. 

But it will be more expensive to let the fleas continue their ravages, 
as they cut little squares in the stems that hold the bowl to the plant, 
and soon after their attach the bowl withers and falls off, so that 
the plant produces no cotton whatsoever. 

After supper Aunt Cammie and I read further from old Mississippi 
Diaries while Alberta sat in the big arm chair and read today’s Times 
Piaayune. 

But -“Tint Gam ie was feeling herself, although her humor held as 
it always does, but a little beofre eight 1 said goodnight, picked 
up Grandpa at my house, and went over to Dyie's* I didn t bother to 
turn on the lights, for day wasn't finished outside, and already 
a fattening moon was adding to the reflection of the sunset. I 
didn't go to sleep immediately, and when the clock sturok nine I noticed 
that a fire-fly must have come in through the door with me, for 
it was flashing about the teester of the great bed, flitting along the 
cieling and hurrying along the draperies as though on some urgent 
business. I thought of ^avlova whom 1 had seen give an interpretation of 
the Glow-worm, and thus oompose, I fell asleep. 


June 14th - Friday* 


Another dawn and another sotting of oyster-greay clouds and 
dripping cloud banks. I must say this oountry goes in for 
intensities whether it x be sunshine or moisture* 

With my first cup of coffee, Frank lighted my oigarette 
with some difficulty* w hen he had gone I tried to light another 
with the matches on my console table* I oould muster up a 
spark. I tried another box in the library but they would 
even fiisle* There is still wood in the fireplaoes. "hat a 
pity 1 never took up boy-soouting and Indian oraft aimed at 
conflagrations* 

After breaffast at home, A returned to Kyle's to work on 
his machine. Aunt Cammie came over at eight thirty, but de¬ 
cidedly wilted by the excessive quinine she is still taking. 

We chatted for a few moments, and then 1 persuaded her to rest 
for a time on i*yle f s sofa# She told me that the racket of my 
typewriter in the next room wouldn't disturb her, but I thought 
it Just as well not to sooth her to sleep in suoh a manner, 
and so went over to see Alberta in Dr. Miller’s eabin* 

it was ten minutes of ten, and she was already dressed and 
her painting rolled up and her ba|s paoked* She herselfwas 
rocking nervously, asking me first of all where ever thought 
Frank could be to help her with her things. As she doesn t 
leave until a quarter of two, I told her that she need have 
no fear for Frank would take oare of her in all good time* 

She conoeeded that he might be baok in time, but she 
certainly was JuBt as nervous as ever, even though she didn t 
voioe her emotions* 

MoKinley brought coffee shortly and we chatted for half 
an hour, for the most part covering the field of Christian 
Science in w! ioh she finds herself an ardent believer. One or 
two of her thoughts on illness and particularly on the reason 
for people having malaria A found quite different from anyth ng 
I had ever heard before. One she had been afflicted, she said, 
beoause some people who occupied an apartment in a house n«J 
hers in hew Orleans had projected the malady to her through their 
thought. They belonged to a faith which is considered Universal 
and accordingly must have be n ad varianoe with her oonoepts of 
life. Added to this laok of harmony was a mistaken feeling *n 
their part that she had been the oause of having them ejeotedfrom 
their apartment, or at least had been instrumental in keeping them 
from re-newing their lease, and in retaliation they had therefore 
projected the idea of malaria toward her, but of course she had 
cured it through the good offices of her reader. 

Bhe confided in me that it was perfectly dear to her that 
Aunt Cammie has malaria beoause she is a Fj-eabyterian and lives 
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Jane 14th - Friday - page 2* 


11«. m a oommimity fcjE sh. 

of people «ho belong to the "nlTer.ai nuron. ' th , on „ 

knows the oharohmen in the little netoyer thought 

S'h.TrixSLS.""iS^r-rsg.^ *•« »- to 

suppose the malady came from a mouquite. 

thft t iiiMir; 8 

• n th ® ani ™ rsa T* tooTth^bliSh certifioate a of the -nited States 
I hope he doesn J ™ i t wouldn't make him like it any 

r.ih r e l s!. l u. h, oi B . s^sa sn i*-£r 

Ramsay “oDonald, then British ‘rime “inlster was in a ^s.^an 

£‘,iES «*XK*ii STpSI 5 *£•” h - 1 ”* 

avalted^aepirations^*It "« it^elsaUl.j.^at^.r.alllo^I 

hare lowed man «■» nowhere myB eif thinking often today 

i{ ifiaflllJFiSy ha^e in store for this grandest plaoe on earth. 

Dinner at twelve and the rain came down in torrents, not 
slaok“n“g the slightest as Alter ta, with '*«?*««« 

Sith her daffle and me holding a parasol, assisted her into 
the car that would start her on her Journey. 

Aunt oarnmie rested all afternoon. f*™*°l“*.°«lk\DyM4 

fh^r^feiwyr^ tl 2*. '^^•Sir-SISSSl^ 

talked in the rain as we floundered through the Dig v 

Supper without *unt Uammie, and then for an hour £®side 
. „ __ HQ f a talkimr over little fraoases that at present 
divide the servaiits and then on to problems that mue - have 

Hil*4a?!I 8®? 1 :'i8r c> «klSpl^ , h^ 1 lWo 11 §iI?SSHl SS'fi.SHuSy 
and in line* 

ifiight o’clook andwe said goodnight, with Grandpa and “* 
sitting for an hour in Lyle's house before going 
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June 15th - Saturday* 

Another dawn, another wakening to the sound of rain* 

If the fleas haven 1 t been washed off the ootton before long 
it will matter very little since the ootton itself will be drowned 
itself, so fleas or no fleas will make little difference* 

About seven the rain slackened a little, and ± accordingly 
thought 1 would get into the big road* A mads it as far as 
the oane river bridge and a little way down the ^ontrose lane, 
but it wasn't long before was bogged down, and so turned back 
as far as the saloon on the gallery of whioh Jfrank was waiting 
to get the Saturday supply of meat. 

I'hdrc were some other hangers on, awaiting tkisx the 
opening of this poor man's olub* By eight thirty Bill appeared 
and so things got under way. 

I was back home a little after nine, and worked all morning, 
save for a few minutes with • a unt Garamie and Celeste who had 
come over to oall* 

. • 

Dinner \nd much t lk about the collapse of Franoe, with 
100 per cant Americanism running high* -^ayne though Diatberg 
should be sent baok to Germany beoause he said the U. S, aviation 
was not equal to the German* Curious how easily be become as 
autocratic as the totalitarian powers at whom we rail for their 
autocracy* 

^eme nice mail, Shreveport, "atchez and "ew *ork but nothing 
from the islands* 

With the rain continuing in torrents, found myself getting 
depressed as A thought of little Haroel and "arie who were 
in central franoe the last I knew, and of poor J ean who was 
In -Caris. And where is "aoy Allard and all the rest of the 
people had known and loved so muoh. 

But Frank came along, and told me that for several days 
past he had seen a nioe big magnolia high up on a tall tree in 
the front garden and "would I love it?"* I told him I would, 
and sotogether we got a long pruning knife attached to a polo, 
and drentohed to the skin ww gathered magnolias and I forgot 
for moment all those things A had beenmflde sadden by* 

Supper and a table greatly reduoed in oovers as Bugene and 
I were the only ones present. Aunt C&mmie being to ill to 
oome down staris* Afterwards 1 joined her for an hour or so 
in her room to ohat a little before saying goodnight* 

A little before eight Grandpa and 1 went over to Lyle's 
house, the dying day still lingering in the north west, while 
a brilliant new moon gradually overoame the dissolving clouds* 
Thero were to be two danoes these evening for the colored people* 

I gave my blessing to one of them, wrote some until nine and then 
retired, but not to sleep, for my thoughts were busy with 
people and places I had once known and loved so well on the 
other side of the Atlantic. wtw. 
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June 16th - Sunday* 

It was pleasant to wake up around two o'olook and take ; a 
little walk up and down the brick paved gallery with Grandpa, 
for the niphtwas flooded with moonlight and the air was fresh 
wi th^meist^soents from Saturday’s rains and tha la.y bre.se carried 
a muffled eoho like a prolonged, augemnting whirr of the oal 
that nests in the live oak. 

Bank to bed again. I awoke onoe more two hours later, but 

th. moonlight had dlssolT.d and tho only. 

the patter of rain. There seems to be no limit to thiB 

humidity department* 

1 “ P d Sift^*** ^ d r a an°o i 7 :r“:nUUoI r h^p.nlngB 

thlt had trinapLod daring th. night and nothing -f 
unfortunately one Item Beamed all too .li. — the fact tnat me eainrey 
eeems determined to oaua. little unpleaBantneBBes . 
MoKlnley la Billy If he thinks he oan get away with euoh tublness 

At nine 1 had ooffee with -“unt ^ammle who feels miserable 

of mutual enthusiasms before the guests of the day arrived. 

The rain oeased falling about noon “4 th. »nn 
to make the humidity Just steam. By three o oloo* “ * SX! 

again* When Frank brought my tray, wo want over plantation labor 
in times suoh as these* l asked him about the ootton and he said 
the rain hadn't hurt it yet, although the weeks would sure bo 
growing now, but, he said "it' 11 be too muddy for the ladies 
to hoe tomorrow"• I loved it. And as 1 smiled to myself, I 
thought how muoh happier this world would be if only some of us 
who oan differentialte between a woman hoe-hand and a lady could 
oSly “we th" kindliness that with faithfulness dominates heart of 
pure gold. 

I listened for a time to broadcasts from *urope, telling of 
the new ^etdin government in Jfranoe and its request "L. 
^mmistioe from Hitler. Thus oraoks up and empire and an Age. 

We had supper early, and afterwards Aunt ^ammie and I ohatted 
until eight, when i went to ^yle s house, undaessed, and sat 
at my typewriter to write Christian a letter. There was an 
interruption and a lie, but only momentary, and one i 

ten 1 banged off letters, but somehow oouldnt make the one I 
really wanted to write carry half that l wanted to impart. 
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June 17th. - Monday. 


I certainly wanted to take a long walk this morning, and went 
to bed determined to do so on the morrow, but 1 had oounted without 
the weather* 

'or a change, it was pouring when l awoke, and ppoar it did 
all day long. . 


I took breakfast leisurely, listening to vaious radio news re¬ 
ports, may of whioh were concerned with speculation as to what 
terms the -totalitarian powers would impose on -“ranoe. Again I 
thought of the endless condemnations I had heard during the past SO 
years of the terms of the Versailles treaty, how oten the Germans 
had spoken of its unfairness, how often the rest of the world had 
spoken of it lack of wisdom* It will be interesting to see what sort 
of a modle this 1940 German innovation will be. 

All morning i worked at my machine, and all morning it poured 
aB hard as it could. 

dinner and afterward more work until 

In his characteristic manner of speeoh, -“rank said; 

"The liadam, she wants ice orem, her. She say all of youse have 
to have ioe cream, her." 

Early in the afternoon, “rank and i had had a ohat about 
little family feuds running up and down Cane Kiver* At the mention 
of ioe cream, 1 said i thought it would be a good idea if I went 
after it, stopping at -*elix Surens's en my way to get a hair-out, 
for there I would get all the latest news from -“'rank's sister. Pearl, 
who has fallen out with -“'rank's wife. -°ut I fiddled around u til 
almost four before starting, and so Aunt °ammie thought we might 
let the ioe cream go until the morrow. A aooordingly donned my 
raincoat, and started puddle-umping toward the bridge. Tony passed 
me in the road, riding in a car with some youth living down Magnolia 
way. I got a nice ooating of mud from their Jitney. At the bridge 

I Baw -“rank on horseback, and together we ohatted some more in the 
shelter of the cafe* 1 di- covered that salt makes beer foam like mad. 

When the shower had slackened a little, I walked over to 
Felix’s house, but cou,d r use no one. Baok home again, I bathed 
and shaved, having accomplished little exoept a pleasant hour's 
conversation with -‘rank and ^Toe Roque* Supper and Celeste oame 
to sit with us u til eight o clock when J* H. dame home frdm a 
bank meeting. *e talked politics. £ at seemed to enjoy listening, 
and urged us not to stop but we all said goodn ght at 8:80* 

A nd so over t -Cyl *s house with Grandpa* We sat up a little 
later than usual* 1 aoke at midnight, the moon was out but 
it was dam er than 1 have ever known it inside* two, three and four, 
au rejoir and to sleep. 


BTf 
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June 18th - Tuesday. 

Dawn, and 1 regret to say, In positive duplication of yesterday’s 
and ever so many days before,—with rain falling so steadily that it 
almost seemed as though the ground, having beoome completely sa ur- 
ated, was letting the streaks of rain pile up toward the sky, or 
8om.how succeeding in suspending the raindrops between heaven and hearth, 
but much nearer the globe s surface* 

« 

I worked all morning at my machine, save for an hour with Aunt 
Cammie at my house where ^enry is arrnaging some beautiful windows 
for me* 

1 am hoping that he may finish these shortly as the doings 
in ^ourt during the oomlng week may out into the time of more than 
one '“elrose resident, including n enry and ^am ^rown, too. 

■“or the lawyers are now working on two murc'er oases for presenta¬ 
tion within the next few days. Henry will testify at the trial of 
Elmer's husband, as Henry was at the saloon last **une 19th when 
Elmer's husband stabbed a white man to deathf 

Sam Brown also has to testify at a murder oase, too, but not the 
same one. Por Sam's testimony tmx has to do with another negro who 
^ killed a man on ^elrose some 19 yearB ago, the murderer having only 
reoently been apprehended. 

Dinner at twelve, and with demi-tasse the mail, whioh was 
heavy with letters from all around the oountry, and one or two whioh 
meant much to me. 

°ntil about four 1 worked steadily at my machine as the tain con¬ 
tinued to pour down outside, •‘‘•fter coffee, however, I deoided I 
simply must stretoh my legs and get some fresh air, even though it 
would naturally be fully as wet as fresh. 1 aooordingly slipped on 
my raincoat and ploughed through the mire and puddles as far as the 
bridge. Prank came along on his horse, and we both remarked upon the 
November like aspect of the landscape, for the llw lying rain 
olouds soudded along the pastures and ootton fields, passing through the 
trees and fenoes like a ghost might penetrate and at the same time 
pass through a closed door. 

"e were both cold and wet, and it seemed only right that we should 
be even more so, to be in complete harmony with with mournful 
atmosphere, inside the cafe it was more cheery, and a bottle of 
beer did much to t ;ne us up. 

Back home in time to oknpzx bathe and ohange before supper, 
and so on to the big house, where 'Aunt ^ammie and i talked for an 
hour as she reclined on her Bofa. A t ight we said goodnight, and 
by eight-ten, both Grandpa and 1 were in bed. 


454 


June 19th - Wednesday. 

. 

Of the note-worthy days of this year's oalendar, this one 
should be underlined at “elrose, for not only is it ^mancipation 
Day when all the black negroes let joys be unoonfined, and in 
oontrast the mulattoes work harder than any other day in order to 
proclaim to the world that they never had to be set free sinoe they 
never were slaves,—but there is another reason why today will 
be remembered. Por the first time in ten days the dawn came up 
all blue and gold, and never all day did it rain. 

Prank came a little earlier than yesterday, and so Grandpa 
and 1 got under way a little earlier too. B y a little after six, 
we had had our breakfast and I was at the front gate, headed for 
a long lleked for walk in the big road. 

The little area before the store and the banks of u ane h iver 
was deserted in the early morning sunshine, safe for one figure,— 
Sam ^rown in holiday attire, whioh inoluded a spiffy gray suit and 
of all things those killin white shoes whioh he had worn a week 
ago when *obina gave him a lift as far as ^elrose gargge when he 
took off this fancy footwear and walked home barefoot. It seems 
that the shoes don t hurt if he doesn't walk, and so he stood there 
stark still, all dressed up, it seemed and no plaoe to go in that 
early morning sunshine. 

’■ 

Aunt ^ammie says that uhoes mean a lot to frnegre,— or at least in 
reconstruction days the shoe stood as a symbol of independence to the 
negro because in M ante-bellum days most slaves had gone barefoot, so 
that ownership of a pair of shoes proclaimed to the world that a colored 
man once out of his former status. Probably this feeling for shoes con¬ 
tinues vaguely in the rural negro today, and of course a pair of white 
shoes carries a message twioe as strikingly as just ordinary blaok or 
tan shoes might. 

It was a little after seven when I crossed Cane “iver bridge and 
headed down the M ontrose lane* After going half a mile, I realised that 
the voice I had heard calling was so persistant that it couldn't be 
a field hand yelling at a male, but must have been someone hailing me,— 
which is practically the same thing in a way, sinoe I had displayed about 
a much stubbornness in disregarding the voioe. I looked around, and there 
up the road was Celeste on horsebaok, waving her arms vigorously as she 
applied her crop to the horses back and at the same time hailed me. I 
waited for the horse and riderto catch up with me, and laughed at Celeste 
for riding a horse that couldn't j better time than -*■• It seems that 
the horse didn't purpose to trot, and its gait was slower than my speed, 
so in her purusit of me, °eleste had gradually seen the distanoe between 
us widening. N e chatted for a few moments, passed the time of day with 
a youth from ^larenoe '■'ompton's, who was headed toward the dentist in 
Montrose to have a tooth drawn, spoke of going swimming one of these days 
down at the n ertsog Camp, and so said goodbye, with °eleste heading 
back toward "elrose while 1 continued my journey toward Montrose. 








/ 
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June *HLth - Wed. page 2. 


i went as far as town, and rode baok part «ay. ao ■that by H.*0 
I had probably waited abaut Id miles. When tort!houe, ellx 
oame alons In his oar, picking me up for a ride the last quarter of 
a mile to the bridgehead, where we stopped for a 1 eaBantly for the 
I was ooaing with persperation and my faoe burned plea an 7. 

BuSSaS hit and the humidity high. The beer n.T.r tasted better. 

daok home by noon. 1 was rather tired but not so much so that 
I oouldn't eat too muoh. There had been Ij^le mal . bo lt^ beoause 

tSSi&rSiioub.aiSg^” 1 ^™ throSghVllt of*oorfespond.no 
on my aocount* 

q , a f*T hi aii in a little before one, with no end of news concerning 

that^dilf^yrd^s^aouualntanoe^ln'hloh igan^a^purchase^Bel'legroYet^naar 

n'SftiT. - jr etty 

of the house gone, I oan't imagine even a roof will help stave orr tne 
ruin of this most pretentious 76 room house of ante-bellum y • 

For h If an hour, I retired, to bath and shave and get into some 

fresh cldthes, and then after coffee and ice cream : 1 k® ad 'Gallery sew- 
7 «i irw*' s to take her some tonic. ^ found her on her fron g y 

telling stories to three nice little mulatto® boys about 11 or 12 
years old. g *er ability at presenting a story and jj® r S lj 

humor seems to fascinate the children as well * B t*®*®"?*?®; i% ent 
chatted for an hour, and then, on learning that "oe " a8 : loints£ n d 
in and found him lying in bed, suffering oonsld®rably in his Jsints and 
not able to sit up. Zeline wafted away a chcken that was perched on 
the headboard of the bed, and I sat down and ^jUed with^Joe for 
»hile although 1 found it difficult to understand him, as he.7* 
f«. do™, his -olo. was muffled In part by the snowy »““»*** 

so greatly enchanoed his light chooolate coloring and his ine grey 

A little after five, l said good b£ to ^°th^themand B £ * a «* 
to the bridge and so home for supper. x n front of the B *°re, n°"e 
I notioed that an airplane was wheeling baok and forth an int ^ 

a few minutes. U was the oraeieal boy who had come to dust the « lr0B * 

ootton fields with sulphur, spreading the dropping 

airplane. It was a beautiful sight to see the olouds of sulfur d J°PP ln * 
lkie ribbons of olouds, and then with the sudden termination <of-the 
cloud banner, see the plane suddenly mount Just above'thetops of 
trees ciroli sharply, and then settling down close th the ootton rows 
again', re-oommense the beautifully formed curtains of dust. 

As ^ugene frank and A stood for a few momentB chatting in front 

of the store, watching the airplance appear, by 

then disappear again beyond the trees, two tall oolored gir p y 
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June 19th Wed. - page 3» 

and very politely they siad u ood evening all. 

One of these girls, who was probably in her twenties, was 
extremely tall and angualar. H er dress was of some black » flimsy - 
stuff. x he onther girl was dressed in a cheap figured white material. 
As they proceeded on their way and had reached a point about hair 
way between the store and the garage some 76 yards down the road, the 
airplane suddenly appeared in its accustomed course, banked heavily 
and in so doing put the fear of u od into the hearts of the dustky 
maindens. x he one in white stood as though transfixed, and too 
firghtened to move, while the one in black, suddenly kxoked up 
her heels, and seeming more like an elogated gibbon than a human being, 
she bolted for the store, making the three steps to the gallery in 
one leap and so disappeared inside* 

jrrank burst out laughing and ^ugene grinned. A second later 
the airplane had disappeared again beyond the trees, and the oolorea 
girl step ed out on the sotre gallery, x seemingly re-assured in 

part that we were still there, but still not quite oertain of what 
next to expect. 

"Lord”, she gigled foolishly," "I sure thought he'd done oaught 
up wid me." 

And pulling at her skirt nervously, and giggling the while, 
she k half ran, half troted to her girl friend who by now was 
d ubling over with silly hysteria. 

*t this point the dinner bell rang, and ^ugene and 1 Joined 
Aunt °ammie, fat, and »an who had Just returned from ^exas and Uexioo. 

"ith seven o'clock we listened to European news bulletins, and 
so undertook some^readJcng from foot's G asket of feminieenes, whioh 
we found quite dull. At eight we said goodnight, and before nine 

1 was asleep. 


i ' *i. 




I 
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Jane 20th - lhursday. 

xno days of sunshine in a row* A t seems incredible after a.i.1 
the unending downpor of the last eigth or ten days. 

irrank arrive a little before five, laughingly reiaarking that 
we sure had to get going early today, what with all them weets to 
be chopped out in the cotton patCoh* 

Breakfast accordi gly was ±x stepped up a quarter of 

an hour learlier, too, so that A was knee-deep in correspondence 
a little after six. A little before seven, r at came to make his 
morning call, lie asked me if 1 wo Jd go horseback riding with him. 

1 siad A would, -“-nd so off he skipped to see Frank and ask him to 
saddle our horses for us. 

a few minutes later he returned, slightly crest-fallen, to say 
that eveybody seemed to be riding this morning, —h., Celeste, 

Dan, the overseer, and “eaven know who all, so that we would have to 
put’off our ride until later in the day or u til tomorrow. That was 
alright we me, as had plenty of things to do. 

Aunt “ammie came over a little after nine,—bringing me a levely 
bouquet of stripped Confederate lilies which she had just gathered 
from the West garden* As always, her hu^or was high, but it was 
obvious enough that she wasn't feeling up to par, and so she consented 
to lie down for a few moments. We had coffee together a little a^ter 
nine, and by 9:30, we went out to the side gatejwhere Celeste was 
waiting for us in her oar, to drive us over to “adame Aubert- ooque s* 
Aunt Cammie had a package of food, including tongue f bread, etc., and 
another similc?.r item which we would leave at Zeline s for her, too. 

"e found “adame Aq^ert Al oque rather less well, but withal quite 
enchanted to see us. “er place,—a mud house with some lively old 
hinges on the doors and linds, always intrigue my curiosity* and 
she is always kind about letting me look around the house while she 
and Aunt C a mmie talk, ‘‘‘his moring the conversation had to do pri¬ 
marily with the £ rudhomites, and especially the branch of that family 
who were kin of Alphonse ^rudhomme. ^dame Aubert Reoque was rather 
hd*y as to exaot identiy, but it seemed clear that one of the Frudhommes, 
/possibly ken or Victoria, had a colored family that lived on Cane 
River below “elrose* 1 'eoords regarding many of these families can 
not longer be consulted, sinoe father Regis, of the Melsose or Isle 
Brevelle Churoh, burned most of the baptismal records some years ago 
when he was the ^riest here. It was shortly after this that Father 
Regis begot a mulatto baby by one of the collred girls of his church, 
the child having been ohr stened Innocence,—and shortly afterward, 
Father Regis had to relinquish his charge at A le ^revelle in favor 
of some other community* Begetting i nnooenoe was one thing, but 
burning the ohuroh records was much more unforgiveable in my estimation* 

There was some talk, too, about "Uncle 11 6aljC~an old mulatto who 
as a boy had been the pampered son of the mulattoes who own lielrose 
in the old days. Everyone agreed that in later years, Clay’s wife 
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June *0th - Thurs. page 2* 


had treat d her poor old husband with more meanness that anyone oould 
imagine. Aunt ^axomie oould reoall that Clay's wife said that it 
was only what Clay deserved, eoause as a boy he had lived in the big 
house, had had a body servant, eto*, eto., so that any meanness she 
oould think of to hand out to him only balanced the easy life he 
had enjoyed in ante-bellum days* furious attitude , it would seem, 
but one which seemed to please Clay's wife enormously in oarrying it out* 
I believe it was "Unde" Clay's daughter who had conceived Innooenoe 
with the help of Father-^egis. x t was said that poor "Unole n 01ay 
never did know much about this particular performance although his 
wife knew, and abbetted the liason. tennis Rooque, *adame Aubert's son, 
and a man of some 60 or 65 years, had muoh to say about Uncle l&y, and 
how his wife had always treated him "like a foot rag". 

W e returned home about eleven, and I resumed my relations with my 
typewriter for a few minutes when £ at arrived, saying that his Grand¬ 
mother wondered if 1 would come over for ooffee* ^ found it strange, 
as we had already had ooffee, but I soon learned^ oh stepping in the 
library that a guest had arrived, and that Aunt Cammie thought I 
might be able to help the man out in his searoh for particulars re¬ 
garding the “ississippi River in the part it played during the Con¬ 
federate far. Aunt Cammie withdrew to her room to rest, after asking 
Hr. Crosby, the visitor to stay for dinner* 

“r, C r0B by lives in a suburb of ‘‘'os A n g C ies, is an architect, and 
takes time out from his business now and then to turn off a book. His 
last volume,—a Bobs ~erril publication is entitled: TE HAVE MET 
THE ENEMY, and, as 1 Understand it, has to do with the naval encounters 
on the Great ^akes* His new volume will be a novel center ng around 
naval engagements on the Mssissippi during the Condederate far* 

After dinner, ■“■unt Cammie retired again, and < “r» C r oaby and I 
talked of many things. He, like most people, was not informed regard¬ 
ing the peculiar status of the old mulato civilisation th t character¬ 
ised Cane River in the ^elrose neighborhood from the beginning of the 
19th century, and continuing down as a distinot entity as opposed to 
either the white or negro gradations of sooiety in this locality. 
lir» Crosby spots of the number of fine new houses» built during the past 
few years in the R©s Ariose region by wealthy Californians who 
' for the most part enployed an exceptionally fine architect, one 
Williams, a nulatte. I must learn more about this- person. 

At three o'clock, Frank brought us lemonade and ice oream, after 
which “r. c r0 8by, r at and I drove over to the other side of ^ane River 
opposite Cane River, for a short swAn. Returning home, *r. C ro sby said 
goodbye to us all, and so departed on which way toward Alexandria, Raton 
Rouge, etc. 

“upper was at five thirty and after that, we read from old 
Natohitoohes papers, being impressed by one account of a planter being 
oalled to order by a "ustioe of the x eaoe for having failed to oomply 
with the Cuisiana law requiring thaf an overseer m, either white or 
& man of color, be employed.* 1 don t understand this law and must 
make inquiry as to why it was ever created* 
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Jane 20th - i'hurs 


M eight we said goodnight. It was still light, now that the 
llngest day of the year is upon us. 

^ranpda walked over to gyle's house with me, but neither 

of n us seemed read for bed. I accordingly left Grandpa, and 
walked down the road a piece* Cane ^iver's surface was as silvery 
smooth as a mirror, and its reflection of the dying day and the 
pine trees that grow along the margin was more wonderful that at 
dawn. 


■“•t the s loo n a car was standing before the gallery, and around 
it were clustered a knot of mulatto youths, listening to a Joe Louis- 
Goodoy priae fight from M adison Square garden in "ew York. I Joined 
them, getting as much entertainment out of their observations as 
from the graphic description of the fight from the ring-side announcer* 

Before the fight was over, evening had deepedned into night. 

Vast banks of clluds ranged the western horiion, still snowy white, 
either from a remote reflection from the long departed sun or from 
the big golden moon rising in the %8t. Hsat lightening momentarily 
flooded the wester ol ud banks with roses, which for the fraction of 
a seoond paled the brilliance of the moon, and then flashed out. 

The radio craokled in sympathy with the heat lightning, and only 
the stars that spread aoross the senith seemed to be impervious to 
either the light from the moon or the flash from thegreat oloud forma¬ 
tions. 

talked for a little While on the gallery with ^eon, who had 
much to tell me about the traotor he is driving on ^elrose fields, and 
I said hello to Mward who was their with a little friend. 

About nine, I said good night to my friends of color, and 
so sauntered back toward home, remarking upon the unusual oiroumstances 
that oontrived to make the whole countryside turn momentarily pink and 
so dissolve the moonlight, as a thnderless ware upon wave of heat 
lightning in the great pile of Western olouds performed a curious 
luminary spectacle the like of whioh I had never witnessed before. 

•aaok home 1 found ^randpa waiting on the fr nt gallery for 
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Friday - page 2. 

the inch of light in the lower 
He merely said: "By golly 


June 2lat 

out of the way, 
dreadfully apparant 
of that". 

1 had h ped that A unt ^aiumie might c< 
the afternoon to see the progress we were 
engaged all afternoon in waging a battle . 
•Cemooraoy. One unique theory which she hi 
her ohild en reaohed maturity was that th' 
seolect their own friends, interest thems 
to them and in turn that she should be ao 
ation. The indepenoe on their part seems 
satisfactorily, but with few exceptions n 
she deserves likeoourtesy. «f course a g 
flat is at such a time was the person is 
At the end of the day, *unt *ammie was oe 
rit.uallv she was still able to battle. 


My morning was prosaic enough, with lots ox times at my 
typewriter, anil a little with n enry who is adjusting some other 
windows in la Maisonette. 

Aunt Oammie and 1 ran through the mail with 10 o'clock ooffee, 
but didn't finish it, as she was feeling somewhat under the weather, 
and r st seemed better for her* 

She didn't come down for dinner, which was a curious affair 
as neither ^ayne, "“ugene, -^an or 1 said anything during the enttre 
meal. I suppose ^ftyne and Ban were sore that “cKinley is leaving 
and thought they might as well take out the ill-humor by saying 
nothing. It suited me fine. ...but I must say I thought it rather 
ridioullus. 

A little after noon I listened to a broadcast from the 
jrorest of Oompeigne where the French delegates were signing 
the Armistioe terms with the Germans, and until three, I worked 
•n my machine* 

With lemonade, we rail through the best part of the 
mail we had neglected in the morning. There was a very valuable 
pieoe from "ew iork regarding the Collnization Society w for 
which t felt enormously graceful. There were volumes from the 
Miss. Hist. Society, too, including Source "aterial of Miss. Hist., 
devoted to ‘'efferson County. ®e read from this until five and 
found it a pieoe of work that W.P.A. Bhould well be k proud of. 

b upper a little before six, with only Aunt C a mmie, ^ugene 
and me gracing the board, It was much more loquatious than the 
noon meai, and 1 think we all had a good time. 

After supper, before we left the table, to oKinley when 
taking the things a-ay, asked ■ a unt Cammie if he was expected to 
work on the morrow. Aunt Cammie pointed out that as Mj% J» H. had 
hired him, he should really ask him about it when he reoeived his 
wages that night on his way home. MoKinley said he couldn't under¬ 
stand how Prank had mis-understood him in times past, to whioh 
Aunt '-ammie said that all she knew was that she wanted people 
who worked for her to be happy and in order to do so they must 
get on together. LloKinley, like a fool, had already told Rita 
that the job he had hoped to get at JTrenohy's wouldn t materialized 
until he moved up there, and that he didn't want to leave his cur¬ 
rent abode. 


red up by the replacement of “oKinley by “ary, wnicn is 
for Sunday. T he one person today who seemed 
about the .hole thing Is “oKlnley. far a. the i-J- 

h«rs of the family are concerned, however, I feel that in 
b th o,£ d.».£“ they -ill turn their injustice on Aunt 

most trusted and dependable servant, 1 

o suffer as a sacrifice to the anger whioh in reality is 

direot toward him, ..... 

yet . know of innuendoes th t -oKlnley has a « alnat 

lid I know why he has dropped them, hu * * he ° aa ®® ? ? hem 
be recorded here, for few readers would ^ em 

fewer would be tempermentally equippedto take them in. 
it it is to say that as the innooent Bystander, any 

o vioif imnulses. none of whioh is he in any 


dnight at eight. Grandpa and 1 made our 
here we sat for half hour Before going 

axoiagerette, 1 couldn t help thinking of 
Cher who had onoe deolared to me: 

beautiful morning, 1 look out upon a k 
feel convinced that all of life mu6t be 
controlled. At other momentB '"hen storms are 
,lements and people seem Bereft of J 0 *^®*.* 

, if there is any ^ivine plan at all 
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Aunt u a mie and 1 made a little tour of the back gardens 
before going inside at seven o'clook where we read until 
J. H, arrived about 7:30. before he oame, ^unt Cammie had told 
me he would never mention *oKinley's name, and it turned out that 
she was quite right. 

But contrary to his usual short visit, J . H. remained for 
half an hour. *e had sent over to the saloon for ioe oream for 
Aunt wammie and me, and as we ate, he gave us a side light int 
the majesty of the courts. 

On Tuesday, Elmer's man goes to trial for the murder of the 
white man in bill's saloon last June 18th. J. H. said the 
•murderer's parents had come to him to see if he oouldn t help 
them to get a lawyer. J. il . did. When Aunt ammie heard the 
name of the Attorney, she asked J . H. if that P* r80 “ a *)£ ioh 
good. At that point, -. H. did one of those amaaing things whioh 
I imagine stands him in such good stead in giving the impression 
of excessive frankness, with all the tone of oonviotion and 
sympathy for the person he was speaking with, he leolared: -hy 
yes, Mother, that man is really a very smart lawyer,—very 
smart." 

I have heard him use the same re-aBSuring tone on other 
oofasions when he is sometimes rneely guilty of wishful thinking, 
and on other occasions when he declares something to be the truth 
when it is perfectly apparant to anyone that x the situation is 
lust the opposite, *or example, during the recent rain, at 
a time one evening when he had hoped he might plough on the 
morrow, he declared with all the matter of fact assurance that 
"It isn't raining any more, Mother",—when in reality the ollads 
were pelting down torrents against the windows alongside whioh 
we we e sitting. 

And so Elmer’s man is to have a very good lawyers. J. H. 
siad of course that in the oase when a negro kills a white man 
there arent many lawyers who feel it is good for thme to defend 
the murder, ^ut in the present oase, this smart attorney 
had consented to do it. J . said he had seen him at the club 
frequently,—usually drunk, and that the lawyer* had consented 
to defend the man when H. spoke with him last night. 

■“■unt ^ammie asked where the lawyer had his offioe in town. 

J. E. responded that in eality the man maintained no offioe, for 
he had little need of one in the first plaoe as he was very smart, 
and besides he had sold his law books and office furniture for 
whiskey and dope. He purely must be impressive as a great legal 

light* 

And aside from his smartness, H. said he had another vir- 
tus.—he would accept the case for as little as fifty dollars, 

while few others would consider it for le88 8e Ti* D 

hundred. But he said the retainer’s fee would be handled a 
little different from the usual manner. Elmer s man s P ar «E*® 
had sold a couple of oalfs for whioh they reoeived twenty-five 
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dollars. This amount would not be paid to the lawyer until 
the trial started, so that he would be sober, no doubt, aft the 
trail for ttaxx his olient's life got under way. Of course 
no one knew what the man might do if the Court should recess fen 
half an hour during the sitting, but there is no need to oross 
bridges before one come to them* 

All the family hoped to do was to save the man from the 
fallows. If the man should escape "getting his neck oraoked , 
then another twenty-five dollars would be paid t° the defense 
attorney. *f the oulprit had to swing, ho' ever, the original 
payment would cover all the charges for the man's services. 

xxxxxibEgnqpacx 

I presume J. E. is one of the oleverest business men ± kno* 
and ± often wonder if much of the confidence he enjoys is not due 
in large measure to his ability to tell suoh preposterous 
things^with a oalm and seeming confidential fankness that on ® 
most g feel almost flattered for his oourtesy in sharing the matter 

with one. 

And so everyone is pleased, and all o" Melrose, ®*°®Pj 
Aunt Cammie and me, will sleep the sleep of the just tonight, 
for the murder’s father and mother will be grateful to *J H * 
for having secured a lawyer for their son, and at the same time 
they wilAe assured by w . e.’b frankness of tone and manner 
that their son s lawyer is a smart man, and *». ^illsleep well 

too for he knows that he has seoured about as good a J- a "y«*. 
if it could be called that, as could be run down, and he haB 
rendered a service to a Cane *iver family whioh will always stand 

him in good stead. 

In business oiroles, 1 am sure J. H. must be considered 
one of the leaders in the *tate, for not only is he a bank .. onal 
direotor. but a holder of many offices in various state and antion 
organizations covering farm questions, etc., eto. His J 8 ?® 1 
bronae, as a Erector, on the administration building ° 
normal, and all the unlettered folk along °ane Hiver swear by 
him. &e must be good, and yet I oan only marvel at his 
assuranoe that Elmer's man haB a smart lawyer. 
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June 23 or 24th - but Sunday for sure. 

■ 

Another gllrious morning, with full summer in step with 
the oalendar. 

‘rank arrived about 6:20. and we talked for ten or 
minutes about plantation doings slnoe last I Jim at six o oloo 
, QQ + nijht. We BDoke of ^oKinley s final hours In his role or 
^elrose^oook, and *'rank told me of ill feeling that lloKinley 
stirred up through *'eiix and ■ c earl as against Prank* The whole 
?? sn verv trifling and yet so extremely interesting 
as’oonsldered t/oi euoh ^4n“. as -Ho fury 112. that of a woman 
spurned"• 

After breakfast. I went into the florist business in a big 

■& Sl^lfffonfofmy ZSfrSS* 

American vase of glass and Mat raided one of the big magnolia 
t?2es fSr five or six huge bllssoms for the ootogon soupiere of 
•vster poroelaine* An ofean of zinnias and crepe myrtles rounded 
out the damage I did to the gardens, and yet there is suoh an 
opulence of fll ers that no one would eve know I had desoen 

on them. 

Aunt Ga mie met me as I was gathering my la8t ?J£ va 

as ever, she obviously was feeling even less well and her color 
was of chalk, together we lloked for and found a copy of Lorengo 
Dow’s book in the Afrioan "ouse, where I also stumbled over she 
vast edition of the ^noyolopaedia of 1778, printed in renj. 
had purchased the bookoase,—a beautiful example of Cane 1 * 

handoraft from some mulato’ne r by a number of years ago. I must 
investigate t’ is set shortly. 

Coming over to gyle’s house, we chatted a little about the 
advisability of a trip to Hot Springs,— Just touching on i , ® n0 
I feel that she is ^uite capable of making a decision r «g * n £ 
this matteri «e then read from Source Material 
Jefferson w ounty, again remarking up.m its excellence, i b ho: 
after much of the children blew in. They had made up thelr^minds 
that their mother should go to hot Springs. They began bearing 
down on her. She was exhausted before they arrived. -h«e 001 uldn t 
help but be doubly so before they left. It seems so odd 

people in this wold have the vaguest idea of how 'Vlhln It became 
ill should be approached. 1 was amazed, too, that wh n . 

evident that the baby needed to be changed,—for he 1had t a * r £ ® d 
during ooffee the whole performance was oarried out,- the baby 
veiling like a painter, all on the same sofa with its grandmother 
with its father 5 and mother both assisting in the « ea " a J; J aoket * 

I could only utter: "Lord, God" in my beard and wonder how 
a nhvsioian at least could imagine that when a person is down 
physically and spirituall, suoh rumpuses of all things should be 

avoided. 


The idea was to whisk Aunt u a mmie off to “ot “prlngs on the 






466 


morrow, but * am ure this will not be accomplished, since it 
is only natural that she might hate a oouple 0? things to settle 
before leaving. J. telephone “obina, who said she would be 
glad to go and stay at Hot Springs with Aunt Garnmie and this 
pleased everyone, since their mother will therefore not be alone. 

The new cook, “ary, being unaooustomed to the vagueries of 
the kitohen cllok served dinner by it, whioh stepped things up 
consider bly, but even so, dinner wasn't bad, sinoe everyond 
made a supreme although too evident an effort to make things more 
talkie than yesterday. 

After dinner 1 worked all through until five, when I 
had a dip and a shave, and then Joined Aunt Cammie,—the rest 
of her guests having gone, He ate supper leisurely, and read 
more of J efferson County until eight o clock, when H. arrived 
from town with ice oream, after which we all said goodnight, and 
grandpa and l foiled up our beards. 
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Monday 

June 25th - 

Another magnificent morning with the back drop of blue 
eky bluer than ever behind the screen of giant banana plants 
and snowy alphias of the white garden* 

There was an excessive dew, as both Grandpa and I found out 
when starting across the formal garden that separates Lyle's 
gate and my maisonette beyond. The cuffs of my trousers were 
soaked before 1 had taken three or f ;ur steps while Graflpa stepped 
gingerly allng until I waited for him and let him ride on my 
shoulder* 4 

It wasn't an especially dray place that he chose, however, 
for as we reached the steps to my gallery, we both got a good 
dash of water from a huge hydaranga-like blossom of the pink 
crepe-myrtle that hung over the little white columns. 

I had bathed, shaved and breakfasted before six thirty, 
and was out in the big road before seven, after chatting for 
a few moments with ■“•ugene in the store where I stopped to leave 
my out-going mail. 

And so down the lane, over °ane Mver bridge and down the 
^ontrose road for a ways when a station wagon drew allng side me 
and stopped, it was a gay mulato youth in the servioe of 
Clarence Compton who had passed Celeste ae and me on the 
same road on horseback last Tuesday or Wednesday. He is striking 
in appearance and the way he wears his overalls and big straw hat, 
for some how with his ready smile, revealing a marvellus range 
of pearly teeth, and a manner that one would expect to fin only 
on a stage where a Southern scene was being depicted with an eye 
to beauty and charm, he seems too much litke perfection in these 
points to b a reality in this or any other actual setting of 
real rural remoteness. 

u f course he asked me to ride, saying he was oing only 
a short distance, but that he would take me further, which l 
appreciated, as the sun was already hot. 

At the seoond bayou bridge we said revoir, and 1 
continued on ipy way while he turned back. i traveled rather 
far, and didn t realize the time slipped by bo fast. When 
ready to turn^toward home, i was about 20 miles from there aAd 
it waB nearly twelve, shortly Miss Glass came along in her car, 
stopped and invit d me to ride* ^he said she was going direotly 
to “elrose, which suited me to a T» fl as we sped along the 
oonore-te highway, we talked much of this changing world in which 
we find ourselves today, and Bhe told me a horror story, the like 
of which turn up so fre ,untly at times such as these but whioh 
are almost always more interesting for the imagination they reveal 
than for their authenticity. Here is Miss Glass's Btory: 
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Her brother lives either in Louisiana or Mississippi, and 
rents a house to a woman who formerly was a German Jewess, al¬ 
though she has lived in this country a great many years. 

Sometime after Mitier bega divesting the in Germany of 

their possession and their hopes of making a I 1 ™ 1 ** 0 ?*; 
responded to his inquiry if he might find a place to live in 
the town where she lived in the *>outh, and she replied affirmative 
iy? ?n his n x? letter he told her that he would leave Germany 
within a certain period,—some couple of months, I believe, and 
SSd B te.?5W. distant relative of ‘heir, .ho lived in a 
oitv not far from where he lived in Germany. In the letter he 
explained that as he would not be able to bring many personal 

belongings with him, he wondered if there was anything in parti- 
belongings . recomiae nd that he might bring that would 

SiPoP&e greatest*use to them both- flippantly the sister 
replied: "Yes! do by all.means bring “itier's eyes, they are so 

pretty". 


borne time later, according to the story, the relative from 
th« nearbv town in Germany where the youth lived, arrived in 
SLloafLt she “as not Loom aniod by th. youth of .horn she had 
heard nothing in several weeks. In the mail a short time lat®* 
the woman ^America reoieved a small box from Germany containing 

a couple of eyes". 


i suppose this is about as revolting a hate-tale as i have 
heard thus far. 


ln to i-ffisr Ufai s: 4 r 

ttammie had worried for'fear the sun had overcome me and th nt 
fhATT had aoco dintclv be combing the countryside for me® 
touched^by°the devotion but so?ry * had oaus.d the uneaalneae. 


i oontinued as far as the Bid. gate with ntes ulas. and 
shortly afterward *at and frank arrived, rat and l & te togethe:r, 
for Mary had saved our dinners, while *rank and *ita vied with 
each other to bring us ten times more than we needed. 


1 hnii nn-ffee with Aunt °ammie in her r om, finding her 
c ,t< 11 (Considerably below par physically but still maintaining 

the s.r. “idomitaL. gaiety and aena, of Janor ^°h f^ al.ays 

seems able to muster up, no matter how ill she may actuary 


-and letters fromxrfar from various plaoes, but 
mo- t especially from "ew *ork and rorto *ico. As Consul of trance, 

n-p the Nazi’s and another Government in London under the wing 

ii K-iii sr«» aw- 


1 












mmmmm 


( 
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a little after two -later blew In and i accordinglyblew 
out after chatting with her for a few minutes. All afternoon 
I worked at my typewriter, pausing only long enough to 
have a lemonade in the neighborhood of three. 

Uefore five, however, a knock sxn sounded on my door. 

It waa mx Mat, dressed in trousers only, for in hot weather 
when foiling the lawns, he always divests himself of shirt, 
shoes and stockings and so makes hay with abandon. e eaidun 
oSSets allm 2nd so * went over to listen to newsbroadcasts 

with her. 

oupper was at six, and afterward we rea* Jrom ‘efferson 
County history, as compiled by the Federal Writer r j 

We were enchanted to find an account of tl ^ e °i a11 

Haymon” house, on Red Mok road which we had visited last fall, 
andTl had visited again at A a8 tertime with ^enneth and udolph. 

I never did know how to spell the name of this lovely old 
olace but rom what the colored people said, 1 took it to be 
"Hemon". This history, however revealed that this place once 
beJo^el to ire. Hama£ a niece of •'efferson Davis,-sometime 
after the u ivil War. 

it had been buildt in 1857 by Walter Wade and her he and 
his wife entertained lavishly with oysters and other rare foods 
and wines h v ng been brought from "ew o r i e ans for such en 
tertainments. 

during the Confederate lar. the ~ade had buried'.arlou. 

family treasures about the gardens and °£ Juon^Ir. oyer 

old place. After the rigors of war and Reconstruction were over, 

hoever and the ho ise had escaped destruction, the Wades were 
distressed to dioover that the chest filled w i- th „ewels and 
other precious objects oould not be located, as who had 

buried it oould not remember the exaot spot where all the 
ohests had been ooncealed. 

I believe I have noted elsewhere in my ^iary that the 
homes is now occupied b negroes,—the rooms o. the place being 
so large that a whole family may live,—and do—live in one. 

It is sadly in need of repair, and the silver doornobs whioh 
graoed the^reat doors when we first visited the place last fall 
have disappeared, and I am afraid the whole place will fall .nt 
of sight through fire or through sheer negleot shortly. It see 

a gre t pity. 

We were so happy with interestin m terial we found that 
we read until the unheard hour of eight fourty five, when 
I galloped home in the rain whioh had just started failing. 
Grandpa must have been hinding under the gallery, for he wasn t 
with me when 1 galloped all alone over to Lyles, whene I looked 
at Dore illustrations of the ^ible for a while, listening 
the downpour oustide, and so to sleep. 
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Another perfect morning, save for one little oloud on the 
horizon in the form of a report krank brought me with five 
o'clook coffee:— x he Madam hadn't slept v ry well and was 
already up and moving about since sleep had forsaken her* 

I hoped that after breakfast she might lie down again and 
possibly sleep for a little while, and so I didn't visit her, as 
I should have like to. 

After last night's rain, everything was fresh and glistening 
in the morning sunshine. After breakfast, Grandpa followed me 
about the gardens.as 1 gathered an armful of great Regal lilies 
an d a huge basketful of giant magnolias whose alapastewhiteness 
against the dark luxuriance of their sleek waxey leaves brought 
back a memory of beauty and the fantastic as x arranged them in 
the great ootoganal poroelaine soupierei which somkhow reminds 
one much less of a tureen than an ancient marble baptismal fount. 
Momentarily through my brain swept a whole group of kalaedesoopio 
pictures of an old, old oity in a French oolony in "orth Afrioa. 
Onoe this ancient metropolis had theen the seat of Roman coiture, 
and magnifioent buildings had dominated its thoroughfares. With 
the coming of the *hristi n eara, however, many of these fine 
edifices had been metamorphosed into ohurohes,— Greek aroh teot- 
ure mouled into houses of worship and incorporating many of the 
fine oolumnes, capitals and marbles of the pagan gods that had 
gone before. As the years had rolled on, the ^araoens had oome 
to ohange the customs of„the oo intry and the concepts of existanoe* 
MMud house and curious nondesoript barnaoles had grown up 
around these ancient buildings of grandeur, so that with the 
onward march of the years many of them had become lots in a maze 
of passages, called thoroughfares, and hidden away from all but 
those who were initiated into their seorets. 

Someone had confided the seorets of the famous baths of this 
ancient city and an all wise guide cou'd lead the way. Through 
narrow winding alleys and crossing corners that bewildered 
the traveler with its multifarious ories of the merchant and 
donkey driver, through waves of humanity that at the same time 
stank of ranoid odors and priceless perfumes, and on through 
an ominous and darkened courtyard, through an entrosole as 
dark as midnight, smaok up against two great leather, nail 
studded doors. The trip though the slumps had been so oiroutious 

that one couldn't have the vagueBt notion where he might be. 

When the door swumg open he was equally perplexed, for there 
before him oiroled a vast hall, resplendant in anoient marbles 
and pentellio friezes. Always a goregous building, this 
former Greeoian temple and w hristain ohurch had been fashioned 
into a sumptCus public bath, and reolinig on marble oouohes about 
the walls, and half hiddent way in little chapels off the main 
floor, lolled naked figures of Saraoen and negro, Saxons, French 
and Slav. Where onoe the space before the alter had kneeled 
those who partook of the saorement, a great marble pool had 
been fhasion, and into it ran streams of hot water from either 
dolphin spout at the extreme ends of the pool. A little in 
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A little to the left and to the rear, a great octoganol 

marble fount dripped water from its shallow bassin, and 

what struck the eye most forcibly, was a sleek, Saracen youth, 

naked as a God, a scarlet turban on his head, a towil draped 

over hiB shoulder, adjusting a red slipper on on foot as he poised 

on the edge of the white marble fount. 

■“nd thus is was, I suppose, that my mind traveled backwards 
to another time and clime, as 1 arranged the great magnolias in 
the eight-sided soupiere and for a moment forgot about the 
relativity of space and ti.e. 

■“’ll mornirjg 1 workd at my machine, having my coffee and butter 
milk alone, as Rita reported, when bringin my trgy, that Aunt 
Cammie was busy with a saamstres. 

Just before listening to the news broadcasts from Europe at 
11:30, I inclined ray ear toward a r ading of Lawrence Hope's 
The Teakwood Forest from the Indian Love Lyrics. I like it. 

■^inner at 12, and afterward some nice mail from "ew York, 
including copies of the first edition of the new publication, 

PM, a daily "“ew York newspaper, which embraces some good ideas, 

I think, but whioh is unlikely to suocess if kept in its original 
character, I believe* 

I had thought of going over to IPelix ^airenze's to have 
my hair out, but Frank told me that Felix had gone to town with 
a number of other “elrose residents, to observes the doings in 
Court, for today Elmer's husband is being tried for murder. 

About three A unt u ammie came over to Lyle's house where 
I was writing. D he wanted to ohat a little about her gardens 
in anticipation of her three weeks absence at Hot Springs. 

She had scarcely arrived when Mrs. Weise, her daughter and 
a gentleman arrived from "atohitoohes,—the man being a visitor 

from Detroit. While the ladies chatted, 1 showed the 
man around “elrose, whioh, he said, reminded him so muoh o 
of Xl enry Ford's Greenfield v illage« He took many colored movies. 
Just as we Joined "rs. w eises nd -“-unt y a jnie again. Sister 
blew in* *=>he had piolted Mrs. Rand, her sister and a Mrs. Evans 
to ^elrose. 


■Both Aunt L a mmie and 1 appeared to have the same idea as to 
the advisability of getting the Weiss party out of Lyle's Jiouse 
to forestall the Rand group from getting in, and so we 
moved toward the door when ^rs. Evans, with a certain amount 
of social courage, it seemed to me, suddenly stuck her head in 
the door Just as we were moving towards it. ■‘■resntations were 
made.all the way around, and they we all left the house, and 
headed toward the big house. As we got to the garden gate at 
the end of Dyie’s garden, however, I notioed that Mrs. Evans 
had remained behind, which somewhat annoyed me, as I had a It 
of things scattered about whioh were more or less personal. And 
so A said goodbye the the "eiss group, and came baok to find 
Mrs. Evans standing in the middle of the bed room apparantly trying 
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to get a good eye full. 1 explained that we were all heading 
toward the big house, where 1 presumed Aunt w ammie would 
like t3 talk with them 'rom her sofa, as she was extremely 
exhausted and altogher ill. ^eclutantly ^rs. Evans came 
out with me. Outside the big house, I said helllw to ■ u rs» 

Rand and was introduced to her sister who was showing the group 
a hooked rug she had been working on. Somehow the Weisses got 
off, although I didn't see them go, and Mrs. Rand and her sister 
disappeared somewhere,—Pat said ±k he thought they had gone to 
my house. I accordingly exoused myself and went home, but 
finding no one decided it would be an excellent time to take 
off my ling beard and bathe, whioh I did. 

A1 alf an hour later found Mrs. E va ns and Rlythe's sister on 
the front gallery of the big house, and i know not where Blythe 
herself could have been. *hey said until nearly six o'clock, 
and then, after g thering some pots of flwers, they departed. 

and so supper followed, after which Aunt Uammie and I 
read for a little while in her fx room. 

J. n. came in about 7:45. I instinctively felt that he 
was extremely nervous, although his outward appearance wnd 
manner was the same usual calm, i had asked him at dinner 

the the trial of Elmer's husband had been concluded. Re said 
it had terminated about five o'clock, and that he had dropped 
in near its conclusion, had gone out with the negroe's lawyer, 
just before he did the summing up, as the court recessed for 
a few minutes which the lawyer utilized to hurry around the 
oorner to get a couple of drinks. J. H. had gone with him, - 
more to keep him in line than anything 1 suppose, as J. H. doasn't 
drink. R. said the bartender didn't want to seel the lawyer 
a drink, not des ring his patronage, but that he had aoq.uiesed. 

J. H. said the Jury would probably hand down a verdict early 
in the evening, but no doubt would delay deliberati ns so that 
they could get a free dinner out of the ^>tate before returnigg 
to the °ourt. 

•“nd so when - returned to the big house at 7:45 to 
kiss hie mother goodnight, as is hig custom, 1 asked him if 
the jury had come in* Re said it h$d, and that the verdiot 
was Life In Prison. He said this was causing a great to-do 
in town, all the canaille being gre *ly incensed, for , as J. F» 
explained it, in their estimation the Bole question was* Can 
a nigger kill a white man and not be exeouted?. Obviously 
J. H. felt that he would be severly oritisiced, since he Baid 
out of a cle r sky: " There will be a plenty heard about this 
as time goes on* After all, 1 merely told the man's father and 
mother where they could find a lawyer at they time they came 
to ask me what they sho Id do." In a way I wished I hadn't heard 
thiSf for even though the lawyer he had secured for them wasn't 
all that could be desired, still it did show an effort on J* TT »'s 
part to accord some consideration for the oulprit, 
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June 25th - Tuesday 


And so with Elmer's man going to jail for life, 1 
suppose he and his family feel that they have been particularly 
blessed, in the murderer thus escaping the death penalty, and 
no doubt the local colored peo le will feel even more firmly 
than ever that they have a protector in J. H. and his influence 
in town when times of trouble strike them. 

-> 

On the other side of the picture, 1 suppose that certain 
elements in the Parish will have a certain resentment for 
J. H., feeling that it was he who saved the nigroe s neok, and 
I suppose it is this resentment that J. doesn t relish. 

Ei - ht o'clock, and so goodnight to Aunt Cammie, and so over 
a.. _i t rmniflti' t find Grandoa waiting for me. 


June 26th - Wednesday 


Another eautiful morning with a tremendous dew as I dis¬ 
covered as I went from gyle's house where I had slept over to my 
house. 

After gathering some fresh bouquets, I got to work on the m 
and then concentrated on some other notes on my typewriter until 
nine-thirty when A unt G a mmie came over to see me baok in Lyle s 
house. She hadn't slept very well, but ^ry arrived shortly aft 
ward with coffee, and a small cup of it helped out a little. Ju 
as we were finsifciing. *rank arrived with the incoming mail, ihe 
were nice letters from Miss Louise, Maogruder Drake, ^ry -ambdi 
in the Mississippi seotion, add several from Manhattan,--all of 
pleased me much. 

Pat ran in shortly afterward with two letters which ah ha 
had received, and there followed « considerable discussion on th 
mere courtesy of answering letters. I oame to the conclusion tn 
letter writing always was a ■ L ost Art and that cultivated people 
ao hay-wire more easily on the matter of correspondence without 
in a to realize it than on any other point of acoept social prooe 
if; indeed, anyone would adMt that th« receipt of a pleasant p< 
sonal communication oalls for a response. 

Dinner and “ister and her husband blew in afterward and 
eventuallv nioked up Pat and took him home with them to stay 
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June 27th - Thursday. 

It was summer all night long, and although I sjept well, I 
was impressed by the heat whenever I ohanoe to awaken. 

ifrank arrived a little earlier than usua, and kk± we clipped 
off our usual conversation at dawning, as he will have extra things 
to do in getting little odds and ends taken oare of for Aunt Cammie 
before she leaves at 6:20. 


June 26th - Thursday 


to se. Elmer moomtlng the ol4 mlll.ton. on the 

step to the little .gallery of the t o». Elmer said 

gallery, and « Ill JT-Et go away for 

rIp^l.^d ^JSTJSSR to com. and wish her goodbye. 

Obviously ah. had dressed In her beat 

Aunt Oa.jnle, as mere me a • reaction to her husband'B fate 

we all were dying to hear Elmer s react! ^ ^ ^ for h is 

in yesterday's oourt. he said . s him some weeks back 

fdices. When she had been up ^^^.“Ld to se, him so happy,- 
she said she had told him she .as ay fng cards and all”. He 

2TX didn'^mind^it 1 there* « he « «** 

she had got another man. 

o h e told as she °“ al * ““‘^f^r^e^otton 1 some moret^lTt 
but she mlshed Ur. • H* m°'1 week they all 

meet: it *s too wet for the ladles ho.^thl^ ^ ^ &u 

”*S£ j ri mu Sa .h.n r er o th.ir *M a^re. 

to £*** ^ thtt ttede. they Jas' didn't pay no mind to how 

that ootton mar hoed". S H e Si-Sg 1 *i 1 " telling,these detal^ j o#1 
seemed generally gay. even about her temporary r p^ „ hBn 

:»t rtlS? 5 !l to the river and 


1 had expeoted to spend my entire morning at my maohine, but 
Frank had brought me a message from R. and Aunt Caramie, asking 
me if wouldn't care to ride to Shrevport with them* I did, and so 
stepped up my routine a little. 

Mary, the cook, had failed to arrive as early as she might have, 
and bo Frank, beside attending to all his several other duties served 
Aunt Cammie and me our breakfasts after preparing it with his k own hand 

I oalled for Aunt .Caramie at 6:26, and regret to find her looking 
rather tired, and A learned that she hadn't slept very well, Hy 
6:30 we had joined J. R. and were headed twoard Shrevport a hundred 
miles away. 

The journey was rather prosaic, save for the extraordinary heat 
and the surprisingly poor showing ootton was making in the Caddaux 
area. 


Robina was all set, and after chatting for a few moments with 
her, J . R. and 1 handed over Aunt “ammie to Robina who will go with 
her for a while at "ot “prings. There were a lot of things I wanted 
to say to Robina, but somehow cii oumstanoes ganged up on us so we 
didn't get anywhere. 

After saying goodbye, we dropped by the “ornmerical “ank “uilding 
to Meet Miss Fish,—at least, I was supposed to meet her, for J. H» 
was already acquainted with her, and l believe had spoken with her that 
morning. I h d heard so . ,uoh of A 'obina's partner, that I already 
had a preconceived notion of what she would be like, “he was entirely 
different. 


went on her way, Cel ste said 
ent to her room where we hoped 
e. J us t before sitting down, 
here he had been all day. He 
the other trial yesterday, but 
just went today on general 
‘ , and Aunt C ai nmie told 

__■', but - "all them 

'__ x 't but that was alright. I 
would arrive at any mo ent, and s 
since J. H. wouldn't have been 


no 11A.CV1 110.0 v ~ J.V ww- ... . • ” . t __ 

pinoiples* tte had been drinking heavily^ 
him he shomldn't. Re said he "knowed ^ 
layers, you know"* The “adam didn 
noticed by the clock that «*. H. 

too l pleased B to b find°hlm e there* 1 in bbat^oondltion. ^"ortanately^ 

LlKF P la?r h ^S? r rlMfs^ll of^whiBhey^that’sMllhfloated 
on the air* 

with -. n.'s arrival, we all chatted until a little after 
eith when A said goodnight to all and went my way. 


And so back into the car, and headed toward Melrose. It was the 
longest couple of hours J. H. had ever spent, * reokon, Bines he usually 
doesn't have to engage in lengthy conversations exoept under unusual 
c rcustanoes, suoh as these, which really weren't extraordinary, except 
that for the first time in our lives we were thus plaoed side by side for 
suoh a period. 

Conversation got around to the part he played in v iotorin's JtxXix 
trial,—for •timer's husband's luck in exoaping the galllws is still 
the big sugjeot of conversation in “atohitoohes Parish. I remarked 
that his stook must have automatically soared with the people of oolor. 

He agreed but added immediately that it had sunk pretty low with the 
whites. And then he ad<ied something that interested me mightily. 

He said that it wouldn't be at all surprising if viotorin's troubles 
might yet be terminated without having to spend any time in Angola. 

It seems that onoe before two men against whom public sentiment had 
run high had esoaped the death penalty, but that when they were being 
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being transpered from jail to prison, being escorted by two deputies, 
both had "tried to esoape", and that eaoh deputy had aooordingly 
killed one of the prisoners, so that later neither deputy could 
make any observations regarding the other* 

He said, of course, that no one could tell what might happen, but 
he foresaw the possibility that Viotorin might "try to esoape",— 
either before he reaohes Angola or even afterward* 

We were back to ^elrose before dinner, and i had a chance to 
bath before eating, and 1 was lad of the opportunity, for I was 
all adrip in spite of the bre^ze that the oar created at 70 miles an 
hour. 

Dinner was exceedingly dull, and particularly beoause of the 
vacant chair. 

At three o'click, Jfr nk came over to gyle's house where I was 
working with a tray o ' elmonade* ""he place sure ain’t nuthin' without 
the “adam" he emarked as he eyes traveled toward no particular! point 
over the white garden* 

"The ~adam, she sure could tell this mornin' A couldn’t look 
her plumb in the face. She sure knowed I'd cried if I had." Little 
wonder we love ■“'rank. 

Until five thirty A kept my typewriter going, then shaved and 
bathed and had supper. 

-fterward, I rounded up all the animals for their suppers,~ 
all but one, for i couldn't find little Grandpa Junior. 

Before he left for home, -Brank came to my house to tell me he 
had m de the rounds of the big house and that everything was in order, 
and that he would be glad to sleep on the spot if I wanted him too. 

Of course I told him that he must go home to his family, for I knew 
there was a good fish dinner wa ting for him, for 1 had seen his 
wife fishing near the bridge earlier in the day, and if his wife goes 
fishing, the fishes bite,—illustrating a certain charm which l oould 
never exert on them. 

And so a little before eight ^rgnk said goodnight, and 1 sat for 
a while listening to the Republican onvention in Phildalphia whioh 
was tryi.g to select "endel "like as^the Party standard-bearer 

A little after eight, 1 walked down to the saloon to get some 
ice cream. As 1 stood on the little gallery, waiting for Sill to 
fishish his game of 21, A notioed a familir figure step* out o^ the 
shadows toward the saloen* It was McKinley, pressed in dark trousers, 
a oruiously hued sweater,-- an uncertain green suggesting that weird 
tone that a black alpaoa coat will take on when it has been worn too 
long. It didn't become *oKinley perouilar type of negro beauty. On 
his head he was wearing a cap that reminded me of the one the milk 
delivers in “ew York wear, ‘“'ltoghther, he lloked exactly like a 
lightly inflated turtle. We exchanged greetngs, and siad he was 
surprised to see me so far from feorae at such an hour. ( A gather tnab 
my ice cream propensities hadn't traveled up and down Cane iver as 
much as one might have expected* I was home before nine, sharing my 
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June 28th - Friday. 


A t was good to awaken at four thirty, to hear ^eintzie, who had 
staid with me and Grandp, snoring gently on his pillow in the 
oorner. and as I awaited the sound of Frank at the gate to this 
little garden, try* to blend into one vast harmony all the varied 
sound of the swelling chorus of brids that find a aradise in t.e 
thousands of flowering trees and shrubs in the Melrose gardens. It>- 
seems to me. that the black brids always get an edge on the other 
songsters, but they are always followed almost immediately by sooreB 
of dther types and varieties. It is strange, but don t reoall 
1 don't reoall ever having heard those nasty feathered 
the Blue-Jays,— at dawning. u eaven knows that later in the day their 
racket is enough to drown out plenty of good songsters, butsomehow 
sunrise isone of the purer parts of the day, and so possibly od 
guranteed it by making the •'ays wake up late. 

As Frank was pouring my second oup of coffee, the gray c-touds 
which had been forming since daybreak began dissolving in rain. 

Before A h d left gyle's house and started for mine, it was te ming. 

For a couple of hours the thundar rolled that the fllodst of 
I was especially sorry because 1 had promised °eleste a big bouquet of 
dahUas yesterday, but of course hadnH been able to deliver, since 
i had unexpectedly deoided to run up to ~hreveport. A ° d . of .?° U J B ® 

I could gather any on ray return, sinoe flowers gathered in the fu 
sun in this locality are done for almost be ore they are place in 

water. 

But after i had done a little mail, the rain ceased, find so 
armed with a generous size basket and some sharp shears, 
on the dahlias. After 1 had out the fourth one, I snipped off the end 

of my finger, and so had to have it bandaged before continuing my work, 
s noe because of the excessive bleeding, the fllwers would have been 
covered with gore. Just as A was to start out anew, is ter blow in- 
She lloked at my four dahlias, and said she was lf 

flowers for herself. 1 looked eaven- rd, and reconciled myself 
to the thought that Celeste would have to forego her bouquet again. 

Celeste dropped in at about this moment, and so saw u i 8 ^er 
tear through the dahlias like a tornado. Seeing the evidence of y 
goti intentions, in the form of the first * 0U T ** "" s ’_“ lle4 
with me as we saw sister piling up her bouty in three or four 

different cardboard cartons. 

I had to see henry, who is making a large loom for 
and so I said goodbye to Celeste and Sister, and k didH g 

to the house until ~ister had left. In all the exoit ment of carrying 
out her several box s of vegetables, furniture and flowers, she 
had inadvertently overlloked one box. t contained all t 6 
prize dahlias whioh she had cut. I found much Pl« a8u r« Adding th ® 
four A had originally cut, and presenting the rather stunning 
oolleotiong to Celeste. «e had a highball and the mail before 
returned to the big house for dinner. 




f 
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1 was busy at my typewriter about 2 o'olook when Sam -drown blew 
in, looking for the daxhund who was soheduled for a bath* It was 
the first time 1 had seen dam sinoe he had appeared as a witness 
in town on a murder trial on Wednesday* he had gone up on x uesday 
however, to listen to v iotorin's trial, as had plenty of colored 
people from this locality* ^am said he had gone beoause it gave him 
a chance to put on his "studyin cap” and see how things were done so 
be would be more aoquinted with prodceedure on the morrow* These, 
of oourse, were not dam's exaot words, and the pity of it is that 1 
oannot remember how he 1* did pour them out, for the description of 
the doings both t of v ictorin's trial and of Son-gun's was undoubtedly 
the best monologue I have ever heard. 

Son-gun had slit a man's throat 19 years ago, at a party baok 
on Little River* Sam was among those youths present on that his trio 
oooasion, and remembered everything, he said* At the tril, it 
appeared that Sun-gun's memory hadn't been so good as Sam's, and 
there was considerable confusion as to how the man of color had been 
killed* Sun-gun swore the man had been shot, but everyqne else 
•Wore his throad had been cut from ear to ear* ^un-gun said he 
had had a razor with him,—but that he had slipped it in his pocket 
when he went to the party because he was going to shave after he got 
there, etc*, etc* “uffioe it is to say, that SunOgun had disappeared 
after the murder, had gone to "ew Orleans, married and was in some sort 
of business for himself until, after 19 years the law caught up with him. 
He was convicted and sentenced to from one to twenty years. 

But Sam's reoital of all the doings of his big day in Court 
broke off when Frank arrived with lemonade* We ohatted a few moments, 
primarily nbout what ^iss ^obina and the ^adam might be doing and 
how empty “elrose seemed without the Uadam* At three, I walked 
over to Zelines, and found her- mending on the front gallery of her 
little oabin* Joe was there too, some woman, r--ther youghish, 
whom had never seen, and the usual collection of little boys who 
always seem fascinated by feline's endless stories. Edward was inside 
dressing, and he came to the door to say Hello. It always impresses 
me how spick and span Mward always lloks hen dressed, for somehow it 
is difficult to think of beautifully pressed suits and faultlessly 
ironed linens issuing from feline's little dirt-floored oabin. 

Baok home for supper, chatting as i orossed the bridge on the 
way baok with ^ay, Frank's seoond daughter, who oannot be more than 
16 or 17 but seems m ch older, and very attractive, a:d I talked at 
Frank's youngest boy, Frank, Jr. who is ab ut 7 and quite uncommunica¬ 
tive. He is so light in color and his hair is so blind, I oannot help 
thinking what difficulties life is going to present for him when he 
gorws older and po sibly lives elsewhere than on Cane River. 

-fter supper, Frank oame and ohatted with me for half an hour, 
assuring me that everything was in condition, so that if it should 
rain again, 1 wouldn't ha e to worry* 

At eight thrity 1 listened to a Windsor programme* whioh lasted 
rather longer than I had anticipated, and so eventually to bed 


- 
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June 29th or 30th - Saturday. 

A sky overcast with rain olouds but as yet no rain. 

Frank was a little earlier than usual, and Grandpa and I 
accordingly breakfasted sooner than we usually do. 

Wnfore seven after writing a couple letters, I was in the 

liu^d’ o?r?^ n fteaSmg 1 Lmennavement m airheaded e up theMne* 

Slnglng“oolneB. a Mrrefre8hmeit t 'ith it? * stopped®** a moment 
toe saloon for a beer, and so arrived home before eleven thirty. 

Dinner was a BO - 60 proposition, with the f ?°® an4 

the board rather dull. A_vaoant chair ab the head of the table 
was eloquent evidence of elrose without a soul. 

I nicked up the mail at the store, hesitating on the gallery for 

Paris for London* i t reoalled to my mind the last time I had 
seen Mrs. ^ullitt, the former ^ouise B rya nt, in ^aris, some four 

five years ago. 

finrti* Hh«* had been married to some American poet, it seems to 
m. (realtor Orsgon. who later had gon. to 
after the Bolshevlo Devolution in 1917. had " l “ e " 
nraise of that regime, and evenutally had died in the ussian 
oapitol and had bfen buried along side other ussian heroes in th 

kremlin Wall. 

I hal1 a ve he and -Wmise had been divored before his death 

to Holshevi Russia. 

Louis, always declared that *ull.tt -as —* rt " 4 

N5* «££r £« UBt J saw her In £rls there 
KtS to h ? r rai?e! h was much too 

l«SSrir thT»^ 

ballir.^evenln^iao'ef. y a typical evening on the boulevards, 


Si 
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elegantly dressed people ox all nat; 
tables watohing the world go by on 
little flower girls mo r ed 
furtively offering a ‘ A 
making her gesture so 
pression that the gay _ 
of her, perhaps more through 
uncertainty than in ao - ' 

x his was juBt the kind of a setting Louise loved 
the girl to her, and frankly told her.that her me 
was entirely wrong if she l.__ „ 

The girl said she really did want^to sell^them as 
money badly, ^hereupon Louise '‘ . * " 
ship should be prao iced under the ciroumstanes. 
to sit down in her ohair, i 

to the basket over her own shoulder. ffn „. anB 

table along the sidewalk, a striking figure in ^gorgeous 
and on such an unexpected mission* 
the patrons, and every 
speotive purchaser asked the price, 
what ever banknote he gave for ,+ 
twice as much* Before she was 

poor little wicker basket was empty of faded blossoms 
high with gayly engraved bank notes. Returnin'- 
she took the little girl b the hand, whispered 
ear, and together before the assembled merrymakers, 
in deep oourtesy. 

Louise then slipped off the rope from ^ound her oTO Sholder. 
and draped it around the astonished flewer girl, who hurriedly 
disappered down the boulevard, olaspping her painer of bank notes, 
prob bly too stunned to realize how kindly Bane fortune had smiled 
on h*r on a firas lighted street in r aris at midnight. 


orld go by on the pavements before. A pretty 
__ _' “ j and down before the tab es, 

tiny boutonniere to one table and another but 
furtively and with such a frightened ex- 
peoples at the table tool little or no notioe 

__ j A kindness in trying to inorease her 

tually trying to avoid her. 

_Bhe oalled 

_ thod of approaoh 

reallyVad in mind to sell her 

__11 V..:z - ”> she needed the 
volonteered to show her how salesman 
i. Telling the girl 
she slipped the little rope attaohed 

and moved down from table to 
1.- - —> oostome 

It oaught the"imagination of 
table vied for a flower. Onoe some pro- 

to which Louise responded that 
for it, the flower would be worth 
at the end of the tables, the 

- 1 , but piled 

g to the table 
something ‘in her 
they bowed 
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June 31st - Sunday. 

I slept the sleep of the ^ust last night, awakening at 
four twenty i as the birds began announcing the approach of 
a dawn that was as ypt scarcely visible, because of the 
•heavy cloud curtains that still drape the sky. 

x fell fast asleep again, awkening only when I heard Frank 
at my bedside saying something to Grandpa, asleep at my feet. 

The coffee never tasted better nor did the oigarettes, as 
i! rank and 1 speculated on what Aunt ^aramie and Robina were up to 
this first Sunday they are away, it was 5:30 before Frank ran along 
to look after his other early morning duties, and 1 was glad it 
was Sunday in giving us this leisure to get the day under way. 

Before Six, I had shaved ‘nd bathed and was sitting down 
to breakfast in my house. It’s a pleasant musical programme they 
have for an hour before a bunch of oraok-pot preaohers g?t to 
going full blast in the enighborhood of seven or eight o olook. 

is°unbelieveable that all the services at that hour are 
dominated by a bunch of Bible-slapping dumb-bells and that not 
an intellegent theollglan appears on the air before eleven or twe.ve 

o'clock. 

"one with breakfast, I rounded up a oouple of baskets of 
flowefs, primarily dahlias and zinnias, all of whioh A turned over 
to one of the servants who was giving a party in the afternoon 
and had asked if she might have one or two of those nice big 

posies. 

There were four for dinner and conversation was more in 
line with a Quaker prayer meeting than anything else ? ou -d 
think of, and the spirit didn't seem to move anyone “ l0h ' 
though 1 did hear some rather curious ideas on how the capitalists 
could solve the unemployment problem if only "ilke might be elected. 

I worked at my desk until about five when sister blew in 
with her husband, the latter c rrying the baby. At ^ "ife^B 
direction the Dr. took off the baby’s diapers which sister said 
were wet. x he baby was parked on the floor in the 

door, we immediately responded to a oosrnio urge without the 
aid and comfort of his diapers. 

Pat came bouncing in shortly afterward. He was so full of 
life he forgot to speak. Harry followed in his footsteps. He 
hesitated at the door, saying: "Good evening, Hr. iranoois. 
hf ft ™.Kl!x I S hope they don't let his manners slip. 

-ister said she was mad because CeleBte was going through her 
mother’s things upstairs when she blew in on Friday. I to. d h r 
the Celeste was upstairs because Bhe had accompanied me to help 
fix up my finger i had out and that we had been raiding the 
Wage and iodine department in the bath room, but »ister said 
she kn w it was otherwise. 
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Sister said there was oold fri.d ohlor.n i" th. i«J 

the 


all 

me 


The animals next got their “unday night supper, and so 

over^ 1 to ^ e e«srre^ri^orlceraw’des^t?!’e^ght o'ollct "hen 
?took some quinine and folded up my beard. 



/ 
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July 1st- Monday. £m<>l 

Goudy, with the weather still undeoided whtehter to rain or 

not. 

.frank arrived at five, letting Grandpa, who had been on the 
gallery since two o l clock, inwith him. 

a feel so closely in harmony with rrank that his happiness 
always communicates itself to me by the mere tonal quality of his 
"Good morning". This morning that same sensitivity operated as 
usual, but the note was different, for 1 instinctively felt a 
vkxk He vibration of an absence of happiness in his voioe. 
i aBked him how he was feeling, and thus thrown on his guard, he 
made an effort to regain his usual gaiety, l let the matter go, 
knowing that the time was not yet arrived for the look which kept 
his distress vaulted up, to unllok automatically. It seems to me 
unkind to pry and hammer away at a time-lock unneoessarily when one 
stops to realize that the great doors of the soul will open of 
their own accord when the proper minute arrives. At coffee time i 
asked him how he was feeling and at lemonade time I inquired if all 
was going well, but that and nothing more. in his heart he realizes 
that i sense something is troubling him, and both of us taoitly 
recognize the fact that sooner or later we shall share the problem 
together. 

1 got out q dt'e a stack of mail before eight, and had made 
a little tour of the house and the little houses before nine, 
i found n enry working like mad on the larger loom for Mary I ambdin, 
and proud as a peacock of the finished workmanship he was bi.stowing 
on the creation. 


'■fen o' click 
in Lyle's house, 
good news of the 
to good news and 
along nicely It 
wavering note in 


and -Frank brought me the mail where I was working 
A here were two letters from Robina, bringing 
two ladies in R'ot Springs Frank lingered to hear 
seemed as happy as a darn that things were going 
was heartening to notice how the Joy restored the 
his voice and manner for the moment. 


* dinner at noon, and afterward Celeste dropped by for 
coffee with me. She read a grand letter I had Just received regarding 
much Foster business and the Prince of Jallon* 

I worked at .my machine all afternoon until four, when 1 did 
a little gardening until u eleBte arrived with a staff photographer 
from Washington, D. C», who had been sent up from "ew Orleans to 
round out the collection of photographs of historio edifices here. 

We ma ped out subjects until-nearly six, when the photographer de¬ 
parted, with the promise to be baok again to make the pictures within 
a day or two. 


'upper with only three of us, and notable primarily 


for its 
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July let - Monday - page 2. 
absence of conversation# 

'‘‘here waB something about it that made me smile inwardly 
however, for it recalled an epidose that had happened some years 
baok in "ew *ork when I had displayed too much consideration or 
a fellow diner had shown too little. A B a youth, I had always 
bexieved that it was poor taste to read a newspaper whioh at table 
even though one might be alone, of course such a thing would be ’ 

hopelessly xa rude if someone were oooupying a place at the table 
witn one. 

^ recall that 1 had been in "ew *ork only a few days, after 
spending sometime in *a is, and that x was trying to get caught up 
on my newspapers which had piled up during the days I had been at 
sea. On that particular day, 1 went to lunch very late, long 
after most of the tables had been emptied of the noon-tide hordes. 

The restaurant was on the corner of Fifth A venu at 46th street and 
being a caxeteria, I could readily choose a vacant table and 
eat and read in peace. 1 reoall that I was fasoinated by the 
article 1 was reading and was therefore loath indeed to relinquish 
my purusal of it when a gentleman say down opposite me. ^ut my 
experience had been slight in the lai.ser-faire manners of Manhattan 

in d ° ing ao * 1 folded U P the newspaper and * 
laid, it aside until the man with the pie and ooffee should be 
done and away. 

iidd.n? yu ^PJ iBe » as J laid my Times aside, my unknown companion 
^uddenly reached over and as he picked it up from beside my plate 
remarked:" I see you're not reading this any. more, so I will". ’ 

rath er h like W that? r<Sadin ° r raaterial at 8u PP« r . but things were 

ho . |? ad a f u ll collection o^ animals for supper when I myself 
had finished, and when they had eaten, they all followed me over 
1 ° *y le 8 where they had great sport tumbling over each other 

a® 0 ?* ^een grass with ^ranjlpa Jr., adding to the gymnistios 
by suddenly running up the pillars on the gallery, turning around to 

!i iad .? n audi « no « when up about as far as he could go then 
meeow-ing loudly, and then backing down again. “ ’ 

1 went to bed before eight, and for half an hour watched the 
momentary pink flashes .of thunder as the illuminated the great 
thunderheads that see.ed bogged down in the northe A n a so to sleep. 
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July 2nd - Tuesday. 


Old Saint Swithin is certainly working over time. It was rain¬ 
ing when i awoke about two o olook to let Grandpa in, and it 
pured again about four o'clook. 

■Cut when *rank arrived, there seemed to be some promise of 
blue sky, although there still was a sheer coating of haze over 
head. 

x worked all morning at my machine, halting only long 
enough to go to the store with the mail, and a little later to 
have ooffee at ten. Mary brought it and told me how she was 
praying that she might not get too nervous to read her pieoe on 
U unday at the ^lam .brown funeral services, i must certainly 
make it a point to attend, ^he told me how lonely she was now 
that her 18 year old daughter had died, and that she should so 
muoh like to go baok to mobile, A labama where her mother lived. 

She explained that this country wasn't her home place, and when 
I asked her how she happened to come her in the first plaoe, she 
confided that her old man—"my husband, him, he's 20 years olderSH 
me, and him he al'as followed turpentine, through Caroline, 

Georgia, Mississippi,—1 once lived at Lorrnan,--him, he followed 
turpentine, and so i Jus' followed". 

x gathered that her husband, the n evernd Hauerwell, muBt 
had had experience in the turpentine business, but the neness 
of "following turpentine” was something i hadn't heard before. 

Dinner and afterwards at my machine, until Frank arrived 
with k lemonade, when it began pouring again, baok to my 
machine again, and a little later the sun was out. Shortly 
afterward, A heard a great clatter at my gate, and as it kept 
up indefinitely, x concluded it wasn't Sam b r0 wn puttling vines 
from it, as x had first supposed, and so x w ©nt out to satis¬ 
fy my curiosity, xt was no less than two sco e youths and maidens. 
I said:"How do you_doy" to which they replied: Row do you do." 

In a few moments, “r. '“‘aiser of the normal school in town, came 
up. He explained that he was showing one of his classes the 
sights of “elrose, and he knew “rs. benry wouldn't mind if 
he took them through *r. “axon's house. 1 told him that he was 
possibly cor eot in his as uiaption but as Mrs. Henry wasn't here, 

1 would be glad if he would deny his pilgrims the pleasure this 
once, since it was my understanding that the houses,--at least 
the interiors we kept inviolate. 

At supper i gained an inkling into what has been depressing 
.crank. J. H. and I talked politics gayly, but no one else Joined 
in the conversation, save Dan who referred to Frank as that 
god damned nigger, leading me to believe that Frank has probably 
already sense the resentment felt towards him. 


f 
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July 2nd. - Tuesday - page 2. 

I had quite a time getting all my animals out of eaoh others 
hair when it was time for their supper, hut eventually they 
all had a share. 

“ister and her husband blew in for a moment at 7:30, but 
staidonly twenty minutes. 

At eight o'clock, I waled over to the saloon where I found 
everyone listening to a broadcast of a prize-fight, but I 
didn’t linger because I wanted to get home with my ioe cream 
before the rain, which continuous lightning flashes hearid, should 

start coming down.^ 

I made it just in time, and so sat and looked at the 
July issue 0 * n ouse and Garden, with lovely full page oooor plates 
of interiors of The White House, Mount Vernon and Arlington. 

From the pictures, I gathered that Arlington is now completely 
furnished, but x recalled that the last time 1 visited the place 
there was no furniture, save a bedroom suite, which was called 
-the Lafayette suite* The bed was massive, with the whole 
headboard of carved mahogny, an eagles head in the center, ana 
the wings s eading to right and left to the extreme ends, with 
almost eve y feather detailed in the carving* 

A little after nine it was bed time, so I let in Grandpa 
who had been on the gallery, and so went to sleep. 



■ 
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July 3rd - Wednesday. 


Just for a change, it was raining when i awoke this morning. 

A little before i was done with breakfast, however, the 
ra n had stopped, but it gave no promise of clearing up. 

i worked until ten, when celeste came over to say she 
had just been talking with beth "illiams who suggested that 
we run up to her house,—bt. “harles -clan tat ion,—on Monday to 
call on an old man who hx knew everything about the times 
and the people of this locality for ever so far back.. But 
she said we should play down the questions on Jean brudhomme, but 
said she couldn't explain why on the telephone. i think 1 know 
why, and l am at ± leaping to see hovy she handles it. After 
all, {Jean brudhomme was thriving in the 1856s, and i should imagine 
that in 90 years, rimes might have given a coating to any subject 
that make anything not too difficult to manage. 

There was nice mail,—— n obina and ■ li unt °ammie, included as 
well as post from w lork and from Atlanta whence ^rs. brandon was 
writing to say she had poise in her tree just long enough to 
fly on to “aryland. 

Dinner, with vast silences, and so over to gyle's where 
Celeste joined me for a little chat, .^iste blew in for half 
an hour, re d the letters she had received from her mother, 
held an animated chat with her husband who was quarter of a mile 
away, and so flew on. celeste left too. 

'rhe rest of the afternoon 1 spent at my desk, with a v uick 
shower before supper, and so back to my desk until a little 
after eight. 

before closing this Journal for today, however, 1 must remark 
upon a new wort sat up and took notice of when one of my 
col ;red friends used it while talking with me today, "e was 
describing someone'sappearance, sa. ing thrt the white girl had 
something which i couldn’t understand on her face. i asKe( f 
again what he had said, and he replied: •• rou knows, she has them 
little spots on her face, you know whet they calls 'em, little 
frinkles". I liked it very much. 

There were some other oddities i should like to report at 
this time, too, but I guess I shall have to let then go and get on 
with some mail before I go to bed. 
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July 4th - Thursday - page 2. 

We did all the houses, and when stepping into my house, 
several people exolaimed over the beauty of the doors. I must 
say that in that light they were grand, but J. H. never even 
saw them, and later asked me what those people were talking about. 

A little after three, with the pilgrims well out of the plaoe, 

1 decided a little walk might do me good,-and thought of ice 
or ram as a cure-all for headache, i saw Frank on horsebaok as 
I walked to the bridge. He told me lots of things about the horse 
he was riding, of whioh he is very proud, and I must say it is 
a good lloking animal. 

Back home, 1 worked until five, when I had a shave and shower 
and so to supper. He were three, Dan having gone to twon* 

About six thirty, my several little wards being fed, I 
decided to lie down, as l still didn't feel too well, and so 
I undressed and went to bed. Before going home, Frank dropped 
by the house, about seven, 1 reckon, and ohatted with me for 
three-quarters of an hour, primarily wondering how the Madam and 
miss ^obina were getting on, wha they were doing and when they would 
be leaving Hot springs. 

*hen he said goodnight, •*> had smoked a couple cigarettes and 
was enchanted to find my headaohe had evaporated, so l arose, 
dresBed and began writing letters. I had put on my slippers ±x 
but soon decided to change to my high top shoes, the mousquitoes 
were nibbling so madly under the desk. 

I went to b-d about 9:30 but after sleeping half an hour, 
awoke, dr nk a coca-cola, and then went baok to sleep. BTM 


July 4th - Thursday. 

•“■nother grayish dawn and sprinkling when I awoke a little 
after four. 

By the time I had finished breakfast, howver, the rain had 
ceased but it was obvious that it wouldn't clear up. A ohill 
wind blew out of the east and I began thinking about a sweater. 

I ana made a little tour of the gardens, gathered a nice big 
bunoh of magnolias, and wrote a couple of letters before the post 
man oame. 


Henry was repairing the rose trellis in front of the gallery 
of my house and clipping baok some of the longer shoots that were 
half way up the roof. He also tied back the great sprawling 
crepe-mytrles on either sime of the gallery, and asked me if I 
thought the Madam wouldn't be plumb proud of how it looked. I 
thought so. 

Ten o'clock and after having coffee with vi e i e ate at her 
house, we drove over to call on Madam Aubert-Hoque and Zeline, 
taking with us a package Frank had prepared, as the Madam always 
has him do,—sugar, ooffee, grits and heafen kn'”OB what all. 

We had a rlotou* time at ^adame Aubert’s, for neither Celeste's 
voice nor mine oarties, and both of us would take a try at some 
oasual remark, shouting alternately in poor Madame's ear, but 
accomplishing very little by way of getting out ords across. 

Coming baok allng the river road, we stopped off for a few 
moments to chat with Ceiixie and Joe who received us as kindly 
as always on their little front gallery. Zeline wasn't well either, 
but somehow one seemed interested in her strange ailments while 
with Madame'* Aubert's, on didn't seem to "pay them muoh mind", 
which goes to prove that a smile is a lot more oonvinoinig than 
a whine. 


Baok home at 11:30, and twenty minutes of news before dinner, 
primarily concerning the huge naval battle off Oran, in which the 
British seem to have put the French fleet out of commission, in 
order that it might not be surrendered to the Germans. How topsy¬ 
turvy the whole international situation seems. Unquestionably 
the English and Bermans are to settle a few things, but I wonder 
how long it will take, and if any settlement oan be permanent in 
suoh a small area as Europe wherewholly dis-simllar ideolgies 1 
flourish so with abandon on opposite sides ofIntimate bound ries. 

i tried to take a little nap after dinner, k* for a dull 
headache of the fast day or two made work at my machine seem 
rather impossible, B u t my attempt at q little shut-eye went 
glimmering when J. H. stormed gyle's ftouse where i was resting, 
followed by a fllok of pilgrims. He seemed enchanted to find me 
as an aid in giving particulars reagrding the historic aspects of 
the place* 
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July 5th - Friday,- page 2* 

ulster oame shortly afterward, and after issuing the cusom^ry 
amount of orders, she galloped over to my house to impart the 
news which she had picked up in the kitchen and to ask if I 
didn't think she should go up stairs* 1 thought not* didn't I 
think she should have her husb nd come down to “elrose this afternoo 
to look the situation over* i thought not* At least she thought 
she ought to consult J • H.,—what did 1 think? I thought that 
was better than the other two Questions,--if there had to be 


July 6th - Friday* 

An overcast sky, but, for a wonder, no rain when I awoke 
a little after four* It had been extremely damp inside, however 
and the morning breeze might bring a little ozone with it,—it i 
oame,--which it didn't. 


I was done with breakfast beofre seven and out in the big 
road which didn't seem as sticky as I thought it might after so 
much rain* 


3 iow the gray ourtain of clouds, little fleecy feather¬ 
beds floated about like ghostly Zeppelins, ooursing through tree- 
tops and over and about the solitary barn on the Montrose road, like 
objects of gause like construction* u coassionally the mist dropped 
down par tides of rain, only to float away again, to be followed by 
other lost squadrons of this ethereal Kg argosy. 

Before I had gone far 1 had learned much r of fou: th of July 
oelebrations and of a certain performance of I'he Battered Bride 
which sounded pretty else to home* 

About ten, "ell Glass passed me in her oar, headed toward 
Helrose, and so 1 acceojted her invitation to ride, and so was home 
for a late cup of coffee. Both Lyle's house and mine had been 
sprayed for mosquitos during my absence, for l had met Frank 
on horseback as 1 started out, and he had galloped home immediately 
to et this work over and done with while -l was in the big road* 

dinner and Dan didn't come down, so there were but two of us,— 
Eugene and i. Conversation was gay, and we talked o° a hundred 
and one subject of Melrose ooncern except the one whioh we both 
gave an enormous berth* 

fix Celeste oame over to my house a little after one o'dock 
bringing a girl-friend with her* w e ohaihted for a while, during 
whichxibafcJot Celeste mentioned that she had made an appointment 
for us on Monday morning with "eth "illiams Cloutier to go and 
oall on some ancient citizen o^ the'" x arish who knows everything , 
and as this is the sec nd we have had in a couple of days, it 
would appear that our appreciation of ^ane "iver's historio back¬ 
ground ought to be on the up and up sho tly* 

1 worked the res* of the fternoon at my desk until the supper 
bell rang, ^upper itself was gay in conversation, with three 
of us gracing the board, J *H*, ~ugene and I* Dan didn't come down* 

Sam Brown, in accordance with explicit instructions from 
on high, served whatever trays anl liquids went upstairs. 

~ull as is this report of a dull day, , a truer pioture would 
be oaught fgone were to reoord the vast swirl of effervesoence that 
flawed through it* After Sam Drown's first trip, he whispered to 
the oook* i oame in the kitchen about that time from my house 
where l had been working after my return from my walk.* 
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July 6th - Saturday. 

your o'dook and Grandpa knocking at the soreen door be- 
oaube he was cold, A suppose, since it was rainy and windy outside. 
He curled up on my feet and both of us, a little warmer, went 
back to sleep until Prank arrived at five. 

» 

Grandpa and "einzie slithered through the ain with me over 
to my house where we found M onstrosity and Grandpa, Jr., waiting 
for us on the gallery. After breakfast, all four skipped baok to 
Lyle's house with me where on the pavement of the front gallery 
theydid their Saturday morning bathing while, inside, I 
labored on correspondence* 

Celeste had sent May over asking me to have a higbal] 
with her and her girl friend before dinner, w ich took me over to 
her house at eleven* w e also ran through a little mail, with 
Payne, who had Just dropped in, glanoing over G e i aB te's sho lder 
as she read, to emphasize the personal nature of the oomrrespondenoe 

dinner for two at the big house, with ‘ayne sitting in, and 
aftwerward a little conference with Prank to help out a Gordion 
knot, developed by Sam brown's absence from easy access to the big 
house this Saturday afternoon. 

J. H. shortly sent “at to my house, asking me to Join 
him and “iSB Post at -Lyle's. 

We chatted for a few raomen*s together and then “iss -cost, 
who is with the Agriculture Department of w as ington, D. in- 

vited me to ride about Gane ^iver a bit to point out the places 
I ad T' oommend for her to photograph for the Federal files. 

* # 

w e did the graveya d at the Melrose °hurch, and then headed 
for felines, but found the roads impassable. rt e accord ngly ran 
up to Bermuda,—-^a °ote Joyeuse,—on theeast bank of Cane River, 
and so baok to “elroue, and thenoe down to Hertzogs, to look over 

the old houses atad farm buildings along that road. 

At the Rertiog store we stopped for a moment, and w r* Carter, 
who used to rm the “elrose Garage came out and introduced hi*self. 
He spoke of a night club he had been operating near Lt. “artins- 
ville, but he didn't mention any of the bootlegging he used to 
practice in the old days, but that wasn't neoessary, for the darkies 
at “elrose had told me all about that long ago. 

we 

Just as we were about to move on, Tony heard me mention his. 
name, and he accordingly came out from the group of colored 
hangers-on on the store gallery. We chatted for a mo. ent, and 
he told me he was going up to see papa this evening. We told him 

he might ride with us. And so we headed south toward Derry while 

he headed north toward his mother's house, hard by Magnolia 
plantation. u n our way back we picked him up at home and dropped 
nim at the turn row leading to Prank's house near Cane River bridge. 


July 6th - Saturday - page 2. 

M isa.Post took me baok to “elrose, promising to return on 
Monday afternoon or Tuesday to take piotures, since the intermittant 
rain this afternoon had made pioture taking rather impossible. 

I had Just time to bath and shave before supper, after which 
I talked with “ary regarding the funeral of Mara Brown whioh is 
scheduled for tomorrow. Prom appearances at that moment, it 
seemed doubtful if the services could be held, since the rain had 
put the roads between “elrose and the little churoh on the Bayou 
in a quagmire, and the bayou, itself was rising. It took Elam 
Bro .wn so long to die, it would seem that it will take as long 
to get his funeral services over and done with. 

Frank was washing the dishes for “ary, who was busy putting 
food away. Lfte is inclined to be frail, and Prank is good. > 

J ust as she was about to leave, “ary, to her vast distress, dist- 
oovered th t she had lest her tobaooo from her dreSB pocket. She 
looked all over the place for it, with -“'rank helping her. He 
whispered to rae that it had fallen on the drainboard, and had been 
soaked by dish-water. But, together, they finally found it, and 
Mary said goodnight and was on her way, as was Frank on his. 

I worked at mv machine for a little over an hour, and then 
went to bed. ■°ut 1 awoke a little later, remembering that Celeste 
had invited me over for a little party. 

Somehow 1 never did get to her house, but it was pleasant 
to get lost in the hedge-rows along the way. By eleven o'dock 
the sky was glittering with stars, with not a cloud in the 
sKies. “urely tomorrow would be a beautiful day, and we would 
be able to mount our horses, and ride away toward the lost 
bayous of little river, with sandwiohes to fortify us, and the 
services f orxfttttx Mam Brown to give us pause. *t would be 
a fine day alright. 

In the middle of the night, I was awakend by the bell on the 
gate ringing violently, ^einzie, who was sleeping on the rug 
beside my b«d, braked much too lowdly. I turned on my seraoh 
light and stepped onto the front gallery. I could see noght. 

The great grandfather's dock struck one. I walked out to the 
gate gowned in my slippers. A min ite after the dock repeated 
the stroke of one. returned to my downy couch, content to 
fM believe that MonstorBity might have been trying to negotiate 
the picket gate and so had been guilty of disturbing the peace. 

And oO once more to bed. 


BTJ 
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July 2th - Sunday. 

i wa s glad to Bee rank wearing his great ooat when he arrived 
between five and six, for it was teeming rain outside. 

Many little matters had transpire of which, we both knew 
somethin* and- it was fun to pieoe them together. We both had 
noticed the beautiful star-studded sky, and had both thought the 
morrow would be perfeot. By one means and another, we had already 
planned for a companion on my four mile journey back to the 
church on the bayou for *lam down's funeral services, and there 
was the idea that l might take a picnio lunch if things got under 
way before dinner. 

It was still raining when I had done with breakfast, * nd 
I accordingly made my “unday morning rounds a little more be-sprinkl 
that Sunday morning dew is want to effect. I found ^am Brown and 
Sry, the cook, in the kitchen. Someone had just arrived saying 
that the rising water in the bayou would make it diffioul- ir 
not impossible for many of the people to reach *he church, 
so the funeral services had been postponed until the first un y 
in August. It seems that the “huroh is ha ing as difficult a 
time in getting Elam -drown definitely planted as did the Hospital 
in town in killing him. It is certainly odd how the oase o.. 

Elam Brown looms so large in ray mind and that of many o ray colored 
friends, since in re.-lity not much could ever be snid for Elam 
himself, but I must say even less oan be said for an institution 
that discharges a patient suffering from plural pneumonia and 
has to have a dain tube inserted in his lung the same day he returns 

from the hospital. 

About eleven, Bister and her family blew in, and as yet I 
assumed that I might be expected to go to her house for dinner, 
since that was the last understanding i had had with her, and as 
Aunt Bammie had written that she wa giving Mary the day off in 
order to be in church on time to sing her solo. 

But nothing was said about dinner until the Melrose bell 
range, and Bister and her husband, who had come to cha. with me, 
went along with me as a matter of course to dinner. Luoky Mary with 

a rising bayou. 

The tab e seemed vast, with only Bister, the Dr», Pat and I 
to g ace the board. Afterward I returned to my house to wnnk. 

Harry came over for a few moments to chat with me. A little later 
Joe came in to ask if he tfight read something. Tfe ohatted about 
Indians. 1 fogot that he is supposed to have some bllod in pim, 
and I’m afraid I set them ut rather badly for whioh I am sorry. 

At five, Celeste came over to ask me to have supper with 
her and J. H., and then 1 learned that Bister had g>ne some time 
ago. I enjoyed my supper much, and the pleasant two hours we had 
together. At seven 1 rounded up ray animals fed them, and so 
retu ned to my desk to write until eight. btf. 
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It hadn't started raining when x went to bed about 9:30, 
but when 1 awoke about five o clock t' is morning it was pouring, 
and Grandpa, who came in kIkIkx with ^rank, seemed glad to hop 
into bed and snuggle up close before i had had my first cup of 
coffee. 

I got out quite a batch of mail between late breakfast at 
seven o'clock and nine o'cllok when I waded over to Celeste's, 
and together we drop up the drenched river road to Beth's house. 

Bhe gathered us up and drove baok to Oakland, the Alphonse 
Prudhomme house, near the Bermuda bridge. Bomehow I have always 
felt that this Alphonse it Prudhomme house was more or less the 
center of La ^ote "oyeuse in ante-bellum days, and I am glad that 
the avenue of oaks and the old house have survived the years. 

Madame Alphone Prudhomme greeted us cordially and asked us 
in to the front drawing room, where she presented her daughter- 
in-law, and sever1 children,—Prudhommes, doubtlessly, but off- 
sp ing of which Mrs. r rudhomrae, I was uncertain* 

■‘■restntat ions made, we glanced over the splendid old 
portraits that, as at Jean ^rudhomme's house, hung too high 
up, so that one oan Bee them but indifferently, if at all. They 
are beginning to Bhow effects of dampness, especially that of 
old “r» Le^ompte of Magnolia Plantation, and the original Manuel 
or jJ *manuel r rudhomme who is painted holding a bowl of ootton in 
his hadd, carrying out the family tradition that it was he who 
first introduced ootton into this region which would seemed 
very odd to me, if true. 

After a few moments ohat, -Beth and Bgieete said goodbye, 
promising to pick me up about 11530, and I was then introduced 
to Mrs. Bers, whom one of the little Prudhomme girls affectionate 1 y 
called Banta Claus. Old. “r. “era is some ninety years old, and 

his mind and memory seem to be in unusually clear focus. I only 

regretted that he had never known so little about people in this 
region whom had ever heard of. He didn't seem prone to re¬ 
minisce, although he was charming in his effort to give the 
oorrect answers to my questions whioh I soon began wraoking my 
brain to think of, in order to keep him talking. 

As a guest at the Prudhommes,— or he may be some kin,— 

I suppose he may not- have spoken as freely as he would have, had 

we been else where, -“or instance, he told me that he remembered 

Jean Prudhomme, that he was inclined to be short rather than tall, 
and in later years, had become slightly oorpulent. Beth had 
hinted before we arrived that some of the x rudhommes had tried 
to conoeal whatever the scandal was about J ean, but Beth thought 
there was a woman of oollr who lived near his house who bore 
his ohildren. I thought this might be the family of Prudhommes 
of color who later moved down Cioutierville way, but old ^r* 

Bers said her never heard of either the woman or of any oolored 
Cleutier ville family of Prudhommes of color. This seemed odd, 
since the old man had lived in ^loutierville most of his live 
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and never heard of this family, since Aunt ^ammie had heard 
muoh about it, and both old Madam Aubert-Oroque and her son.:Denis, 
recalled them very distinctly as individuals, but oouldn t re 
member to which Prudhoinme family they were kin. 

He couldn't remember how any houses, burned during the 
"onfeder te War around La °ote Joyesuse, had looked, and had 
never seen lean's house, either before or after the war. e 
didn t remember having ever seen the e om P t ® _L * rtzo f 1 h .“' J 
on magnolia Plantation before it was burned by General ^ks 
although he did remember a number of buildings in and about lou.i- 

ville which h; d burned. 

He said that the house where Sister now lives had been 
built by Biohol,—he wasn't sure if that was the man a first 
or last name, that he was an Italian and an uncle of ^koe, 
to fchom he left all his property. I doubt very much about the 
Italian business, and possibly the builder o. the house. 

A large storage house just below “ister's house, full 
of ootton was fired he said, as were other buildings in the 
town. H e said the wind was blowing toward the river, '’ 
and this saved a number of building in the town itself on this 
side of the river, but that a number,—if not all the building 
on the oth r side of the town were wiped out. I never knew 
there were any other buildings at any time, except on one side 
of the river. Below Oloutierville, for miles he said her 
remembe ed the fine old houses that followed along ^ h ® riv ®£* 
and every single one of the e, except th® Markoe and the> He ^ 
siad he could remember a great number of these fine old places, 

whose families had been hustled out by the * a ^®® 8 a * ld k?J S ® 8 
fired, leaving the families nothing but what they had on their 

backs. 

1 sked him why the steamboats so often delivered merohan- 
disc to Grand A 0O re via Red River, for ^atohitoshes whioh was five 
miles away down on °ane A 'iver and for places like L a Gote Joyeuse 
which must have been 15 miles or so. He said this was Recaus 
Gane River wa 3 frequently too low for the boatB to make the 
channel, and the Grand ^oore port on Red *iver was accordingly 
used, as the ollsest point to this hinterland, although all 
merchandise, both comeing and going, went by Gane River wnen 
there was a normal amount of water. 

loung “rs. Prndhoume serged us a delicious cup of coffee 
as we chatted, and shortly the elder “rs. ‘rudhomme came in. 
Inviting me to look over the house before G«ieste came baox to 
take me home. x he ample drawing room in which we had been 
sitting was in the front center of the house. Folding doors, 
with an exquisite fan light of great width opened into a 
splendid dinning hall immediately behind the daawing troom, 
enabling one to entertain an enormous concourse o people witn 
no ohance of being limited in spaoe. 


498 


July 8th - Monday - page 3» 

to the left of this drawing room and dinning hall that 
ran straight throught the center of the house, ran three bed roomst 
eaoh more than ample in porportion* In these three rooms there were 
five beds, including two magnificent great four posters of 
clover-leaf design,--and wider beds than I have ever Been for 
beds of this period, l presume they must have been seven or eight 
feet wide. x hey seemed to be in excellent condition, too. 

The rooms to the right of th drawing room had been mutilat¬ 
ed by someone in the 90's who had cut a hall throught the center of 
hthe house tasthxxixorikxx from ^he front to the baok whioh 
iB ever so long. n ithout cutting into the drawing room this 
hall was made to cut into the series of rooms themselves on the 
right, so that all of these were somewhat reduced in size as 
compared with those that balanoed them on the other side of the 
house. In this side of the hnise, Alphonse Prudhorame, J r. and 
his wife live, and w anta Calus has a room. 

"hen wex were done making the rounds, we stepped out on 
the gallery which runs about three sides of th house, and is 
one story up from the basement, iouhd nrs. Prudhomme brought 
out a lovely minature she had inherited from her family,—a 
lovely one of "illing Welles somebody, and a fascinating looking 
notebook which Phanor had kept of the family tree, family 
property both on “ane River and in Texas, etc., eto. 1 should 
like to borrow that. 

^ut our chat came to an erid when ^eleste drove in and I had 
to make my "adieux" to which they pleasantly said must be 
merely "au re oirs". 

I am sorry to say that 1 think th pr sent inhabitants of 
Oakland haven't the vaguest notion of what it is all about, 
and it would appear that they have not muoh money, and I am 
sure even less taste to put the place baok in order. -°ut one good 
bit of furtune is the faot that they are at least keeping a roof 
on it, and the w ndows and doors intact. Possibly someone will 
oome along one day before the house is desecrated too much and 
will put it back in order. 

Back home through the rain in time for dinner and afterward 
a most excellent mail, primarily from Hot Springs and Manhattan, 
including a thesis on ^me* de la Houssaye, Medeoine for Sam Brown 
and me, sections of the New *ork Times carrying pictures of 
the !»azi occupation of Paris, eto., etc. 

I worked at my desk all afternoon until a little after four 
when •'oe oame by and we ran through a couple of things, ino 1 uding 
Borne articles in the Washington issue of House and Garden. 

Supper at Bix and a round up of pets ofr their -evening meal, 
and then a few moments of radio-1iBtening, incl ding an excellent 
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-,r„*n.r,+ rHK8«rtation on certain phases of the Confed- 

?*rtp.ak.r Btreewd the point that at it. lno.ptlon. • 
everyone in the north and “oath thought It would he a Pl'"“ ant 
little exchange of polite skirmishes which might last three 
months when a compromise woald be arranged *nd the matter 
settled. 

He scoke of ua-t. Anderson as holding Fort “umter more as 
a gesture^and firing on the fort hythe Carolinians as little 
more than a flourish of arms, since both sides imew that 
since the fort wasn't provisioned, it couldn't hold out )at 
a few days. He also remarked that Anderson surrendered on t 
theory that the barracks had caught on fire, al though the fire 
had been extinguished before the Carolinians moved in, and with 
Us capture “apt. Anderson accepted the invitation of the 
i^on^ans’to dine with him at at banquet in charleston that 

evening* 

The speaker stressed certain foreign economio 

stru^ffle which A presume are frequently overlooked by the student 

who sticks to closely to the American scene in studying the 
who sticks to cios y oat# England was taking five-sitths 

of all the cotton the “outh produced. 6 In 1860 English manufacturers 
had a surplus of raw cotton suffioeint to last them three years 
while about two million people in "nglish mills town were out 
of work because the market of manufactured ootton tion 

clogged with merchandise. Either disregarding this 8 i taa tion 
or completely failing to analyse it, the Confederacy ^peoted 
that when the *ederals blooaded Southern ports and ootton was 
thus shut off. England would automatically feel the need xor 
Se raw proc^t keep Its mills going and therefor join 
with the “outh in breaking the blooade. 

cbviously, however, "ng and,—and particularly the wealthy and 
influential manufacturers had very scant interest in whether 
there Sas a ^Scade or not, in fait, they soon discovered that 
the blooade worked wonders for their own bank rools. For the 
news of the blocade sent ootton manufactured goods soaring in 
Jrlu. while th. mill operators with a vast 'surplus of-the:raw 
material could maintain their usual low rate o. pay to the 
laborer and yet at the same time seel the 

five or six times its former price. Naturally they 'weren t 
enthusiastic about breaking the blooade. It seems to me that the 
appreciation of these more remote economic aspeots 0 -^estrug g 
a?e imperative to the student or layman who s^eks a more per 
feet understanding of the struggle which too -”quentl7 
popular concept and histories is concerned almost 
with regional difference in the nation and milit ry taotics 

of the con liot. 

To illustrate the oasualness with which both sides 
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contemplated the impending oonfliot, the speaker described Bull 
Run as duplicate of the F or t Sumter in the appraoch of the battle 

by both sides* 

There were some 26 thousand "onfederate troupe about 36 miles 
south of Washington. The Federal" troupe, numbering some 30 thousand 
must go down and exchange someCsalvos of musketry to bring this whole 
business to a close. The Federal'troups paraded in Washington, and 
crowdes acclaimed them, not in any patriotic frensie, but rather in 
the applause that accompanies a fourth of uly parade. arkting 
of tSe city, with flowers stuck in the end of their rifles, the troup. 
were accompanied by a v st concourse of "ashinton citizens,dring 
aiw in their carriages. Senators and representatives deserted 
the council chambers to join in the frolic^ attired in holiday raiment, 
and taking a basket luncheon with them. ** alting along th ® r t9 * 
patriotic speeches of a frivilous nature were delivered, the pinoi 
lunoehon was spread about and whiskey bottles passed from hand to hand. 
Altogether it was a gay a sally into battle as ever organized 
society had conceived. 

u n th Confederate side, the occasion was considered lightly, 
too. in contrast to the years of bllsdshed that were to* folio*. 

The pioni spirit previaled and good cheer <iux flowed round. 

When contact was established between the opposing sides, the 
''onfederate. bore down with unexpected vigor, and automatically 
the Federals abandoned their equipment and headed for Washingto as 
fast as their legs c iuld carry them. °ver-stuffed ongressmen, 
their baskets of food in confusion and their bottles of champagne 
up set, ran helter-skelter in the general direction of the a Pj*°]• 
while in the *ity itself, Lincoln and all the overnment momentarily 
expected the enemy to take it over, as there were no toops to proteot 
iU They didn’t know that the onfederates had been pretty eil 
disorganized, too, thanks to the headiness of the skirmish <md A 

flowing bowl. 

-“■nd thus the dissertation finished, and I was glad to have 
stumbled upon It. since in hearing it. I felt that l better hrr.rstood 
the opening soenes of a drama which was to turn out auoh a tr.dgy 
for the «outh and such a loss to the Nation as a whole. 

I wo ked at my desk until nine an so to bed* 
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I couldn't believe it when i awoke this rooming, and Sound 
a perfectly blue sky * It se ms like years that it hnvenlt been 
raining at or threatening to rain between four md five each morning. 

And when -Trank arrived at five, he somehow mirrored the 
happiness that all nature must hav- felt for the promise of a 
ris ng sun, for the first thing he said was:"It sure looks like 
a pretty day"* And so it was. 

l got out a batch of mail before eight, made a little round 
of the house and gardens to see how things appeared in the almost 
forgotten early morning sunshine, and so to the store with the mail, 
and a little conversation on the gallery with several oolored people 
who refeloted their satisfaction in the sun by much merriment, more 
from sheer pleasure at a return of sunshine, it appeared, that for 
,any other reason, The ground is so soaked they will not be able to 
work for several days, egen tho igh the sun may shine continuously for 
two or three days in a row, but still there is the realization that 
there is a sun, and possibly next week will bring them something 
other than idiiness,—which isn’t so bad, but an absence of any 
cash at the end of the week is. 

There was a nice mail, from both the east and dest coast, and 
a couple of spots in between , including Hot springs, where 
things seem to be going nicely and batches, where the promise of 
another visit fills me with delight. 

on the way back to my huse, 1 stopped off to ohat with Henry 
about the loom ixx he is making for M ary -Lambdin. H we ahanted 
about other things, too. He told me his wife had been feelihg 
powerful bad all night long. He is expecting to have to take her 
to the maturnity section o^ th Charity Hospital any d*y now. 

Henry was working on the far side of the loom ho se, on the rot 
orohard side, and told me that about eight o'clock the jays made 
such a racket down along the fence, he had gone down there to see 
what was going on, and of oourse it was a chicken snake that was 
"worrying* them, J -ater, he had gone to the lumber barn, and there 
had seen a stinging snake,—a carious reptile which they say stings 
with its tail, as does a bee, although I myself can only take the 
darkies word for it. 

As we were chatting about details concerning “ary's loom, 

Sam .brown appeared in the loom house with Henry's breakfast, —*1 
suppose it was a little rftixim after nine o'clock. Thus are 
geniuses fed, if sufficiently terapermental and essential for the 
general soheme of things. 

A little before ten Miss Post came with Celeste and together 
we had coffee before the African House, talking subjects for 
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and excahnging activities since last we saw each other on Saturday. 

I like the young lady. She is attractive and intelligent,— 
a rarity in any age and climb, 1 reckon* There is a certain 
appreciation of fundamentals in her concept of humanities which 
is un iuely refreshing ± in a looality in which so many of the 
youths and maidens don't seem to recognize any of the attractive 
attributes, save that of labor, whiohthe colored raoe possesses. 

Celeste in riding habit, and kiss Post in aqijBX abbreviated 
slaks, jumped into a oar and ran dwn to Magnolia Plantation to 
take soe shots of the old brick qgiarters which have been there 
since the time of Hertzogs, and possibly the Le Compts. 

I went back to my desk until the dinner bell rang. 

A little afternoon one, I went over to Celeste's where 
Hiss Post had been entertained for dinner, and we decided to take 
some Melrose pictures, particularly interiors, while the sun was 
so high. rt e took a coupld of shots of the great fan window in my 
house, the log arrangement of the walls in Hr* Miller's house, 
and exgerior photographs of the mud construction on Lyle's shaded 
gallery in ront* w e also snapped the wash house before three 
o'clock, as well as the pigionnere, n r . filler's house, the African 
House the Big House, and family groups and portraits of Prank and 
his daughter May, and frank's little boy who had come over with 
his sister to do his part in a performance that must have seemed very 
dull to him. J “ost of this latter group we took before the 
stationary blinds at Lyle's on the side facing the white garden. 

With “elrose out of the way, we started for Zeline’s, but 
arriving on the other side of the bridge, and just in front of 
the sallon, we discovered that the road was in suoh a frightful 
condition that we could not travel it with the splendid car Hiss 
Post was driving, since it was built so low that the body would be 
caught when the"wheels dropped down in the oavernous ruts. The 
gallery of the saloon was heavily peopled with rained-out labor, but 
Bill wasn't too busy taking care of their scanty wants,—or abilities 
to buy, that he couldn't come out to offer us his old ford and 
a driver to climb the mounts ns and valleys of mud holes stretching 
beetwen us and feline's house* 

^eon ■‘“ettoyer, who performes along with Pugabou and others on 
various ^elrose tractors was pressed into service. We transfered 
four or five bags, cameras, tripod and whatnot from the one oar 
to the other,--and le ving all we didn't need in the wide open 
roadster,--a sensation which is so pleasant in this strange 
locality where the car and all its contents, precious cameras and 
blankets, and ex ensive gag<ts would be safer under the eyes of those 
lolling on the gallery thaii it would be under the guard of a 
hundred marines. 

* 

The Pord started with a jitter and then a Jerk, and before we 
knew it,—all laughing, we were careening from side to side of 
vast mud puddles with unpredioatble bottoms andunbelieveable oraters. 
But eventually we made it, and all three of us, heavily Haded 
unlatohed feline's front gate. 
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feline was on her front gallery, entertaining an elderly 
neighbor, while Joe was puttering about the yard. Mward 
stuck his he d out the front door, and grinned a marvelous 
double row of white, white teeth, as he saw all the strange 
duffle we were bringing in. 

jfoor feline greeted us cordially, but wore a somewhat 
worried expression. *>he said she was gl d to have us come but 
she didn't have any money to pay for the pictures. «e all 
laughed and told her it wouldn't cost her a cent, at whioh she 
laughed too and so we got right down to business, snapping her 
and d oe beside the cistern with that strange eave's trough whioh 
oarries the water from the house some 15 or 20 feet from the roof, 
and always reminding me of an oldroller coaster sketoh i had 
su gested for a ■“renoh book, and somehow the French name,— 

Mussian mountains -"Montaignes “usses" seems to appropriate for 
this ingenius fabrication of stakes and trhoughs for a Oane niver 
location, attaohed to a mud house, ocoupied by bi-lingual 
mulatos. 

Seline'B neighbor was a woman of some sixty or seventy, 1 
reckon, and when we asked her if she would like to have her 
pioture taken, she declined, explaining that she had never had 
one in all her life, but when she noticed that the camera 
really didn't bite and that feline and Joe took the whole thing 
as a frolic, she ventured that she wouldn't mind posing for just 
one, and so before she km w it, she was posing for a flock of 
them and getting a giddy delight out of it. 

stepping inside the cabin, “iss Tost, like everyone else 
who visits the place for the first time, wasprofoundly impressed 
by the ouriouB hodge-podge of beds, chairs, wall decorations, 
dirt floors and bevy after bevy of chickens that hazarded a forray 
for food on the hearth where the inevitable sause pans were sim¬ 
mering. This interior offered subject matter whioh might be 
sought after f r and wide but seldom found, for here were assembled 
all the unusual oombinati ons of chiokens on the floor with the 
beds spotlessly clean, a feeling of poverty that was oancelid by 
an atmosphere of satisfaction which the inhabitants had given 
the place, being interested in mechanics, "eon was enchanted at 
an opportunity to hold the reflectors while flash light after 
flash light exploded as the a various corners of the two rooms 
were tiding recorded, it always impresses me that feline, Joe 
and ^dward aliays take visitors as a matter of course and never 
manifest the s ightest resentment that their home is being invaded, 
i figure that this must be due in part to their feeling that this 
is their home and the way they like it and there fore there is no 
r ason to be anything but satisfied when other people are fascinate 
by it. 
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Around five thirty i had to suggest that enough pictures 
had been taken for one visit, since time was getting short before 
the upper bel 1 at home would be ringing. I thoroughly under¬ 
stood how miss host felt loath to leave such a plaoe which offer¬ 
ed so much subject matter for the tjrpe of pictures she was 
anxious to record, but go we mutt, and so we said goodbye to 
our hosts, clambered i».to "ill’s old kord again, andbounoed 
and ban v eu back over the mud and ruts to the saloon, •‘•he 
camera and other duffle '"ere transfer back to the other oar quick¬ 
ly and we had thanked ~eon and ^iii for their good offices, and 
we were heading back -c oss «a.,« aver bridge and home. 

- - ~ ... --- eome more 

pic^ures^before san dswn,-and-so we Said flu 1 f$v&Ir ttfttil the 
morrow. 

Supper and my little friends to feed afterward, and so 
for a belated shave and bath, and labor at my desk for a while. 

r randpa was knocking at my door as I finished one batoh 
of apers, and so 1 thought 1 would have a cigarette on the 
gallery, on letting him in* -But the night was so beautiful 
and the new moon so fresh and liquid, that I decided on a 
short stroll which took me through the front gardens, lost in 
a black curtain of black foliage, and so on to the garage and 
up the river road for a ways. Darkies passed me on the road, 
and while couldn't Bee them well enough to identify their 
figures, l recognized them by their voices as they said Good 
evening. I parsed Windsor and then eventually r turned home. 

It was ten before I decided on bed, and by then the moon was 
down- 

It had been a good day and I was pleasantly tired bo 
sleepy overtook me almost before I jumped into the great four 
poster where Grandpa was already lost in dreamland. 
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Wednesday* 


slaves In Jail* After all, it would seem that keeping 
slaves in jail would be extremely uneconomic, and in no manner 
practicable* It would seem that Justice for the slaves 
must have been rather swift, and i doubt if detection in a 
Jail would have been practiced to such an extent as to merit 
a place of detntion* After all the r arish jail wa 
undoubtedly pressed in to service when slaves needed restraint 
awaiting trial, and for ordinary infractions aga nst the 
smeoth running of the plantation, l imagine immediate punishment 
or sale of the offender obviated any need for a plantation 
Jail. 

We spoke of Aunt Cammie and how much Miss Post wants to 
know her, and of various subjec s for photography in the 
Uatchez area in u otobe when the leaves have fallen sufficiently 
to make picture taking more or less possible, exoept for the 
potonist. 

Toward “unday down we drove over °ane Mver bridge, and 
sat for a time in the car. A here were just a few big 
thnder clouds left in the sky, and the setting sun had 
turned their snowy whitness into rose whioh had been 
dyed a thousand fold as the silver surface of the sive, caught 
the pink on its dark surface and dyed it almost read. 


It seems incredible, but the 
for a second morning in success w 

■£>ut after *rank had gone ove 
me during my early morning coffee 
we would be lucky if we didn t ha 
dime, and according to the radio, 
are merely in the offing* 

But making the most o the s 
a long walk before seven* I expe 
as Miss A(_l“ ~ 

of .Little River ne; 

Unfortunately, 
eleven, J— - 
I apologized, 
agree- . 1 —‘ 

I bathed before dinner, 
with Celeste, and so back to my 
"*iss r’ost came to see me* 1 
all along the "est bank of 
and had found tl 

fV Me took a few pictures 

to gyle's to enter i 
in her note book. 

There had been sharp thunder at noon but it 
even sent the sun to oover, but now the clouds 
ard suddenly a torrential cloudburst broke, and 
out to the front to put up the hodd o^ her oar a. 
cameras and thigs from being washed away. i si 
of glass doors shut, and then went after her wit 
but l myself was soaked before reaching the gate 
course was drenched* 

Back to gyle's we got things dried out, enj 
TPrf.nk brought for us. and when done were pleased 


ell was coming to take me baok into the rar reaones 

ighborhood to call on relief c-ients of hers* 

didn't get back until nearly half past 
and met Miss Hell at the bridge, headed toward A »atchitoch< 
and she seemed to understand, and together we 
ed that we would carry out the trip on Friday. 

and afterwards ran over the mall 
typewriter until three when 
^he^said she had spent the morning, 
^ane Mver taking ol{d mulato houses 
he people more than kind. 

o^ the big house and then went over 
particulars regarding yesterday's photographs 


rt e eaid goodbye about seven, and Mbs -^ost went m to 
town for a ling evening with Chamber of “omraerce people while 
I lingered by the bridge, and then seeing frank, grabed off 
some ice cream for his little boy and so returned over the 
rain soaked, oozing road where 1 arrived with mud almost to 
my knees. 

I worked for a coupld of hours on my typewriter, and 
after a hot bath foled up. 







iS 
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July 11th - Thursday 

A misty ourtain of gray cloudsrauffled t e blue sky whioh 
seemed to be not quite so far away this morning when i awoke at 
four thirty* 

But when -H'rank arrived at five little sketches of blue were 
struggling to bring their hope of better weather, but *rank 
said it was too wet for anyone to do any work in the fields this 
wee*.* 




After breakfast, 1 found that pr ctically the same situation 
operated in regard to personal correspondence. ‘“‘B a matter of 
faot the humaidity had increased to such an extent that all the 
envelopes were stuck together and even after they had been separated, 
I couldn't insert them in the typewriter to make out the addresses, 
for they inevitable stuck fast to the roller. I reokon both 
the darkies and i will be twice glad for a little uninterrupted 
dry weather. 

Dinner and ^an didn't come down as he has just been stricken 
with malaria, although he says he cannot take quinine, and for 
my part 1 wouldn't know what would correct this malady by anything 
except quinine. 

Laok t Lyle'8 house to work at my machine until a little 
betfore three when -"rank arrived with lemonade. The, for the first 
tiae 1 noticed that huge dark clouds were rolling in the north, 
and 1 thought of ^eleste who had gone to town to join a party of 
friends who expected to spend the afternoon and evening on a house 
boat somewhere along w ane “iver. 

With the first crash of thunder, -c'rank belted out of Lyle's 
to makexjcxax a round o^ the several houses to tighten the wii dows 
and doors, ^oaroely had he left than the storm broke, with ocenas of 
ater falling and suoh a blast of wind, seemingly coming straight 
down from on-hihg, that the great trees in the gardens groaned and 
struggled against the on-slaught, as branches craoked and hurtled 
to the ground. In spite of the width of the galleries on both sides 
of j-yle s ho.se, the rain swept through the plaoe in gusts that 
seemed to be little tornadoes arising from the ground, having - 
bounced up from the driving force with hrhioh they struok the earth 
in their downward course. 1 had to shut all the doors and windows. 

i, he roll of thunder wub tremendous andttrilling and as the 
lightening c ashed and the r cable intensified as time went on, 

I decided l would rest on the sofa for a few moments and drink in 
this wonderful display of the elemtns quite out of hand. T he next 
thing l knew, the olook chimed four thirty, and it dawned on me 
that the ternpst had lolled me to sleep. *ut the storm was still 
raging, nd not until ne rly five did it oease. 

Supper a little after five, with only ^ugene and me, and 
after that a round up of y little friends, some of whom seemed 
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July 11th - Thursday - page 2. 

to h- ve been out in the downpour, for Monstosity was thoroughly 
soaked an little u randpa was more than dampish. 

■«rank had ack asked me if I didn't need anything after 
suoh a long day of aotivity, and 1 conoeeded. that I probably di<^. 

He accord ngly mounted his hourse and crossed ^ane Kiver, r turning 
within quarter of an hour. 

The clouds had all gone by this time, and aw delicious after¬ 
glow lingered on in ths sky. We chatted together until after 
eight, exchanging confidences, and talking lots about crop conditions, 
how one took care of cattle if this thing or the other might be the 
matter with them, how good it would be to have the M adam bao, etc., 
etc. 

When we stepped out onto the gallery, we notioed the pattern 
of light which the moon made along the brick pavement. We had 
been sitting in the dark for half an hour,—semi-darkness, at least, 
and the new moon in the -freshly washed sky seemed birghter than 
it had ever seemed before. I suppose B'rank made it seem like that. 

I had thought at first that might take a short walk but 
decided against it, as I realized that no one would be walking on 
a night such as this, for the roads mu t have been entirely under 
water. A n d so Meinzie followed me back into the house and 
resumed his dr ams on his pillow in the corner, while <iandpa 
folded up his heard on my feet in the big for poster and before 
we knew it, all of us were in dreamland. 
















July 12th - Firday - page ©J, 


he would probably have remarked that in reality there was but on 
Church, as I should imagine he would muchrather haggle over some 
such point than to manifest the slightest interest in any of his 
fleck 

After he had had his second round of Scotch and ^oda, 1 wit] 
hoping to find s )me mail, as I did, with a letter from hot Sprini 
saying that ■“■unt ^ammie w uld be home this evening* That was 
som thing l couDd under-write with a loud A men , 

Around 11 o'clock, A 
a message had come through 
know about making a±x 

Pixley still there, and I Joined him and 
of scotch and soda, 1 
be on his way so that 
Eventually he made up hi 
he left, although 


July 12th - Friday* 

It was warm and humid when awoke as Frank arrived this 
morning* As always, one wouldn't know if -“rank were tired or 
not, but 1 am quite sure was* 

i accordingly had my second cup in bed and almost dozed off 
again before a quarter of six, when finally arose, somewhat languidl 
rounded up i;i einzie, who was sleeping late, too, and with Grandpa in 
our train, went from gyle's house over to mine for breakfast. 

"y this time the sun was vaguely filtering through the evaporatin 
honir« of mist that hurnr low in the sky, and it was obvious that the 


returned to Celeste's to inquire if 
from n ot springs for them, so they would 
connections at ^hrevport* I found father 

^eleste in another round 
hoping that by now the reveredd father would 
eleste and 1 could run through the mail. 

\s mind, forgetting to say goodbye to me as 
_ suppose he was too drunk to realize I was even 
there, and for that reason 1 must.say that don't think he failed 
to say goodbye intentionally. 

There was a wonderful letter from "ew *ork whioh I wish I might 
have read over and over again* “mong other things it spoke of 
tropical flowers and Spanish moss and personal matters which touched 
my heart* There was reference, too, to the "alon documents ■ p rom 
the A frican depository and a mention of photostats, repealing a 
labor of love that stood for much more than mere words oould reveal. 

There was also a nice letter from Miss ^orinne u endereon of 
“elmount, "atchez, and another lovely letter from “anhattan with 
notations, even by Zouzou, that touched me deeply. 

A nd so back to gyle's house l flew to dash off a couple of 
letters before noon, and easily I accomplished this before a 
quarter of twelve, when a familiar tinkle of the bell on the gate 
and a voic$ with which I was already familiar although comparatively 
new, announced that M iss -t^ost had oome back to see me* I had 
rather expected her yesterday but realized of course that the 
terrific oyolonio storm was ound to have prevented her from 
getting here. 

We weren't long in catching up on what had been going on in 
and about th^ ^arish in the last 24 hours, when the dinner be’l 
rang* 1 arked her if she w uldn't have so ething to eat with us, 
but she declined. 1 accordingly exoused myself, and on my way 
in to dinner asked -Frank if he wouldn t see that a nice tray went 
over to Ur* ^axon’s oabin* He did of'•course, and a few minutes 
later, after a hurried dinner on my part, 1 joined Miss -Fost for 
coffee, with her. 

A ft r a cigartette, we Jumped in her oar and ran down to 
Henry's house, found him at home, and so brought him back to llelrose 


And so, after getting out my usual amount of mail, I 
ran ov r to Celeste's, thinking we might hnv coffee together 
and probably Hell would Join us over the cups,—and so down the big 
road. 

•°ut instead of Hell appearing, who ar ived but that odd 
little number who for the past year has been one of the priests 
at the “elrose ohuroh* ''eleste asked '“ather ^i-xley tf wouldn t 
have coffee with us but he said he would prefer his usual drink- 
two jiggers of kootoh with a little soda 

Although x had met him before, A had never t Iked with him, 
and 1 was accordingly interested to see if he proved to be as dumb 
intellectually a ft his behavoir in the big road would indioate f for 
he always seemed to be trying to indicate to a waiting world 
how adept he is in handling his big oar, although 1 must say the 
world seldom waited to be impressed* A nd i never liked the 
way he slipped in the side door of the saloon to get his lioquor 
inste d marohing in the front door the way everyone else does. 

Somehow conversation got around to the darkies, and I didn't 
fail to respond to an in uiry regarding my enthusiasm for them, 
that in truth I admired them much and loved them more* 1 asked 
Father Pixley if he hadn't grown to like them too* in response, he 
explained that he really didn't ki ow any of them, —which struok 
me as poor taste if not altogether inane* I told him I thought it 
a great pity that as the spiritual adviser of a ohuroh made up 
exclusively of mulatoes that he hadn't tel t after a year grown to 
know any of them* I felt impelled to remark that in my opinion 
that was probably one good reason why both the Catholic and r rotestant 
Churohs have fallen to such a low estate in public estimation, but 
out. of msneot for Celeste 1 said nothing, and besides, if 1 had 
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July lath - 'rlday,-page 3. 

to have his photograph both at weaving and also at carpentry work 
on the new loom h% his building for -ary -ambdin. 

\pi it 

I^^ll^e^inter^sting^o^see^these^af ter ^ they been incorporated 

It will be i Historio buildings b eo tion of the Informati n 

.vs?.... 

:=•;» SesS SSusb. 

AW»-ars «ttx 

boy almost white. 

And so with the photographs of the -ane Kiver people finished, 
„ dro e over V the saloon to see If any other particularly atrllc- 
in* tvoes should be patronizing this poor man s olub, now th t 
thf Jains of the past weeks had made working in the fields im¬ 
possible e 

strm^-nr-^ 

rou? h °s 1 lPP?n* ^col^drlnk^and^musin^about^l’ane River as 

Sfe!* fa ss sets* iawjr f “* 

wo Id miS if She droppe her a letter, saying how sorry she was 
to inow *ane Kiv r without knowing her, since she felt that 
knowing one without the other gave one but half an understanding 
_j> fy,- other. She also hoped that Aunt w ammie and I might 
run over to "atchez ith her in October to take loads o. hpotograp .s 
of a flock of old forgotten mansions in the back country from 
Ifoodville to v icksburgh. 

And thus we said goodbye, and -iss rost drove away toward 
Lauiaville Kentucky, and 1 lingered for a few moments n 
the gallery to chnt‘with Terrance’s mother for a few moments,— 

« hfd taken her picture,-th first she had ever had,-at Cline's 
the other day. Edward came along before I left, and we enjoyed a 
bear to'ether. As stood on the gallery of this most beautifully 
a t Jed saloon In all th, uorld. <■ thought 1 r-oogniu.d a figur. 
leave the Baloon, mount a horse and r de b-ok over -he bridge 1 

followed shortly afterward, and of course found * rank waiting ~ 
loiiwwea snor y bridge, half hidden in a clump of trees. 

1 S«a£d him soundly for falling to ap ah to hla frl.nda and 
even aneaKlug out on them- »e grinned all over ani. sald he hr.d 
done BO beoauuv he dldn t »ant to -worry" me. I loved that. 
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July l£th - Friday - page 4. 


■oack hoe, worked for a couple of hours at my desk, and then 
aftf-r a leisurely sir ve and bath, I responded to the supper bell. 

All the pets were awaiting me on my completion of supper, and 
all of them fell to on their own r->tions as tho gh they hadn't 
eaten anything in years. 

And so to my li*tle maisonette to sit for a while to listen 
to the radio and gaze at th beaut ful lights that illuminated the 
beautiful stained glass wi dows. 

At fi e minutes of seven, just as the news broadcast for 
the evening was to appe r, Frank a rived. I asked him to sit 
with me for a while, for we both thought^unt w ammie should be 
allng at almost ^iny moment, "ut eight o clook came as we ohatted 
away, and i hadn't realized how the lands of the clook had swung aroun °d 
Frank had had so~many interesting things to tell me abou^ hiB Journey 
into the far reaches of -^ittle *‘iver regi ns that morning. He 
had gone on horseback with several other men to look after the 
stock, '-i'heir horses had had to swim the bayous, now so ohoaked with 
water, and even the pasture lands were inundated, it seems. n e 
said the cattle had congregated for the most part on little knolls 
here and there, and that all sorts o p living things had sought 
various refuges from the high water, in fact many of the trees 
were seemingly alive with serpents which had crawled up and out 
on the br nohes, and that the men had knocked several of these of 
as they rode under the trees. 

- I « 

Just as the clook on the mantle chimed eight, we heard the 
sound of voices, and it of course proved to a be A unt ^aionie. 

She looked wonderful and as rested as tho h she had been away 
from care aad responsibility for months instead of only two weeks. 

There was muoh to b< talked about,—so many things she had to 
tell me about by way of experiences in «ot w prings, and how she had 
told A ‘obina to please oorae down to —elrose this week end so th t I mig 
might see h r in the full bllom o^ youth, xjck. 

"hen told that -^an was suffering from malaria, she of course 
immediately called on him, findin - that his temperature was 103. 

Afte he had been doctored, she returned to oaht with me, and to 
say that she felt she had better resume her daily doze of quinine 
in the amount of ten grins, sinoe with one person in the house suffer¬ 
ing from it, the mosquitos might easily catch up with her. 


And so, after talking until almost nine, I said goodnight, 
and so returned to the front garden to turn out the lamp on the 
gate. But 1 soul n't return to Ayi e ‘ B house immediately, the moon 
was ;.o beautiful and the night so balmy, and so, without seeing 
anyone along the route, which seemed odd, I walked to the bridge, 
and thenoe to the Baloon where 1 purchased some ice orearn. talked 
for a few moments were x erranoe and two other boys A didn't know but 
who kn w me, and so baok home, -“nd it was only then that 1 had 
found the road so void of familiar figures. 
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July 12th - page 5 - Friday. 

« 

Beer and come contemplation of things whioh the day had 
brought,—Liiss Post, correspondence from afar, Aunt °ammie, and 
stories l had heard of the strength of 1 errance and how well 
he can carve hen provoked beyond all reason* '^'hls find many other 
things and so for another little turn before going to bed to sieep. 


x he moon made nice round golden surfaces on the mud puddles 
along th road so that 1 could oid them nicely until a car 
oame°along and stopped some distance ahead 0 * me, blotting out 
both the moon and the puddles with it glares A t was -dill 
who had closed the saloon, but seeing me thought I might be in 
quest, of ice cream, and offered to returned for anything 1 wanted. 
But it was merely the n ght that wanted and so thanked him and 
continued on my little tour,—but shortly afterward saying good 
night to all those subdued colors that sooth all natural and human 
elements into one, and so home, across the deeply shadowed gardens 
and to bed. * 
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July 13th - Saturday. 

Another cloud-draped dawn, with a night of heavy humidity. 

■five o'clock and -Frank and six o'olook and breakfast, with 
seven o'clook and a flook of mail out of the way 

a little after eight i ran over to say g od morning to A unt 
Camrnie but unfortunately 1 found t&e morning not too good, 
since the quinine she had thought it wisdom to take last night had 
had an adverse effect on the high spirits with which she had re¬ 
turned last night. But, as always, her sense of humor stood her 
in good stead, and together we chatted about happenings in the 
past two weeks, and among other things she told me that she had 
urged Robina bx to come down this week-end, pointing out to her 
that she owed it to herself to show herself to^me while she was 
still enjoying "the bloom of youth" which Rot "prings had given 
her. 

Uine o clock and the mail, with a huge envelope for me, con¬ 
taining photostatio copies of various pages from the publication 
of the American Colonization ^ooiety, embracing fragments from 
the years 1828, 1829 and 1830. Also attached were type written 
sheets covering a variety of testimonials of that era, written from 
Afrioa,—and all relating to the Prince of Jallon* 

•°oth of us were floored by the evidence of labor and generosity 
this packet evidenced. 

At ten Oeleate came over for oofffee, so we laid aside what 
we were itching to get into for a three cornered exchange of 
the ■‘arish doings while A unt c a mi e was away, ^y 10:20, the olouds 
opened and the floods descended, so th ; t ''eleste had to remain unti. 
nearly dinner time. 

Dinner done, and the rain, too, for the moment, A unt *ammie 
slipped on her rubbers and made a little tour of the back gardens 
with me, after which we dropped by -Lyle's, where we ran over 
some recent mail and clippings which were p ecisely in line with 
matters of moment to us. 

•^ut our little tete-a-tete was interruped by -fayne who came to 
&iCs his mother for certain points in the family'6 vital statistics, 
which seems to be needed for ~enry holdings or inheritances in 
Texas. Aunt “ammie said she would be glad to look it up, but as ^ 
it was all “enry business, —and as she "aint no^kin to the henry b 
she was surprised they didn't have such data on file. 

■“•nd eo she said goodbye to me, and A feel on to a batoh of 
correspondence which I had neglected during the morning. 

Pausing for a moment betweenletters, 1 reaohed for a oigarette 
but immediately discovered that thanks to the exoessive humidity, 
neither my lighter would work nor wood any matohee in the house, ana 
•so i started for the kitohen in the big house for a live coal. 
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July 13th - Saturday - page 2. 

And ao out thepicket gate from the front garden to -yle's 
house and along the wall of greenery I Journey, noting the 
great sagging blossoms of the giant crepe-myrtles, bending low 
with their burden of this morning’s rain, aut as 1 approached 
the solid blook of fig trees that terminate the alley, l oxime to 
fsudden halt! as a mfraory of a line in one of "obina’s letters 
to ^unt w ammi last summer flashed across my mind; 

"By now, x suppose, the little oolored ioys are in the 
gi fig trees." 

Then I had read the line in "ew lork whenoe A unt v 'amraie had 
sent me the letter, but now, a year later, the same line 
with reality, for there in the fig tress swarmed little oolored boys 
deftly slipping rip figs into little shinny tin buckets, i was 
enohanted at the sight and the coincidence. 

And this sight afforded me an opportunity to dab in some c lors 
which my imagination had omitted in last year's contemplation 
of th^picture this line had oreat.d.-for then I hadn't thought 
of the recepticales which the little boyB would he holding, and 
so a touch of silver had to be painted in to bring the concept 
into line with actualities. 

1 never did understand why the line had struck me ^or forcibly, 
and i presume it wouldn’t strike any one else, and yet .or m it 
somehow created an luscious oomposit picture of all the impressioni 
shcool o trench painting, with o us sea and a J 1 
drawing and charm of color and design the dominating theme. nd 
here it was in a living picture, fully as colorful aB . 

pictured it in ray m nd. but more vibrant, of course, thanks to 
the sweet dampish smells rising from the rain-soaked flowering 
hedges, and punctuated by the soream of blue Jays and the lilt 
of sinking oaridnals whose combined antiphonal serenade was fre¬ 
quently blotted out b the re-crurrent laughter from the branches 
where the little oolored boys angled with out-stretohed arras for 
further soft green prizes Just beyond their reaoh. 

At three frank arrived with lemonade and dessert,--the later 
beim* a nice big bowl of pealled figs, supplemented with sugar and 
“he.e «r« the first fig.. Immediately from the tree. »hloh 
I had ever tasted, and in consequence to their excellence I told 
Trank to say to the madam that i was enohanted she had returned 
to ‘"elrose. 

At 3:30 J oe reace came by to ask if he might read to me. 
xhunder had been rolling for ten minutes, but now it advanced sharp¬ 
ly and another drenching rain descended,. A nd so we u °!^ t fa ?£* thing 
to read u.til the rain stopped, primarily from olipps about the 
old clock whioh after years o° absence is being r stored to Hera;d 
Square in "ew xork, —that ch rraing, if not b autiful mechanism 
embracing little dwarfs which strike the houses and two little 
owls which bling their eyes on the hour. 


•'uly 13th - page 3. Saturday. 


The supper bell rang at five thirty, and 
ing "later who had oome up ^rom °loutierville< 


we were six, includ- 


•During the morning ohat with A unt ^amraie, i had spoken to 
her about the fine work “iss rost had done in this region, ■ nd 
Aunt °amraie said she wanted to drop her a line, expressing regret 
that she wasn’t here during her visit, but hoping that she would 
be able to return in October dur ng her acation. Just as supper 
was finished, x a t suddenly asked his grandmother if she liked to 
have people chase all over her place taking pictures of everything, 
l grinned, a l realized whence the idea for such a question had 
come to rat, and x grinned ag in when his grand other said that 
she was elighted and that she wondered if it' was any body’s busi¬ 
ness except her own whether pictures were taken here or not. 

■“■t seven o'clock the house was in repose again, ad together 
we res uned our reading of the Jallon photogtats whioh we had 
relinquished to reluctantly at coffee time. it ha*d started ' 
pouring again outside, and it was still raining when 1 said good¬ 
night at eight and so to bed. 
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July 14th - Sunday* 

v "y way of a change, it was sprinkling when -“rank arrived 
at five this morning. 

^ut after i had bathed and breakfasted, and had listened to 
the “uropean news broadcasts, there was an interlude of sunshine, 
during which 1 refurbished uy vases of dahlias and regal lilies. 

I labored at my desk until ten, when i went over to the big 
house, to find ■“■unt ^amraie reclining on her sofa, still a little 
below par, thanks to the qunine she had taken last night. She 
spoke about h what unexpected things quinine may do to people, 
an d said that “at n ertzog attributed his deafness to quinine he had 
taken while a student at L.S.U. I sometimes begin* to feel I 
can sympathize with Mat. 

*ranees oame in for coffee with us, and just after she arrived, 
it began pouring, maintaining the pace until after eleven. 

I labored until the twelve o'clock dinner bell rang, and 
resumed my work immediately after breaking bread. 

“hortly afterward Jfrank appeared at mjplioor. I got up from my 
desk, but he Baid he didn't want me to stopon his aocount. I 
wanted to. 

We sat down in the library, and he spoke of a new manifestation 
of fear of physioal violence, along the lines that had disturbed 
him last “unday. Hv spoke of his efforts to do his work faithfully, 
and how it seemed imp ssible to anticipate the whims of one person. 

His voioe broke as he spoke, and tears silently coursed down his cheeks 
I asked him to come and sit beside me on the sofa. Me did so. 

We cpojce of the appreciation which the Madam had for his unflagging 
qualities, and how much it meant to have her trust and that of J. H* 
Withot giving him a chance to say anything under the nerve strain 
of the moment, l kept tal.-cing without stopping, and eventually got 
the comrersation around to a subjeot which i know never •'’ails to 
inter st him and of which he kn ws muoh. x hen 1 sllwed down my 
stream of t lk, giving him a chance to tell me a couple o* things 
about episodes which had happened on caie *‘iver long before he 
oame to “elrose. Eventually we got around to a si ightly 
humorous angle, nd before either of it realized it we were both 
laughing, and before it was time for him to prepare mid-after- 
noo refreshments, the pressing nature of the disturbance whioh troubled 
him had reoeeded into the background. 


“nd so 1 


“nd so 1 went back to my typewriter on which l hammered until 
five,‘when I shaved and bathed, and so went to supper. 

After that the family left, and -“.unt, °ammie and i began reading 
from cydnor's “lavery in Mississippi, where we ran aoross the names 
of many old "friends", whose old plantations we had so often visited 
with so much enthusiasm* And so at eight to bed,--with the rain 
teeming outside. 
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July 15th - “onday. 

It was raining when I aoke at 4:30 but it had dwindled 
to a sprinkle when ^rank arrived at five. 

"e chatted a little longer than usual this morning, and 
my second cigarette and my second cup of coffee were threatening 
to descecrate my pillow before Jfrank gave uraudpa his final 
patting, had gonee and l had leaped into my bath. J3y six 
o'dock, i was headed from Lyle's house to mine, but already 
the sound of voices of youths in the fig trees proclaimed that 
Pat's coterie of dusky assistance were on the job early. 

Last night r at had been a little glump in contemplating the 
fig trees on the morrow, for someone had promised the colored 
boys, ranging in ages •'’rom eitht or ten to sixteen, that if 
they would be on the stsre gallery next morning at five, he 
would take them all to a C.C.G. camp for enrollment for a couple 
of weeks. All the boys, including -fat had thought this might 

be so, since the man seemed in good faith, ooording to the 
accounts p tched togeteher by the darkies, but from the voices 
that greeted my ear from the leafy branches of the trees, i 
gathered that the flyer into the “ivilian Conservation Corps 
had merely put them out on a limb earlier !t than usual this morning. 

coffee oame at ten o'clock, after i had Bent off a batoh 
of mail, and “unt 'ammie came about the same moment to join 
me over a demi-tasSe. ^he seemed to have regained much of 
the "blibom of youth" which she aocused A ‘obina o'® having, so 
it would appe r that the relinquishing of the quinine last night 
was a chance worth taking in spite of the natural increase in 
the mosquito population as a natural sequenoe of so much rain. 

The mail oame abo&t 10^30, and we r n through it rather 
hurriedly, save for two letters,—on from “hreveport and one 
from Manhattan, and then ran through the nouse and warden’s 
special number on Washington, “t. Vernon, Arlington, etc., whioh 
we both enjoyed the better for sharing it thus. 

At eleven thirty, ^unt w ammie left to make a round of the 
big house, while 1 switched on uy radio, but found E ur o pea n 
news havid been shelved for the opening sessions of the 
Democratic Convention metting in 'hicago. To me the 
addresses of the opening sounded Whoefully politioal and dull, 
and i was enchanted to hear the dinner bell ringing in the 
mindst of some wag's speech, enabling me to turn it off in 
favor of much more meaty fare. 

■Dinner done, J- returm-.d to my desk at Lyle's, where l re¬ 
mained all afternoon, foresaking my typewriter but twice,—once 
to chat with -“'rank when he brought me my lemonade, and once to 
close all the windows in the house when a t.errifio windstorm 
carried a drenching rain 09 to both galleries. It didn't stop 
rining until after eight o clock. 











July 15th - Monday - page 2« 


ji'or a couple of hours after supper. Aunt w aumie read 
from oydnor*s slavery in Mississippi, which astonished us 
for the amount of information it gave regarding the activities 
o the colonization -ociety in that Sate in ante-bellum days, 
an ; more especially the extraordinary sums given by planters 
for the re-patriation of the colored people to Africa and 
the liberality of others, such as ‘hidge <>reen in making 
such ample provision for their passage and the dillegence witn 
which his executors oarried out his wishes. 


Aight o'clock and we said good night, and to bed 1 
went, with Grandpa ac ompanying me. 1 was asleep be_ore 
eight thirty but Iawoke before nine thirty, took oare ox 
a bottle of oooa-oola, chatted with ^ranjlpa a bit, and so 
baok to sleep without awakening until 2:30, when I turned, 
over and went to sleep again* BTF 
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July 16th - Tuesday. 


Awakening at four thiry, 1 found it good to feast on the 

unusual sight of a smooth spread of perfectly blue sky with 
not so much as a hint of haze of a cloud. 

"hen -“rank arrived' at five, A asked him what he made of 
such a business,—no rain clouds after all these days of endless 
. rain. Obviously he was delighted with the prospeot of some 
sunshine, and exuded oherriness as he remarkd: "It’s plumb 
olair". I like the way so ma y of the. darkies and mulatos 
combine local expressions in ■ c *nglish with isolated word in 
French. "Plum diair" is as good a one as i have heard recently. 

By six o'clock the little oolored boys were in the fig 
trees again, their voices from this distances sounding like 
the first twitters of songsters at dawn when birds so often 
begin their morn ng chorus in softer tones before the full 
brillanoe of the day brings on a more full throated volume. 

After breakfast, incling a heaping bowl of ripe figs and 
cream, 1 got back to my desk, and tossed off a dozen letters 
of a couple o* pages each, closely typed, before the mail 
was called for at nine o‘clock. 

At ten Aunt uamraie came over for coffee with me at Lyle’s, 
gay as always in spirit although somewhat exhausted physically, 
as she had slept but poorly. Together we ran through the mail 
which was meager, save for a few letters from old friends 
who can always be depended on to supplement the weaving on 
life's tapestry by adding new tints and giving new values to old 
ones by the messages that fly to and fro like winged shuttles 
fleetingly moving on the unexplored woof of the day’s loom. 

Dinner and afterwards an hour in the gardens, dipping 
off the seed pods from the great oannas which have now reaohed 
a height of six feet and are magnificent in their splendid 
yelllws and scarlets. And so baok to the house to oheok over 
some books on Williamsburgh, and so back to x ’yle , s and my 
typewriter on whioh A pounded until three when Aunt Canmie 
came to have lemonade, ice cream and fig6 with me,— 

Until nearly five we worked on the Tfailes diary, with 
Aunt U aram i e readking and both of ub interrupting from time to 
time to remark upon B. a, C'b many virtues and the pity that 
the State should have been so niggerdly with him concerning 
funds whioh were his by for labors he had performed for and 
at the request of it* 

U upper at six, and afterward to Aunt ^ammie's room where 
we read from sydnor's Slavery volume, while k Pat, clad in 
his pajama pants, and looking rosy as a cherub from his new 
bath, read from the adventures of Dr. Doolittle* And at 
eight we all said goodnight and so to bed. 
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Today's dawning seems twio as remarkable as yesterdays, 
since it was beginning to exoeed the imagination to suppose 
that two succeeding days could dawn without a deluge. 



When -“rank arrived at five, he remarked first thing that 
he knew I would be too glad to see the sun and to know that the 
roads would be alright for a walk. 

And so afte breakfast, 1 was out in the big road, and 
over the Gane ^iver bridge before the sun had faded out the 
deep shadows of the little bayous that are developing at the 
base of some of the pine tree3 on its margin. But I didn't 
walk as far in that delicious hour as I had thought I might, for 
a oar came along, and stopping, asked me if I wouldn't oa e to 
ride, and sinoe the driver of the truok had gone to that 
trouble, I could scarcely refuse. Before 8530 I was in town, 
but didn't linger a moment, but rather returned to the 
turn in the cement highway where Janet ^hrystie came by shortly, 
aud so x rode a ways with her. krom "atohez, however, I 
walked several miles down the pavement which was boiling in 
the mid-morning heat, and my shirt was soaking when I turned 
into the liontrose lane, where met J. H. coming fr ;m home. 

He asked me to ride for a little way with him, which I did, enchant 
ed at the opportunity to cool off by the breeze the oar created. 



Baiffk home b eleve, and thro igh a cold shower and a 
few minutes of foreigh news before dinner. • We ran over 

the mail at demi-tasse time when all the rest had left, enjoying 
notes from Hew Tork, ^hreveport and Oakland, andone from ^ary 
Lambdin, expressing her determination to weave the hardest 
pattern p ssible on her new loom which Henry is making for her 
here, and which, sometime shortly, ^ry will oome over to take 
back with her to "atohez. 

All afternoon A unt "ammie and * worked on the lailes Diary, 
and after supper r ad in her room from earlier pages which she 
had gone over with "obina. 

When we said goodnight at eight, and I had started for 
Lyle's house, I was struck by the unearthly beauty of the 
African House, doubly impressive and weird in the deep shadows 
oast by the gibwing moonlight on its tremendous, aud over -weening 
roof. Somehow this great top-heavy apprition seemed to 
be loosed from its earthly foundations and half suspended from 
the ground, as though uncertain as to whether it would con¬ 
tinue to hover there after these hundred and thirty years, or 
possibly it might not slowly float slowly upward in the heavy 
moon-soaked night, like a vast baloon which oontains Just enough 
helium to leave the objeot uncertain was to whether it should 
soar off into space or content itself by merely resting Just 
off the ground. 
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July 17th - Thursday, - page 2* 

and i felt that I could walk for hours without fatigue in such 
an atmosphere which so frequently, thaks to the fusion between 
earth and he ven, as is brought about by the mellowness of 
the night, insulates tfie body from weariness and gives the spirit 
wings to sail like a fleecy cloud, unmindful and unobstructed 
by mere matter. 

Lights in cabin and bi house alike silently one after another 
went out, ,- j nd the good people of w ane ^iver were asleep in their 
beds. I thought of some line in a play Goerge Arliss had onoe 
romped through in which he referred to the moon as the goddess 
of robbers, lovers and other reprehensible people, ^otfehow with 
the people who were good h ving gone to rest, their sub-oonsoious 
soirits automatically awoke, and as shadowy figures teetered on the 
top of the rail fence as I passed the mule barn, and full-throated 
laughter from away beyond the river oame floating though the 
luscious velvety humidity of the night, I realized more than ever 
how true that a new life begins operating immediately as another 
lays itself down to rest. 

1 saw Windsor and talked for ever so long. We were 
interrupte , but for merely a moment, and then on to endless 
conversation which seemed ever so short and without limitations. 


Back home before ten thirty, I dropped by my maisonette to 
notice the peculiar effect of the shapes and shades through the 
great fan light as mellowed by the moon. And so with Grandpa 
1 returned to gyle's house where sat for a while with a oigarette 
before retiring. My attention was strok by an symetrioal shadow 
on the white ^snaberg drapery at either side of the doors to the 
back gallery,—perfection, was the circle and exactitude in symetry 
of design, i suppose it was six or seven inohes in diameter , 
but obviously the type of inseot which one doesn't oare about 
domestioating. I accordingly oaught the folds of the O sna berg 
vigorously in both hands and then did a little foot work when 

the objeot which had cast the shadow had fallen daxed to the floor. 

■“nd so back to ruminations on the ourrent atmospheric 
situation which has piled up weeks o^ idleness for the darkies and 
a consequent debit on necessities which they have accordingly 
been foroed to purchase on credit, of course, which of course will 
eat into the money made from cotton picking, if, indeed, it 
turnns out that there should be cotton to piok,--and i imagine 
there will be some if not as much as usual. 

And so to bed. 


B.T.ff and D.L.li. 


It was really an extraordinary night, unique in beauty and 
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July 18th- Thursday. 


July 19th - Friday. 


It had been easy to go to bed to sieep last night, but 1 found 
it equally pleasant to struggle to stay awake to absorb 

a few of the, luscious sensations of suoh a .<ielioiou8 2*6^ * 
jfrom by great four poster x could gazes out into the White 

Garden, seemingly so silent, and so uniform in hedges of greenery. 
On second glance came the realization that the night is seldom 
sildent and slowly the vast orchestration of myriads of insects 
struok my consciousness just as the realization dawned on me that 
the great heedges which the moonlight seemed to have molded 
into a sold bank of green, was in reality graduated rows of 
white alphia, white regal lillies, white bushes with wreathes of 
blossoms blotting out the greenery,, and dozens of plants and 
shurbs seemingly like little wavelets breaking against the 
great rows of bamboo and giant b nanas in the background. And yet 
as 1 struggled to ke<p conscious of all this coincidental harmony, 
I must have silently slipped into a dream world equally delicious 
which terminated only at five o‘click when l awoke as Frank 
with tray in hand st od beside my bed, austensibly talking with 
Grandpa at my feet, but in reality as a soothing sound to awaken 
me as gently as he knew how from my sleep. 

We laughed together at my propensities for sleeping, for 
it is extraordinary ‘hen 1 do not awaken before, and usually 
just before Jfrank arrives. 

By six o'clock, however, 1 had ransacked the dahlia and 
Confederate lily seotions, hadbecome drenched from the excessive 
dew, had bathed and breakfasted, and was on my way with a stack 
of correspondence. 

x>y eight thirty, this was out of the way and and Aunt 
Ca mie came over to work with me on the Wailes Diary, on which 
we concentrate l until eleven when guests at the bitg hou. e 
required her attention and a new batch of correspondence called 
to me. 


Dinner and afterward more work together until after three, 
when Jfrank brought vanilla ice cream, in which he had stirred 
chilled figs, a filling dessert of whioh I ate twioe as much 
as anyone with sense would have. 

Tree thirty and Joe came to ask if x had any reading for 
him to do. Pat and some of hiB coterie in the fig-picking 
business also trapsed through the front garden in pursuit of 
little G andpa who had Just gone native and stalked a young 
ohicekn successfully. 

Six o'dock and supper, with an hou s reading afterward 
, sandwiched in between ar rather on either side of a visit from 
Celeste who dropped in until J. H. Beturned from -Baton Bouge 
for the day* 

A t eight thirty we said goodnight, and so over to -Lyle's 
where l worked at my desk until nearly ten when Orpheus called 
me to my downy oouoh. 

3TF. 











A beautiful dawn when 1 awoke at ten minutes of five to 
let Grandpa in, and ten minutes later we both were awake, al- 
though simulating sleep when *rank arrived. I knew he was tired 
but he didn't give the slightest hint of it We is remarkable 


When * left gyle's house to go over to my maisonette for 
breakfast, with Grandpa trailing behind, as he always does in 
anticipation of his breakfast, too, X noticed that Bat was ready 
in the fig trees with his little oorps of colored boys, all 
ousy as robbins in a cherry tree before the filling j.or the 








Somehow breakfast tasted twice as good as ever before, and 
I lingered long over my coffee and cigarette in order to hear 
the newsbraadoast regarding the nomination of Roosevelt for a 
third term. 


It was about 6:45 when Jfrank arrived with what he described 
as something ^anta Claus wanted him to bring over to try on me. 

I was enohanted, as was he, and as was "Santa", although I 
regretted that the size was rather too large. Jfrank said he 
reckoned Santa wotlld do something about that. 


X got out a batch of mail before nine-thirty, when Aunt 
Cammfce came to run thr )ugh the m incoming mail with me as 
we had mid-morning coffee together. 


fle labored together on the manuscript until eleven, when 
I made a little round of the side gardens with her, and then 
walked over to Belix “orenz to get my perru^ue shorn* tty 
progress along the highway towards the bridge delighted me for 
the atmosphere wa:. very van Gogh in A r les, and the ootton stood 
high in endless rows on either side of the road, giving a -ushness 
of greenery and opulence whioh in reality should, but unfortunate 
ly does not always oharaoterize the -Louisiana plantation! what 
with the soads of them that have passeed into the hands of 
the big banks which somehow always impress a depleating ana 
forlorn atmosphere about those whioh passed out o^ the hands of 
an individual and into the control o J> a corporation. 


Across the bridge, and along the «iver to Felix's oabin. 
where 1 sat on the gallery for an kxx half an hour talking Cane 
aiver gossip with him and ^earl, and so baok to ~*elrose . or 
dinner, a little late, but yet early enough, slnoe *unt Wnamie^ 
and x always like to linger fter all the rest have gone. 


After dinner, Bat wa s working mighily on a tai bean 
shooter on which he had been working and whioh he wanted me to 
inspeot. tt e also wanted to show me the new stiltz he had made 
that morning, and in truth x found them good. He demonstrated 
how one sh uld walk on them, asking me if a should care to try. 
I said l would, anl to my surprise sucoeed in making a turn or 
two without breakfng my neck on them. Frank happened to pass 
at that moment, and Bat asked him/to try too, and so we all 
three did the rounds, exhibiting our gorAes^ue postures to the 
delight of the on-lookers, "e ^ri'-d to entice Aunt a mie to 
take a try on them, but she demurred, saying You all will be 
the death of me anyway, so there's no need for me to br-ak my 


J 
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July 19th, - Friday. 

He worked until three on the i>iary, then after dessert. 
Aunt °ammie and l spread out the saoks of wool,—brown wool, 
on the back gallery to dry out in the sun. 1 think it had 
been str tched out there about 2C minutes when a dounpour 
opened up and -“rank had to put all the wool back. A unt ammie 
declared that she was going to send it away for expert spinning 
immediately so that she might use it this *all for some of her 
own weaving* 


Supper at five thi rty, and aft-:r that much talk about dogs, 
for a guest had brought a female daxhund to mate with 
~einzie, and the guest knew so much about dogs that I should 
have learned more than 1 did, if i hadn't noticed how skinny the 
producet he brought turned out to be. 


.fa spent an h ;ur with me after supper at my house, after 
which we all joined "unt ''ammie in her room for a little chat 
until 6:30. 


I gathered up Grandpa on my way h me and so to -Lyle's to work 
until about ten thirty, when l went to bed to sleep to wake up, 
to smoke a cigartette or two, and so to sleep. BTF. 
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July 20th, Saturday., 1940. 

Another dear smooth dawn, when A awoke at 4:30, with 
a temperature so perfect that a felt quite unoonscious of the exis¬ 
tence of a thermometer, suggesting that the day wou^d be hot. 

"hen -“rank arrived and tried to light a cigarette for me, we 
ooth realis ed how damp everything was, including the matches, in 
spite of a measure of freedom from a torrent her abouts dur ng the 

night. 

A little after six a had done with my bath and breakfast, and 
was headed down the m ontrose lane. f ust before reaching the Brevel 
le bayou. 

A station wagon drew along side me, and stopping gently, the 
mulato driver asked me if 1 cared to ride a piece, x did, for ahead 
of me spread vast puddles of water and endless groves of mud that 
here and there spread to a width that encompassed the entire road, 
it was obvious that the downpour we had escaped at ^elrose yesterday 
afternoon had come as close as this,—possibly half a mile,*and 
evidently left all the tons of water at this stretch of the lane, so 
that “elrose proper had esoaped. 

i am sure I had never seen the boy before, but he seemed to 
know me, and together we talked about crops and conditions and 
fishing, and he told me that a couple of nights baok he had been 
returning from town with his brother along the river road when 
they noticed an allgator some three or four feet long, lying 
parallel with the road and right in the oenter of it, and how they 
had stopped and loaded it on their running board, but now the 
reptile had somehow fallen off before they reached home* 



1 


At Montrose, we said goodbye, with the truok going southward 
while i took the cement road toward Batches, -Louisiana. Before I 
had gone far, however, a touring car drew along side me* it was 
Bill Jones who owns a large plaoe up the river road beyond Zeline's 
and Madame Auber$—Kooque 1 s. i had heard Amit '-ammie spe k of the 
Joneses often,—with the “ettoyers and other distinguished Cane Kive*. 
gentry o* color, the Joneses ranked among the first, and l believe it 
was Min's father, Mathew, who left an estate of some quarter of 
a million when he died a few years ago. Me ill has been operating 
the pi nt tion since, although Mill himself seems quite you, —I pre¬ 
sume in hi3 early thirties. . 

I % 

Bill told me of his early education in "aw u rleans and in 
Chioago, and how he had given up oollege in order to assume direction 
of the plantation when his father died. 

Before 1 kn w it we were already in twwn, and shortly afterwards 
I said goodbye to J*ill, transacted some -2'riday business on Saturday 
morning, and so headed baok toward home, riding as far as Ratohes 
with a boy i didn't kn w. ?rom "atohez, -La., l walked for several 
miles along the cement highway which was hot, thanks to a blazing 
sun and an absence of a bre th of air. Cars swished by me going at 

1 
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UAJry 2 Cth, - page 2 - 

ixgxxt 

going at a terrific speed, bringing in their waJte a momentary 

T W 

; r jSSS; It B Si. h 2 , ^t r t^»°“»J-4> the 

sane tine* obviated the necessity of moving my brow continuously. _ 

After six or seven miles, I noticed from the reduoed Bound of 
Sneed the oar x behind, me was approaching, that it was going to stop, 
£12 Second later the door opened as it halted Just ft.slft. me. It 
was °i 1 Jones returning home. 

We talked of oertsin landmarks in the neighborhood, and J i. 1 
asked' me if 1 knew anything about the old ’atchez trace which 
orossedthe cement highway at "atchez. Louisiana. Just a short 
distance back up the road from whence we found ourselves at that 
distance p that it was part of the old trail that ran from 

Sexioo’^ity to Nashville, Tennessee, passing through Natchez, ^ississip 
ipii? Jill said bt that was one place he always had wanted to see. 
he P -aid that he was going over one day this coming week, —possibly 

S uld t b care to ride, i would. A„d said aa much, -nd 

so it was agreed. 

i»aok up the lane, as far as bill's saloon at the bridgehead, 
wb . r . we had a drink which never tasted better to :;e, since I 
was still melting away. A nd so back to Melrose, ^ixl bringing me 
t#o "tli c utorc § 

Fank had 2 seen me come in through the front gardens, and so 
h ■ the time i had gone up to say goodmorning to •‘-unt ammie, j -rani 
»^“he“. with a May o/ooff.«and a glasa of butter milk for me. 

At a quarter of eleven, i returned to my house to knock off some 
mail before noon. Jiut A didn't get far before ^at arrived, 
with four of the little colored boys who are his playmates and some 
times his assistants in fig-picking. Sach boy had a big bunch o 
fl iwers for me. and 1 must say that the great bouquet of lotus flowers 
which iJuddy Red Hrown bore contrasted nioely with his balck skin, 

One b v was sent to draw fresh water from the cistern, while 
an ther waB busy rounding up vases from my mantle, the ocoassional 
tables to., while a thirdserved by standing in the middle of the 
room^just waiting, his arms piled high with ali the prizes whi 
t, 4 . wt-»A on't* the Droner proceedure* As ^at is eleven and hi 

little friends are about fourteen, there is always somet J*“ g J*E£? SB1V ® 
ab ,ut the way *at issues orders as a matter of course, -but withal 
□cite kind y while the larger boys carry out every suggestion as 
though It weie an allot from Blnlal. Uy room was soon tranaformed 
into^a veritable bower, after which 1 sent the boys scurrying 
to the garage to buy ice oold cooaoolas, while for myself I indulged 
In a^prolonjed and satisfying shower until I heard the dinner bell 

Btrike. 

aSSc 
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July 20th - Saturday, - page 3. 

Aunt ^arnmie dictated to me from the Hailes uiary, after which, 

I went from .Lyle's to my house again to enjoy the fl were and to 
bath again, after lemonade, what with all the hot weather. 

% 

A little before four, *at knocked on my front door, whiTe 
I was in the bath, saying A unt Uaimaie wanted me to come over to 
see so ething 1 had never seen before. gathered that Robina must 
have arrived. And presently A mounted the steps to the big house 
only to discover that she had. 

We chatted gajrly for a half hour, the while going hasteily 
over the ^ot Springs trip, and withal remarking upon the "bloom of 
Youth" which Aunt °ammie had assured me Robina oarrled away from 
the Spring with her. And Aunt ^amrnie, as i notioed, was quite 
right. 

Robina strolled over to my house for a moment to see the 
new doors Henry and A had contrived slnoe her last visit, and 
so back to the big house in the first sprinkles of a downpour that 
drenched me and washed out -^at'o baseball game with his little colored 
friends. And so back to ray house l treked, to peal off the damp 
clothes, have the last bath of the day, and so back to the big house 
for supper. 

There was another terrific downpour during supper, but afterwards 
when we went up to Aunt Sammies room, the sun brouke through as it 
was just slipping behind the horizon, and the promise for the morrow 
was brightened by a beautiful rainbow. 

At eight we said goodnight, and I, with Grandpa in to«V^ retired 
to gyle's house, where I labored at my typewriter until eleven 

Et a la meme heure, le fils de mon domestique bien aime frapait 
a la porte, Chez Rita ce soiy, il y avait une soiree a la oreole. 

-Le fils m'avait deraande de 1 arg ; nt 1 pour aoheter quelqueo* ose 
pour f ire de punoh. 

And so, a little after eleven I was ready for bed to which 
Grandpa had already preoeeded me, and to bed 1 went to s?eep 




I 
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July Slat, - Sunday. 


1 awoke at four thirty and found It good just to lie 
In the great four paster and let my gaze wander over the 
nioely dipped lawn and the green and white flowing hedges 
whioh marked the far reaches of the white garden whioh glisten- 
ened in the moisture of last night's downpour as it anticipated 
a rising sun whioh an intense blue sky already promised. 

Five o'clock and almost five thirty before Frank arrived. 
With his good morning, 1 sensed thathe wasn't happy. As he 
pour my ooffee and lighted my oigarette I dosed my eyes, 
in order that I might not seem to notioe his shaking hand. 

I had thought that he might have much to tell me this 
morning, an$ as it was the one day in the week when a million 
things aren t waiting for him to do, 1 asked him to sit 
down in a chair beside my bed and tell all. 

•^t had been a difficult night and one that had caused 
him muoh regret, and probably a little embarrassment. Within 
half an hour after eleven o o clock last night, Tony had returned 
from Rita's party with his sister, ^ay, and his boy friend 
and cousin, ^oble ..lorAn who was down for the week-end from 
Shreveport. None of them had had anything to drink. 

Frank was in bed when they arrived, and was startled 
when he heard someone drive his fist through all the window 
panes on his little front gallery. Son fils ordered him 
to come out of the house and he would kill him. May accord¬ 
ingly bolted from the house, and 1 don't know what noble did. 

In any event, w . H. arrived shortly afterwards, having been 
su mond out of bed by May, and bulwarked by Whang, Terranoe 
and one or two others, from whenoe he collected them I know 
not, he drove as far a? the turn row leading aoross the 
cotton patohe to Frank s house, summond I'ony and Frank, too. 
■“•either one nor the other oould explain such a performance, 
nor oould the disturber of the peace. Tony accordingly was 
ordered into the oar, driven about five miles toward the 
ftklXXffiSFXX Hertzog plantation where his mother lives, and told 
not to return to "elrose and in no manner to ever annoy his 
Vapa again. 

Poor Frank was all up-set as is only natural,—puzzled 
to think why his son should dislike him so and threaten death 
even when quite sober, tired by laok of sleep and wory, and 
probably as muoh humiliated that J. R. had to be pulled out 
of bed for such a reason There were oertain confidences we 
oould share regardingthe youth's activities during the past 
week and with these we oould paste together a pioture whioh 
was a little more intelligable to us both. For nearly an 
hour we talked, and somehow I felt that Frank, althogh more 
exhausted than when he arrived, at least was a little more 
at peace with himself and the world. 
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July 21at, - Sunday , - page 2, 

■“•nd so eventually up and abroad, notioing ^at R*-® 
little colored boys already at work in the fig-trees, and so on 
to my house for a bath before breakfast. 

after the seven o dock news, * made a little tour of 
the gardens to see what would be nice for the day's bouquets 
and what would be good if left until the morrow for Robina 
to take home with her. 

The rains of last evening hadn't been entirely absorbed 
as yet, and before eight 1 was baok-home again, thoroughly 
soaked and ready for another bath, after whioh Robina came 
to see me, during whioh tete-a-tete, we tried to get caught 
up* on all that had happened to us sinoe last we were together. 

The ooffee oame at 106'olok, shortly after whioh Celeste 
arrived, giving me an opportunity to withdraw in order that 
they might speak for a few moments together, and so I ran over 
to the big house for a few moments to talk with Aunt Cammie. 

although my visit was brief,as Frances came shortly after 
arrived and on her heels oame sister with her baby and h sband 
and all 

A nd so home to take off my lon t . beard, and baok again when 
I saw Robina in the garden and knew her caller had left. 

We read for a time, and then responded to the dinner bell 
ushering in a repast whioh was anything but gay, and somehow 
I instinotly felt that aunt ‘■'ammie wa^ depressed about something 
Probably someone has . een after Frank s scalp in her immediate 
household. Sister wasn't in her usual form, either, feeling 
sick to her stomaoh and having given up oigarbttes. She 
thought it might be uloers of the stomaoh. 1 thought not. 

Afternoon, and A obina and x retired to -Lyle's house to 
await the end of a gentle drizzle, and so over to oall on 
beline and J oe, having left the oar at the saloon, for fear 
we might enooun er the same bottomless gutters whioh had 
caused three oars to be pulled out by teams slnse last night's 
rain. 

We found ^eline and Joe in good form, and of course 
enchanted to see Robina. We chatted <^n the front gallery, 
with Rdward bring us fans, at feline's suggestion, so that 
we might use them for the breeze they-oreated and to annoy 
the flies which were plentiful. Edward took me around in baok 
of iline's old jpud house to see the old, old log house whioh 
he thought Vies Post might like to photograph, and of course 
I though so too.. And so baok down he river road to 
the saloon, into the oar,*and so aoross the bridge, and 
passed M elrose and down toward Derry for ioe cream, passing by 
Magnolia Fiantation, where we hestitated a few moments in order 
that x ony Bight oome out to speak to us, during whioh brief 
oonversatiion I told him x would not be able to see him for 
some time in the future. And so on to Derry and to Montrose 
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July 22nd, Monday. 

Up at five, anticipating ^rank's arrival by ten minutes, 
and after ooffee, over to my house for a prolonged shower be¬ 
fore breakfast, 

■i’he dawn was heavy with a dww dripping from heaven to 
earth with a golden haze staggering through the oloud-bafcks. 

I rounded up an armful of dahlias, parked them on the cistern 
ind so up to Aunt ^ammie's room where I found that she and Robina 
iad lust done with their brakfasts, and Robina ready to start for 


Baok home, we discovered that we scarcely neeaea tne ° 
pints w had purohased, for Sister and her family were fc 
just leaving as we arrived, leaving only Rat, Aunt ^ammie, 

Robina and I to enjoy our oream, whioh we didn t so much, sinoe 
Aunt ^ammie seemed so tired. 

And so after half an hour, 1 suggested that each of us 
go our separate ways until six o 1 clock, --^obina reading her 
newspaper. Aunt •'ammie doing a round in the garden and me 
doing a lot of little odds and ends at my house while *at went 
to resume his t ame of base ball with his little colored frineds. 

Supper at six, anu fairly quiet, for I had neuralgia, and 
cared’ only for liquids, and an avocado . 

Afterwards, we retired to *unt Emmie's room, with a fev. 
moments of radio listening in tho news department, and 
shortly afterward A unt ^ammie went to bed on the sleeping ^oroh, 
while ^obina read to me until eight from Kinston Ghurohill s 
autobiograph, which I liked much but should have enjoyed more 
if 1 could have only concentrated a littl e more. 

Ref ore leaving, I spoke of the whiskey in Auht Emmie's 
armoir, but try as we might, neigher Robina nor 1 oould open 
the doors which obvioulsy had been swelled by the dampness. 

And so 1 said good night, running over to J . H.'s in hopes 
of getting a drink, but of course, found the house dark. And 
so, it being eight thirty, 1 deoided 1 would walk for a little 
pieoe, and although the evening was lovely and many people 
flitted like shadows alon c the road, I failed to see anyone 

X knew,_I suppose beoase I was too busy aohing about my neuralg 

gia. fortunately, J. R. oame along with ^eleste in ghe 
Lincoln, and recognizing me in the dayk, they picked me up, 
brought me back to their house, gave me plenty of bourbon, and 
immediately I though^ I,felt better, although 1 didn't go to 
sleep ijLiitil after one o clock, although I did my best from 
nine o dock on. 


I rode with her a ways, driving slowly up the east bank 
of Cane River, and talking the while of hundreds of things we 
hand't cowwred yesterday. 

Some three miles up the river, we said goodbye, and I start¬ 
ed baok toward ^elrose. It was still not hot, and the fog banks 
curtained the more direot rays of the sun. 

After half a mile or so, I met a colored boy in the road 
and asked him if he knew any place I could oross the river near 
that point. told me he knew of a boat hard by, and offered 
to row me aoross. I was glad to acoept. 

The river's surface was like glass and under the expert boat- 
manship of this ^ane River gondolier, we skimmed throughthe 
carpet of lily pads and lotus flowers quickly and so out into 
the center of the water, and again through the flowery oarpet to 
the other side. I had a little trouble finding the road that 
parallels the river on the West side, for at this particular spot 
it seems to be perhaps a half mile from the river and apparantly 
turning in such a manner as to make one uncer ain whether to 
turn south or continue strait west. I passed by a oorn field 
and an endless ootton patch, half a dozen negro oabins, and event¬ 
ually landed precisely at an impasse b fore a nice old mud house. 

A mulato woman wearing an imposing tigne, seemed surprised to 
find a stranger suddenly appearing from the fields at such an 
hour of the day, but she was kind and directed me through a maze 
of hedgerows whioh lead me to the river road in ten minutes# 

I followed the river road, sometimes very close to the 
edge of the water, and sometimes some distanoe from it. I have 
traveled this road often in a oar, going from the saloon at the 
bridgehead at ^elrose up by Relines, M adame Aubert *ooque b. oto *» 
along to Bermuda and ^a ^ote Joyeuse, but never before had I realized 
what a pleasant road'it was, made doubly so by the friendly 
darkies ^ encountered all along the way. 

I stopped for a moment at "ill •'one’s house, ohatted with 
him for a mo ent to oonfirm the flight into Mississippi tomorrow, 
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July 22nd, - “*onday, - page 2. 

a uttle before nine 1 oontinued on dov»n the road, chatting 
A liU l e tman wh0 came along in his oar going 

for a moment with the P* 8 ™ 811 ° kind en ° ugh to ask me to ride 

in the same direotion as i. “e was Atuu & 

but ^ declined with thanks. 

A few minutes later a nice raulato boy came along on a mule, 

SHrirS s sra/gs* 

care whether the road was good or bad. I egret i- 

his observation seemed perfectly sound to me. 

m v a I,... ot the saloon and ten minutes later was home, 
disc'™ my^dripping^olothet^and enjoying my second prolonged 

shower of the day. 

Coffee with -unt '-ammie at 10, and afterward to my typewriter 
until twelve. 

, thfl mall which took but a few moments, 

, agalS io tift® dictation from the 

and then to m y t y,P ew T three when after our lemonade, 

Ciary from *unt Cammie until three, wneu t „ Zalina's 

to°chat ^ith^her ill rwhile^bou^the^rudhomme* s and ^etoyers. 

She suoke of J ean Baptiste £ rudhomme who used to live in the 
She spoite x h hi „ d ^ ean ^rutoomme s house where we 

3 sHlEr Ktfeir Sjjff&g... 

ss v. 

whose tomLtone I had seen 

bo often in the ^elrose oemetary. 

She also spoke of one young lady on Cane Hiver, not far from 
Bermuda whose name was Mmeline ^ettoyer. Fur er h^the 6 
Hirer there a* letter 

tgB: s*r:::s swru asrs/ss sas*— 

the world. 

and i retired to gyle's and fell into bed at nine. 
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July 23rd, - Tuesday. 

Up at five for a hurried oup of ooffee and so over to my 
house for a fhower before frank had brought me my breakfast 
before six o olook. 

By six thirty, I had chatted for a moment with Aunt Cammie 
and headed down the road where I found Bill J one's awaiting me 
at the saloon. . The day was in duplication of yesterday so 
far as fairness and warmth went, and I was glad to anticipate a 
cool breeze was we drove toward Mississippi. 

The condition of the orops in the vast plantations that 
sweep for miles along the west side of the Mississippi were 
appalling. In spite of the faot that this soil is about the 
finest in the world, the orops were disheartening and obviously 
already fore-told disaster for many a planter in this area. 

The cotton was not a third as tall as in the Cane “iver area, 
and most of it a siokly green, and in many places almost hidden 
by rank weeks whioh had over grown the ootton, since the 
oonstant downpours of the past weeks had made it impossible for 
the field hands to hoe. l t was still "too wet for the ladies to 
hoe", for row after row and mile after mile of these fields 
were still supporting little oanals between each ootton row. 

The oorn was stubby and the color of straw with vast splotches 
from plnatation to plantation where nwxwsr oorn grew at all. 

As we approached the "Hver, we notioed that the approaches 
for the Natohez btidge are being completed, and they say the 
birdge itself will be opened in another oouple of months. 

I was glad that s we still must use the Perry, for the approaoh 
by the river through Matches Under The Bill always gives a 
feeling of uniqueness to this remarkable bluff oity. 

We drove down to B 0 ngwood and Baragasso, and I stopped 
in town to chat with .eff ‘“amUdin and made an unsuccessful 
effort to contact "“^ruder'^rake. 

M a ter we drove out to see the old ^lave Hospital, and 
look at the sturdy building where the 210 darkies burned up 
in the night club t is Spring,—and so out Pine Street beyond 
the ruins of ^omewood, and so to Jeff's plantation store at 
Pine Bidge wh’enoe 1 telephoned Mary in hopes of being able to 
drop by for a little ohat, but I oould get a oall through and 
accordingly assumed she might not be feeling very well. 

•“•nd so on to -asi in ton, ^iss., °huroh *ill, Windsor, 

Port Gibson,—to show Bill the "Hand of God" on the Church steeple 
and thenoe to Vicksburh where we orossed the Mississippi over 
into Louisiana again, and so to Talloulah, Monroe, eto., and 
back to ""elrose by a quarter past mid-night. I picked up 
Grandpa at mAy house and so aoross the moon flooed garden to 
Lyle'8 house, where I found Aunt Cammie had banked in bouquets 
of lotus flowers, huge fcouquest of regal and confederate lilies, 
white dahlias, etc., etc., with all the house having been done 
over during my absence,—"summer mattings on the floors to re¬ 
place the winter rugs, fresh draperies, eto. My bed was turned 
down and I feil in it, tired but enohanted with a good day whioh 
had ended so uleasantly. 
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July 26th 

Thursday, 


Up and stirring about before Frank arrived at five* 

Banged off a oouple o" letters before six o'dock when 
I w nt ove to my house, fed my animals, and after bathing 
fell to with vigor on the ample breakfast tray awaiting me* 
1 am glad that figs are in order these day,u for ripe fig; 
and cream go a long ways in getting the day started on the : 
track* 


•between six and seven, a was in the big road, swinging down 
l ontrose lane, and enjoying the ooolness of the fresh morn- 


I traveled far and the sun was hot, with a slight breeze to 
keep air in circumlation but not enough to help blot away the 
water that oozed from every pore. 

Almost to town, barold oame alon in the garage oar, and 
stopped to ask if a did ft oare to ride. I did, and together 
we r turned to M elrose via -Bermuda and the biver road, stopping 
but on e for a oold cooacola. I noticed the fine water-melons 
which the man had ajfcx along the counter, and inquired the 
price. A'he small ones were 16 oents and the large ones a 
quarter. I was impressed as remembered paying $.76 and $1.26 
in ^»ew lork for the same type last year. 

back home by a little after ten, I had coffeee with Aunt 
uammie, working from then until 12 on mail whioh I had left 
unfinished in yesterday's out-going basket. 

xhe afternoon passed swiftly with Aunt ^ammie dictating 
from old diaries, interrupting only long enough from time 
to time to remark a parallel between the information revealed 
in these ant -bellum notes and facts whioh her mother, born in 
1640, recounted to her for years before her death in 1936. 

There were other interruptions, too,—little ones, as servants 
oame by for orders oovering this point or that, although once 
a te egram oame through to say that A.yie would be up from Hew 
Urleans this evening. 

before supper, fresh covers had made their appearai.oes 
on the upholstered, ove -stuffed furniture in gyle’s house 
and the original curt:ins, newly laundred, were backing in their 
places, hung with abandon by 6am brown and Henry, neither of 
whom, A am s re, had the v guest notion as to why the 
opening should have two draperies at each window and door when 
a single one would surely have covered the opening, '"he 
oomMnations accordingly were curious, and needed considerable 
changing before the bath room ourtain with its red border was 
unscrambled from the white borders on the library, and the 
wide draperies were untangled from the narrow. 




















From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, fM-5889 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. F( 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS 


537 


July 25th, - Thursday* page 2* 

When evening settled down, -^unt u ammie and i made a 
little tour of the gardens, gathering large bouquets to f 
supplement those already distributed lavishly about -by!e s house, 
and with these in place and everything in order, we went 
to the big house to read until eight, after which Aunt Cammie 
retired, and * worked at my typewriter in my house until nearly 
■*en o clock, when 1 thought 1 would listen to the radio for a 
few minutes before -^yle arrived. 

u lemenoe had had to go down to her house at D r ry in the 
evening and ■“■unt °ammie had sent her down in the Estate oar, 
with her son-in-law, Emmet, Davie, Ulyde, or whatever, with 
inst notions to pick up “r* ^yle at -^erry when the train arrived 
from "ew w rleans at 1G : 10. 

1 must have aci fa: len asleep at my radio, for 
the radio faded and the next thing 1 knew, Clyde Davis Emmett or 
whatever was standing before my sofa,—blacker than Egypt, and 
softly saying: "Mr. i’ranooic, Mr* Dyle is home". 

l accordingly bestired myself, orossed the garden to -Lyles, 
and found him awaiting me,—with al quite tired, but as always 
ready for conversation at this hour of the night. 

»»e ran through a hundred things, sometimes going over 
them two or three times, but without registering the repetitions. 
About 2:30 I said goodnight under protest, and so back home and 
to sleep my my house for the first time in ever so long. 












_ 
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July 26th, Friday. 

F.ank a rived so early -this morning,—at five o'clook, 
although i suppose it was the brevity of sleep that made 
morning come so soon. 

i jvas tired, so tieed that i didn't even want a cigaritte 
for the first time in my life. 

-but by six, 1 had bathed and breakfasted, and b the 
time i was in the big road, t felt as fit as a fiddle and lots 
of plaoes to play. 

i walked until nearly eleven, and so h me to a nice long cool 
shower, and after hearing news broadcasts, we at the board when 
the rest o the plantation ax responded to the onll of the dinner 
bell. It was a good dinner, and conversation was as good as 
Lyle and Aunt ^auraie could make it, whioh is something even in 
spite of definite and determined silence from one ang?e of 
the board. 

After dinner, I took Dyle to se the new color arrangements 
in the glass in my house, and afterward, we retired to his 
house to spend the afternoon reading and from his -Lafitte which 
I found most excellently done. I find his humor, his olarity and 
his nicety of choice in balancing just enough detail with 
imagination constitute vital elements that make for sucoess in 
his writing. 

About three, Frank arrived with lemonade, and by slight 
of hand transformed them into whiskyssswiss "sauers". 

Aunt u ammie joined us at five, and together we chatted until 
supper, after which we accompanied her to her room where 
we chatted until 9530. 

*at with us and asked Lyle to tell him a st ;r.<• -Ly! e did 
so thus: "Onee there was a little girl who was oh, so goodl 
She won medles for never being late for sohool, for never 
missing Sunday school, for doing all sorts of things that a 
really nice little girl would do. One day she wandered into the 
Aung's garden, and a v ry remarkable garden it was, too. Che 
was entranced, while passing by some bushes to see some little 
pigs on the toher side of the hedge,--nice neat little pigs, and 
of all things, what do you think they were doing? They were 
planting flowers, raking the lawns, and pruning the trees. About 
thid time the little girl heard a swish of a broomstick, and 
from behind the hedge, she saw an old witch st aling up on the 
little pigs. The little girl was so frightened at wh>*t might 
happen to these nice little pigs, that she bagan shaking a'! 
over with fear, and she shook so hard that the medles she had 
reoeived for being s good, and always wore on her dress began 
ohinking baok and forth together, and the. old witph, h *£ ri ?3 
sound, c&uie slt )und the othercide o? the hedge find ste the . itt.. e 

girl up. 
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July 27th 


aturday, 1940 


x'at seemed a little non-plused by the unexpected termination 
of the tale, but didn't ask for the moral, which was better, per¬ 
haps, and so after another round or two of such foolishness, we 
said goodnight to Aunt ^amnie, picked up a generous dish of 
ice on our way through the kiotohen, and so over to Lyle's. 

There was much to be t-Iked about, reminisoensea, 
reottation of local doings, etc., etc., and so the hours ticked of 
until after two, when a littl under the weaker, X said good 
night and went home aJonf, leaving Grandpa, to Lyle's enohant- 
ment, to stay with him, as of old. 


1A ornin cam again plenty early, but feeling less 
noble than yesterday, 1 didn't determine upon a walk. 

1 breakfasted leisurely, an banged off some work on my 
typewriter before 7:30, when a bathed, and then decided to lie 
down again for a few minutes • 

Just nicely stretch out under the osoillating eleotric fan, 
a knock came at my door, and pulling the sheets up over my head, 

I cried: "Gome in,"—and to my surprise in walked Aunt u anmie. 

It is extraordinary for her to go calling so early in the 
morning, and i don't which o p us was the more surprised to find 
her up and abroad on social calls so early. 

ohe explain d that Joe had driven up from Beaumont, "exas, 
to see his boy, r at, and that she thought she would be having 
a full day, and accordingly w;uld come over for a brief call 
while the household was still comparatively .jiiet. The sat 
down for half an ho.ir on the sofa, and from my bed I bounced 
back what conversation i could muster up, altho gh I must say 
I felt painfully onld and neuralgia was rumbling on one side of 
my faoe. 

A little afte nine, ■‘Mint Ga raie ran along, and X turned 
over with a view to going to sleep for a little while again* 
w f course, Lyle is the one with sense, for sitting up half the 
night, he sleeps until 11:30 in the morning, but X like a fool 
always am getting up at th crack of dawn rega dless of how much 

sleep i haven't had before that magical moment. 

• 

9:30 and another tap at the door. It was,—of all people,— 
little short ouriously contrived Bud Williams, the gardner. 

He said he had come for my breakfast tray, heaven knows why he 
had, for X am sure it's the first time in his life any one ever 
selxxxfcxxx him for it. "Alright,*' I muttered vaguely, and 
thought x might now actually sleep away the neuralgia, admonishing 
him that in the stange event that he should be delegated to 
serve coffee in about 16 minutes or half an hour, I, for one, 
wanted none. He siad alright, and X turned over to sleep,- I 
thought* A few minutes parsed and x almost dozed when sensing 
someone in the room A looked up, and to my astonishment, there 
stood Hud williams again. He oringingly remarked that sinoe l 
didi.'t want a y coffee, he had Just brought me buttermilk, and 
would tnke it in bed or should he put it on the side table. 

I didn't care where he put it, and asked him not to come baok for 
the tray. 

a alf an ho .r later, possible 16 minutes, another i:vasion,— 
this time it was Tat, asking me if x had anything for him and his 
coterie of duskie youths to do for me* X hadn't, nor did I have 
any hopes 1 ft of getting any rest that morning, and so be¬ 
grudging -^yle of his ability to sleep until mid-day, I got up 
and dressed anl worked until the dinner bell struok at noon. 








mhmhrhhhhM! 

■ 
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July 27th, Saturday, page 2. - 1B40. 

Dinner was good in a way, with «^oe doing his best at 
humor and Lyle and Aunt «aiamie holding down their end ox 
the board with determination, but still a vast silence 
emenating from one plaoe, giving a hollow quality to everything 

said At table. 

After dinner, Lyle and A resumed our reading, and so passed 
the hour between dinner and tea, when -Frank arrived and i^ea 
drinks for us all round, and so the afternoon went on, with 
drinks tasting better and better, and yet the neiualgia 
becoming more pronounced in spite of my attempts t drow it 
with lio^uor. 

Aunt u ara ie came back to Lyle's with us after supper, 
and sipped at iced coooa-cola while ■‘'yle find l began on another 
round of whiskey. Celeste joined us a little before eight, to 
sit until her h isband came home from a bank meeting or somet ing 
of the tort. 

lay facex pained me so much, l excused myself ^or a moment, 
taking my drink with me, and going over to my house, ^thinking 
if 1 sat in the dark and relaxed comp"etely on my so.a -or 
fifteen or twenty minutes, l might, thanks to the licq or and 
relaxation, snap out of the pain. 

i mo e than rested my eyes, for the mo ent I awoke and 
lighted my light, the clock seemed to say ten minutes past eleven. 
I wondered if Aunt Uaiumie and Celeste could still be at Lyle's, 
but then, on second glance noticed that in reality the hands 
pointed to ten minuixxxxfiwc five minutes of two, and 
I accord ngly decided that it would be as well to slide out 
of my clothes and slip into bed. whioh i did. 



in Che Southern Historical Collection, 
REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
:E PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


542 


July 28th, 1940 - Sunday. 


up .at six this morning, with quite a long chat with rrank 
who lingered by my bedside while 1 had a second cup of coffee, 
there were so® many things which had happened in and about 
the plantation while 1 had slept my life away last night. 

After breakfast, -i- made a round o^ the ga dens, gathering 
a tremend us bouquet of dahlias in a thousand different pastel 
shades, and placing them in an early american glass tumbler of 
ample magnitude, 1 sent them over to -Lyle' by *rank. 

i then called on Aunt Uanmie, by way of catching herbefore 
her several family blew in , and at the same time return her 
early morning call of y Bterday. i wanted to apologize, to, 
for havifc faded out of the picture so unexpectedly last night. 

She was noble, as always, about such things, and said she was 
perfectly delighted that i had sense enough to wirthdraw and 
fall asleep without knowing 1 was going to. She's reall remark- 
a be. 

A little before ten, -Frank brought coffee, and afterward, 
with members of the family arriving, A wirthdrew, while '"rank, 
catching me on the stairoase, whispered that “*r. Lyle was awake 
and would be glad if A would cover over to take ooffee with 
him. 

A did. And was enchanted to find him feeling all right 
at this comparatively e rly hour. lA e remarked that he had 
come to pay his resp ots to me last night, but had found rue 
so profoundly asleep that he had not aroused me, but r' ther had 
gone on to other things, and had 1 arned that i was the object 
of admiration from one source or another from angles I never 
breamed of. We all laughed together, and fell to talking about 
our favorite topic, the colored people hereabouts. "hile in 
the midst of this, n enry arrived with his little boy, to show 
■Ur. -^yle how much ^oesph had ± grown, and when he had gone 
Clemenoe arrived with her ward, ~ ary’s child,--who was now 
a big girl, ti seemed. suppose she was eight possibly, and 
withal quite self-poss sssed and ready with reponses to questions 
asxed her rega ding her age, wheether she went to school, etc., et 

Sister arrived shortly thereafter, and l accordingly 
withdrew, givning her and Lyle and chance to t^lk a little 

alone. ^urely she would want to be alone to tell him that at 

last she had m de up her mind that she was again pregnant, and 
a hundred an ofce other things. 

-Dinner at noon, and much talk about war, and heaven knows 
what with the same element of hollowness dominating the boad, and 

afterward an inspec ion »f *ayne*B new mercury with Ly 1 e and Joe. 

Lyle told us a rather gay story while on our way baok to the 
house: 
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The story ran thsu: / 

Urs. J oe -with died a widow, and arriving at the Nearly 
Gates, she told oaint *eter Bhe hoped she might nnd her 
husband in “eaven* 

St. x eter explained that there were millions of -Joe Smiths 
in n eaven, and that she must describe him, not forgetting that 
physioal fer.three on earth weren't of value in such descriptions 
in Heaven where only the traits of the individuals were noted. 

«. PB , -*mith said that one charac eristic of her husband 
had been his admonition to her before he died that if she ever 
carried on with another man after he was dead, he would 
turn over in hie grave. 

’’Ah," responded “t. *eteEr immediately, "certainly I know 
your husband. Up here we call him whirling Joe. 

~£arly in the afternoon, x at and his father had a little 
chat together, and then J oe departed for -Beaumont, after explaining 
to -a 4 - that he and rat's mother, *ugenia, had divfcvrced and that 
he would be back to “elrose again for him to take him b?ok 
to Texas late in August to spend the "inter with ugenias paren ,s 
near -Brownsville. 

Lyle and I re d all the afternoon, and after supper, 

Aunt ^roamle came over to sit with us for a while until 
after nine. -Lyle and i mixed up a n w flock o^ drinks, talxed 
on a variety of sujeots, walked a little, spoke with a mutual 
friend for a while, and so until mid-night, when I said goodnight, 
and so feel into my downy couoh. 


July 29th, 1940 , « 0nday . 


Five o'clock and again a little surprised to ^ind myself 
in bed in my house. 

-B ing far behind on my mall, l work mightily until nine o do 
ock when A had a neat pile of it ready for the out-going post,"and 
withal enchanted to receive a number of good letters, sane of 
which were almost in answer to those which i had Just posted. 

There was one from “ary '“ambdin, written from the -Baptist 
Hospital, advising us that while traveling in the northern 
part of Mississippi, she had called on an old friend o° the 
family, a physician, who had bounoed her off to the hospital, 
but for what exaot reason she wasn t sure, although she expected 
she would not emain there long, and hoped to be baok to "atohez, 
and thenoe to elrose to see her new loom shortly thereafter. 

. Ajth Aunt Uaui.iie and decided that we would get her 
off letters in he next mail,—and after that we went on to 
mail that had come fyom “anhat tan,—some of which confused me 
a little, but A didn t remark -pon it, as felt that letters 
from Aunt ^ammie might have contained something whioh would be Jus 
as well not to inquire about, since it seemed to be revealed 
only in p;rt by the* letters she was reading. 

For the balance of the morning, we worked on Diaries, and 
at ■‘■'inner, -Lyle made things the m errier by his fund of stories 
wh ch are always of the first order, and twioe as good as any 
one's else beoause of the humor,—sometimes almost Hableaisian, 
which gives them a spice and a slide whioh is unique. 

I recall one story, which wasn't especially funny b4t whioh 
sturok me very forcibly 

One news item of which -Lyle spoke interested me particularly, 
as it conoe ned a yong lady A had once met in i<ew Orleans. 

A t seems her mother had been a very beautiful woman and her 
father a rather unpleasant looking man. There were two children 
of this union, the boy taking on the handsome feathres, seeming¬ 
ly having come from hiB mother, while the girl, although pret-ty, 
was dissatisfied with the appearance of her nose. She was told 
my physio ians that by a slight operation, requiring but a few 
moments, this matter could be corrected, she went with her 
mo er to the hospital a moth or two back to h. ve the surgeon 
make the proper adjustment. ~er mother was asked to wait in 
an adjoining room and that the minor attention would be taken 
oare of in a few moments and she and her daughter coinld go on 
together. In the Dr.'s office the young lady was seated in 
a chair and a local anesthetic J.njected into her nose* She 
suddenly gasped that she oouldn t breath, and fell out of the 
chair dead. All kinds of stimulants, such as adrenelen, eto«, 
were applied as were oxygen and artificial resper4±ors # but 
the girl, in reality was dead. A few minutes later, the girls 
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A few moments later, a nurse entered the waiting room where the 
girl’s mother was glancing through a magazine, hooting up, 
and seeing the nurse, the girl s mother remark . 

'’Well, that was really over before 1 had expected." 

ourely it must have been difficult for the poor nurse t° 
explain how tragically this nigior oper -ion had turned out 

Tvle and 1 sp nt the afternoon as yesterday, reading and 

jlrlJSi*-. th. rkl» oa r ad.4 at o : „ 

and^l*talked of various and unpredictable matters until after 
one o'clock, and so to bed# 








July 30th, Tuesday. 

Frank arrived a little before five, and said that Mr Lyle 
was already up, and would be ready to start for the train shortly, 
as we would drive ten miles or so to D«rry where the train is 
scheduled to Btop about six o’clock. 

I had a oup o^ coffee, bathed and dressed, and was 
waiting in the big h use for Dyie, in spotless linen appeared 
with Franki who took us to the oar awaiting us in ront of the 
store. 

Jake Oontee, the 20 year old off-spring of Puny and Masseline 
drove us down. Mists and vapors hovered along the smooth currace 
of the river, while from chimneys of little cab ns along the route 
smoke curled up from late morning breakfasts. 

At Derry we were the only human being in si£ht» Derry, 
at best isn't a vast place,—I believe the railroad station, 
an old gin and a commessary constitute the whole place. 

The tr in appeared to be late, and before long, M rs. 

LIurphy, the agent, arrived, being driven by her husband. <e 
spoke with her about various looal nothings. A large oar 
drove up to the station* One of the two rather nicely 

dressed men inquired if there would be an apartment in town 
they oou?d rent. “‘rs. M urphy didn't know of any. hey asked if 
there was more to Derry that what they say surrounding tfame. 

Mrs. murphy declared that this was Derry proper. Lyle and 
I wondered where the suburbs might begin. 

At uurter of seven the train arrived, and Lyle was on his 
way back to Mew Orleans., w. ile Jake and I headed baok up the 
River ro: d. 

Back home, my breakfast tray was waiting for me, and I 
finished it off with disjmtoh, and so betook myself to the big 
road, for an extended walk, although it was hot and I was tired. 

About ten, while awaiting at the turn in the road, some 
20 miles from -elrose. a fine big oar stopped and a woman b 
voice oalled out: "Francois, whatever are you doing here.. Don t 
you want to ride with me. I'll be glad to drive you to Melrose." 

i was enchanted to accept, and so chatted with one of the 
Mrs. Friedman of ^atohez, La., who took me all the way home 
at a spanking pace. , 

Aunt wauuule and I worked on the Diary for the rest of the 
morhin^, but after the mail came we did little more than b Ik 
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July 31et, - 1940. - Wednesday. 

From hot humikid sunny weather to hot humid rainy weather 
to it was pouring when Frank a rived. 

l staid in all day, working at my m- chine, and doing 
.Diary with A ait ^amrnie,— concentrating on the years 1855. 


July 30th, 1940 Tuesday, - page 2. 

In the mail had oome a letter from *ary "ambdin, tei: 
that she was leaving the Hemphis hospital that J4 y * 
to Edgewood, where her father, “r. Henderson, had di 
her stay at the hospital. 

He has been so * unhappy these past few months 
wanting to leave lovely Edgewood to go baok to ho 
at Greenwood where he would have xew of £he a _-tenti 
are lavished on him at ary s home, and this determi 
his part, plus the oare~that goes along with an inva 
been a considerable drain on Mary s good health. I 
for father and daughter that this hopeless situation 

terminated. 

I shall at the always be so thankful ^have^kr 

H nderson who along 
the last links we have 
made Aatohez, and for my prep; 
shall always be indebted to 
in detailing the appearance 
the x rioe served as a slave 
last living _ 
appearance o'’ 

Dinner and afterward 
little siesta, for 
her, while my accumulation 

my morning in the big i- 

little sleepy, too. 

At two thirty, 151 rank came with lemonade, i a 
for « while with Aunt Uawmle, 1 got in the to roa 
a turn around to see Zeline, whom 1 found on her fr 
filled with as many amusing tales as ever. 

Back home for supper, A unt D^mmie and 1 pursue 
and Mississippi Slavery until 8 o^clook* 

i had intended to say, too that i had seen Edv 
had asked about Lyle’s Children of anger sand, 

oould buy a olume. I must ask Aunt Oamrnie if the 
extra copies about the house. 1 am ^onde^ng 
will enjoy the story? 1 imagine he wil ^ * ' L ' 

postibly twice as entertaining as one who might no 
on the scene where the novel was laid, as it jat a 
It iucca, as the place* used to be called before - 
Henry lost his mind over Sir Walter “oott. 

It was a deliciou evening, and i didn't sleep early, 
thanks to my siesta, but it was pleasant not to. 


afternoon, while she rested, I got c&ught up on some 
work which had been neglected during the past week-ei 
Brown and Hr-nk were working in Lyle's house a part c 
noon, wiping away spots o^ mildew which the excessiv* 
of this sweltering season had brought about. It was 
ing how easily pure vinegar removed this growth, lea 
white paint as spotless as though it were new. 

When Frank left to serve coffee, Lam fell to ta 
Ghurch, and how much x he enjoyed the revivals they 
up at St. Mathew's ^huroh along the river on Tuesday 
an Saturday nights of thifo week. 

He said that Tuesday's meeting had been fine, 

youth, - Spirit,—1.__ - - 

group of yo iths after the meeting 
been short sighted in”jine-in". ' 

Thursday night's meeting rcul_ -- 
it would be better than Saturday night 
Saturday night too many 
of the two saloons some quarter o - " i 
church a 

would on Thursday night when none o 
stop at the saloons. 

1 asked him ab >\xt St. Gary's church back on the Bayou 
where Elam Brown's funeral was to be held some weeks back but 
was prevented because of the excessive downpours on the t 
scheduled day. He said that there'd be meet ngs at St. “ary e f' 
prayer and revival about the middle of the month when the moon 
was out again and folks oould see to get there and get home 
again thr ugh the woods. This would be held after the meetings 
at St. haul's °huroh up Bermuda way had been concluded. Mere 
at St. Baul’.a they hold the yearly ”So-Sayshon". I wasn t 
aoqif inted with the ”So-Sayshon”, but learned from Sam that it 
had something to do with meetings designed to collect money for 
some sort of frolio, and that it wasn’t very popular, from 
the layman's view point, although it seemed popular enough wi -h 
certain deaoons and preachers who reaped certain Monetary re¬ 
turns from any moneys that were turned in. I asked him, too, 
about the possible date of Elam Brown’s funeral services, but 
he said he oo ,ld say. Next Sunday,- a week- a_tr tlhe Baptising 
at St. Mathew's, St. Mary's would have Homce- Comein Day, and 
may oe the next sunday might to for the Brown W «, tout 
he didn't know if people could find anything "noble to say about 


with Miss Corinne and a few others are 
toith those old times and people who 

-iaration of the work on Gallon, l 
- r . rtnederson for his kindness 
of the old Foster home where 

a suppose Mr. tt en cLerson was the 
person who remembered the interior and exterior 
this remarkable old home. 

both Aunt Gammie and 1 took a 
Aunt Gammie had much on her mind, to exhaus 
l of shortened hours of sleep, plus 
road in the blazing sun, made me a 


had been converted that evening, although a 
g had persuaded him that he hai 
Sam hoped, however, that 
1 would be more successful, and said th: 

' __i ; Vs meeting becuase on 

o J> the ohur ch-goers would stop at one 
>f a mile distant from the 

r md they wouldn't be so receptive for ”de Lord" as they 
- H - f them would have money to 
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tion of the week-end still sat he vily upon my brow, but no 1 
seem to have caught up with rest again, and mornings once m< 
are the hour for rising. 

The mail that l accumulated before the postman arrived 
spoke of a return to normaloy also, for I had batted out ha 
a dozen two page pieces well before nine, after which Aunt 
Camie oarae to dioate to me until 11 o'dock, save for half 
an hour when Celeste dropped in for 10 o'clock coffee. 

The incoming mail was curious, much of it seeming at cross¬ 
purposes. *or example, ^unt u ammie and 1 had both sent let 
in the out-going mail to “ary Lambdin who had written us th< 
day before from the Baptist fi ospital in Memphis, Tennessee, 
the incoming post, arriving just as ours left, another letti 
from “ary announced that her father, M r. a enderson, had die< 
at kdgewood in ^atohez, and that she was at that moment en 3 
for r ine Ridge. Then, too, there was a letter from “enneth 


!&**8gaSg"t h% pteBggSiHJeH B B tS2t b 1taW ord out of exae 

A unt ^aimnie and fixed that one up, too. 

The food quality of dinner was good, and afterward I 
took a siesta until after 2, when suddenly 1 awakened as Joe 
Peace stood before me, holding out a pint of ice cream, and 
saying "the Madam sont it"* 

"ithout my shirt, I retired to the front gallery of Lyle's 
house where 1 had been resting,- and there on the old ohuroh 
bench in the cool breeze, Joe and I shared the ice cream, finish 
ing just as i'rank arrived with lemonade* 

A unt Cami.iie arrived shortly afterward, and so we labored 
at diary and machine until nearly supper time. 

Gome time back, 1 had promised *at I would take him* to 
St. Mathew's colored ohuroh up Cane River one of these nights 
when they are having revival meetings. Tonight seemed to be a 
good one, and accordingly, after dinner, he bathed early, and 
I found him sitting in Aunt Cammie's room after supper, looking 
as new-washed and spick and span as any youth of 11 summers,— 
his hair oarefully combed, fresh blue shirt, long white trousers 
and new sport shoes. He smiled and went on reading '"arzan 
while Aunt Cammie and I pursued our oourae in Dr. Gydnor^ s 
Slavery in Mississippi until 7;30 or a quarter to eight. - 

All day the sky had been ourtain with cloudb, but as we 
left the big house, we notices a streak of soarlet breaking 
through the cloud-banks on the western horizon* One of Pat’s 
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little colored friends saw us com ng out the front garden, and 
he accordingly joined us as he headed up the river road, .or 
he,too, was spick and span, and of course indent on attnding 
the servioe. 

It was half dark before we were half way to the church, 
whioh is probably some two or three miles from “elrose, but 
the night seemed to grow less obscure as it deepened, thanks 
to a clearing away of the clouds and the * gradual appearance 
of first the major and then the minor heavenly constellations. 

Prom the lights of automobiles that passed us from time to 
time, we could see that there were people some distance ahead 
of us, obviously he ded toward the same destination as we, while 
behind in the distanoe, too, an occasional velvety peal of 
laughter in the dark hinted that other Baptists wer intent on 
the same mission* 

Two bicycles passed us headed up the road, too, and a 
gray horse, galloping at full tilt likewise passed by, its rider 
a buxom colored woman in a white dress which flapped it's 
starched flounces nbisily as she flew y > tw past. 

After walking for half an houi further, we turned sharply 
to the left down an unfrequented side road, running two or three 
hundred ywxrx yards toward Cane River, near the bank of 
which huddled little lit. “athews in amid-night shadow of trees. 
Prom its windows faint rays of lights from a couple of oil 
lampsshimmered through the darkness, made more intense by the 
faint outline of figures in white,—or more correctly,— 
the garments but not the figures of darkies moving beneath 
the trees, lolling against the old rail fenoe or lolling along 
the grass covered turn-row. *rom within the church seeped 
a wail of dissonant harmonies, intersperced with occasional 
shouts of "Jesus" and "I’se gwine to see ray Mamy", 


As we moved darkly through these indistinot conglomeration 
of shapes and shade, certain voices spoke to us, and in speaking 
recorded their identity on the ear which the sight had been un¬ 
able to record. Mke great dusky moths, be-sprinkled with 
patches of whie, these figures were those of young men, seemingly 
in their early 20's, although only that morning I had seen them 
as little boys in overalls. Jumping about the fragile limes 
of the fig trees, gathering the ripening fruit under little 
Pat's orders. Their appearance and manner, shrouded in the 
enoiroling gloom had somehow metomorphosed them into individual 
s of maturity, and it suddenly struck me how little we know 
of the world when we know it and itB people only by the 
noonday Bun. 
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It would be difficult to judge how many darkies were thus 
silently milling round outside the chu:ch,— but rourhly I 
would guess at least 50 or more,-for the most part men and 
young men, few of them speaking with each other save for an 
occasional recognition. In one they they seemed like speechless 
centaurs, aimlessly moving about toward some abstraotspot 
motivated by aii inner urge that rose uncertainly from sex! yet 
” 80 muted and at the sane time so vibrant that almost'anything 

might happen or be happening just beyond the oirole of a foot or C 
two beyond one where darkness made obscurity absolute. 

. Stangeiy enought at. Mathew's, a small wooden building, 

S pulpti nea ^est th road, so that in order to enter the 
x, one must go around the church and so turn baok 

W9 n w ! 1 i t ap T a little fli S ht uncertain plank 
^ add ^' °! and I# Th ® 0 Wanting from within had 
stretched out into a wail and thence into elongated into a spiritua 
I*. In the uncertain light, originating from two coal oil 

*5? f A T * ndd „°T the rooin Where a little elevation maked 
the dais, stood one of the deacons, blacker than Egypt, and yet 

S 1 !!*” 1 ?*, in th<! 8weat whioh bathed his face. Down either side 
of the aisle which ran thr ugh the center of the bui’dinr 

P 2?fI d «J? W 5 °? benohe8 » Partially filled by men and woman fo color, 
with shirt sleeves notfriable in the subdued iays of the lamps. 

We found seats in the back row, and sat for perhaps for five 
"5 1 ? 6 theapjtitual ran on through endless choruses, its 
oadence rising and falling in sympathy to the enthusiasm of the 
more lusty voices whose voices would sometimes surce forth in 

?-S™ ting ^ V 5i ame ?* 8oma wori or Phrase the moved them with Jbtr 
ferver, and then almost die out through indifference when the 
m words beoame less inspiring or more obscure. 

nno . ? ith note °* the song, the deaoon in his dark suit 

probablv^th^n^arrf^ an °J!! er BOn S be and that the Preacher would 

probably then arrive. There were mingled "Yea-man"'a from the 

benches and the -Ueaoon, with no musioal accompaniment, of course, 
as there was no instnnment in the church, say the fist line of 

audi « nce oaught it on the seoond line, and 
kee P in g time With their feet on the 
floor so rhythimiolly that I found myself tapping away with my 

it e ’oni X H had ” ever , heard the before. In the midst of 

it, one oi the boys leaned over to me and announced that the sound 

?? °u*! id 5 indi ° ated that the preacher had arrived, as 

in truth he had, for with the conclusion of the 7th or 8th verse 
* the -Preacher,—a little short dark man did appear, 
and without preliminary remarks began his sermon for the evening. 

i, J* was ,10t time for the sermonA, after the singing had con- 

a ?h ° ne or . tw0 worshippers had changed seats from one asile 
to the other, obviously to sit n«ar friends, and one or two vouths 
and saunterd out and four or five had ampled in. The Preacher 
began thus; 



552 


_Brethern and Sistern 





I can't be saved without the spirit o^ «'e aUR i 

have the spirit o - " •Vbub i-e i , e^us, and i oan't 

and »» n 
The -tre oher continued: 

r r r * 

there by the blind man. X looks a P andto." I Taw a nan". 

whioh^beoane^theatrioal^n ™ ‘° hlB 

"Jesus, - Jesus" "He sure saw J esus". 

f 0 "H ld wba t d ^ d that man what couldn't see do then’" Rri 

more frequent and Btrl"“^ h and'the^o^t-re^'rt l0 , L ' a t P “ be0OD ' in g 
the crowd core fre^SfSfc aSau»d. ' 4 lnt » r J« tlo no from 

other was "Manifest" i+ If reacher said that some aot or 

n d o:^d a8 ove°r ne a^k Tn* 

his next sen?ence! g ^ afger th * preaoher had moved on to 
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Kith the conclusion of the sermon, the audienoe, lead by 

& aw/ss 

Tol u^toJte?t oar lone trek do™ the road toward M.lroae. 

an aa the sonr reached avibrant cresoendo,, Pat, Joe 
and all the rest of us'on our bench stealthily wirthdrew. 

_ +hateDs in the dark we nearly catapulted over 

collection of youths and maidens. Someone in tbe dar £ 

*. mu 

ttaft^nLSt resume whatever we had Int.rr uptad, I hastily 

r:a SuSi-s ^ H 

£?**££"& hlTfliSS Udh'tTo that'we might avoid the iud- 
puddle” SSri figures sitting hesld, the turn rows revealed 
themselves in the subdued light. 

, „4sr.; njK.~wS5.r5.--K 

ss.’ssas .s:w s a; ; 

a few words regarding the prettiness of the night and passed 

? niritv of the ohu?oh, and further from home than i. 

r?aS j«iel LfsSd fSfSioMd he'd he tere cauc. I s.sn 
a lean, tall gal headed up the road toward ohuroh early 1 
the evenin's, and l knowed sure nuf that Mitohe1 woul 
ramb in* along in that road 'fore long" 

ulthcel with a young wife at home with their four sickly 
ohildren.°*iitohel, tSo. would find the road home a devious one, 
after the singing service was finished and the tall, lanki 
maiden h- d ^uited the House of Hod. 

And so we trudged down the river road toward home, breath- 
. in the soft velvety atmosphere and s eculating much a)ou 
SS ^rfous oonsunations thatglow.d Ilka 111** gobu’s. across 
the vast expanse of the heavens. 

Joe said good night as he turned off toward his cabin, 
and Pat and 1 said goodnight as we reached the big house. 

M horns, "filppid Oh the ralod, just long .nought to hear ^ 

announoer say "Tw.uty-.ii y.ars »«» *?*“» * h “ 

started". It was enough to set me think o„ the different 

world intn whMh « --* ■■ 
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we had ywept * and y et how much the same it was 
® VrJ x th ? u S ht th « Political and economic patterns had 
n+ moin ® nt ously. And as I lay me down for sleep, I 

and SS^Tdi h ot b °i t +i ha f 8e * thin S ma 88 of humanity, both inside 
h!l d o-o 4 id th# ! e uhurch . whe re the sigin,; must still 

be going on within and the milling about still going on without. 

in m -r As -‘ L i Sl K p **J to obllv ion, 1 remember turning over 

aiVYoS 1 ?h^w?-p5 r ° h i b 5 ld “? tledse had said about the dfrkies 

rnonav d l f 5? red ir0m the whit ® ! "The "hite -an has to make 

thS oa ? be f in thinking about having fun, while 

wav l£?? ^ g J havi ^ fuil and if he maices an y money along th 
way th t in secondary and by the way." b 

Some of those darkies this moment at St. Mathew's wouldn't 
°f tw ° ° r thre ® o'clock in the morning. By sun up 

Z ^° r i- y J her ? aft ! r the y vvoald be spliting wood or working 
in the fields, laughing withal, and as experts in the art of 
sioiv motion would contrive to conserve strength and cultivate 
reiaxation even as they toiled while under the direct eve of 
the white man's supervision. They would loll about the*store 
gallery or at home dur ng the noon hour, and so return to 

Mn^ < S r ^ 00n ^° :f + 00n ! erVatiVP ef?ort * Eventually the sun would 
sink in the eat and unitiated white folk* would see the 

poor darkies trudging homeward and feel sorry for their un- 
happy lot,--which, at best, it is. Hut the darkies wouldn’t be 
ram , of mind » for sunset would terminate the "must" 
darkie's day. and witfc twilight would come an urge 
for him to .a^ce up the real life which had been waiting for 
him since before dawn this morning. 

M arcel xroust, in speaking of his associates who 
were white, who said: "At best, in trying to contemplate people, 
we at best can view them only as through a telesoope." 

So true it is, that it is almost a platitude to record it. 

And yet 1 won er why people so seldm realize that in 
attempting t understand the darkie, the subject is, throuph 
racial and inherent differences, a million times more remote 
rrom popular comprehension. 
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August 2nd, - Friday, 1940. 

It was cloudy mt when Frank arrived at five o'clock, bnt 
before he had poured my ooffee it was raining mightily* 

I "lay-long" and bathed leisurely, hop ng that the rain 
would cease before 1 left gyle's house for mine, but at 6:30 
it was still pouring, whioh called for dry clothes when I reached 
home for breakfast. 

got out a flock of letters before nine, and by a quarter 
past it had oeased raining, and ~unt w aunie oame over to 
run through the mail with me before starting dictation. 

■there was a splendid letter from B 0 bina, saying that her 
apartment had been rented and that she was accordingly free for 
a twelth month to take to the big road when and if. Naturally 
I automatically thought of the traoes. 

She also quoted from a letter from B e w York whioh seemed 
exceptionally fine and especially oonfusing, since it mentioned 
oiroumstanoes regarding travel in Texas whioh ran completely 
counter to a letter I received from Texas on the same subject. 
Aunt "ammie, being without information, was in a quandary to 
determine what move should be made, but felt something should be 
done. A ogether we oonooted a telegram and got it on the wires. 

It is ourious how little either of us know what to expect 
if anything as a result of it, and it is surprising how this 
oiroumstance coincides with another of a year ago whioh oame to 
exactly nothing. 

"<6 worked until 11:30, when *unt “arnmie reclined on a sofa 
with a view of resting for half an hour before dinner. But dinner 
oame and went and she didn't appear for the festivities whioh 
were less than dull without her graoing the board. 

■after inner we worked until almost four, when she decided 
to lie down again, and I thought of walking over to see Zeline. 

I got as far as ^ane “iver bridge, by dint of much Jumping of 
pu dies, but aisooverSd by the time I had reaohed the saloon 
that * would never be able to oomplete my trek up the heavily 
rutted and muddy road, and I aooordingly chatted with Terrance 
whom * found on the saloon gallery, and so r turned to M elxose 
to write and to bath before supper. 

'‘‘here were four of us for supper, or possibly five, although 
■*unt °ammie did not Join us, being intent on her flowers in the 
front garden, and withal rather too tired to navigate a vast 
sea of silence whioh might develope at the board. When we 
were done, w . joined her in the garden for horticultural 
discussions, while pat fed the daxhunds and 1 fort fiedG#*adpa 
and little Grandpa. 


August 2nd, - page 2. 

*s I was returning to the big house, I found Edward and one 
of his friends awaiting me there. I had wanted Edward to see 
the stained glass in my house, and Beemed impressed by it. He 
said he had come to ask if L had a copy of Lyle's Children of 
Strangers whioh he should like to buy for hi self if we didn't 
chance to have a copy. 1 told him 1 thought something oould 
be done about it, and I would let him know later. 

From 7 until 8, we all read in A unt Cammie's room,--Pat with 
one of hi8 Tarzan books, and Aunt °ammie and me concentrating 
on Slavery in Mississippi. 

It was hot and muggy outside when we said good ni b ht, and 
I took some ioe home with me for a couple of cool drinks before 
going to bed. A t was pleasant to sit jin front of the openings 
on the white garden, sipping the cool (beverage, and drinking in 
the startling effects of intense heat lightening which from 
moment to moment flooded the white garden like a glorified 
explosion of flash light blubs, and thus repeated for over an 
hour with interchanges of instantaeneous black outs. 

Grandpa k ooked at the screen door with determination,— 
doubitlessly s eking a dry berth in faoe of the lightening 
which suggested the a proaoh of a whild night. But the night 
moved on, and save for the drone of vast inseot choruses, there 
was none, and eventually even the lightening faded out, and 
sleep blaoked out the opaque night. 



fr 
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August 3rd, 1940 - Saturday. 

I had hoped to walk t' is morning, but ^rank advised against 
it, fearing that l would enoounter soggy roads, thanks to the 
recent rains. He suggested Monday instead, i aoqiiesed. 

After breakfast, A worked on mail until 9:30, when Aunt Cara; i 
cane to work on the A>i a ry with me, but as coffee oame before 
we had started, and as A a yne came before we were finished with 
the mid-morning brew, I gave up the idea of working at that 
moment, leaving Aunt °ammie to talk with her son, while I 
visited the tore for the in-coming mail. 

Afterward 1 went to my hoa e and pounded out some things unti 
after 11 o'clock, when r at came to tell me hi: Grandmother was 
all set for labor at -Lyle's ho ise. 

1 accordingly joined her ther , and we both felt a renewed 
vigor on the trength of what Fayne h d had to say, and we 
accordingly got thr ugh with a g odly stafek of work when the 
dinner bell had rung at 12. 

After dinner we labored again, and stopped only at quarter 
of four, when "““unt u ammie went over to the big house, and I 
retired to mine. 

I undres ed, seated myself in front on an eleotric fan 
and listened to the radio for half an hoir, fter which I 
bathed and shoved leisurely, and so back to the radio to catch 
up on my foreign broadcasts which i had missed so consistently 
during the past week. 

Supper at six, and afterward reading until ei-ht o'ci’ook. 

J. h. came in for a few moments, suffering from his fever 
which still fluctuates around 101 and 102, although he is 
up and doing both about ^elrose and in town* He mentioned 
politics, and remarked in passing that as a price for having 
the Noe faction swing their votes to "ones in the last election 
as against the -^ong Machine, Jones had to promise know half the 
patronage jobs in Louisiana, if successful, --and thus are 
politics played. 

At eight we said goodnight, and with a slight stuffiness in 
my head, and feeling generally older than would appear normal, 
thanks to a t juoh of a cold, I fell into bed at ten minutes after 
eight, and so slept without awakening* 
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August 4th, 1940.— Sunday. 

I was ready to arise when Frank arrived, and was well on 
the way towards a nioe.big bouquet of dahlias before breakfast. 

After listening to the usual excellent usioal program 
o early Sunday morning, I made a round o* the lilies, and 
got a nice big armful of regals which do much toward turning 
any room into Araby. 

Aunt 0a:imie came over to work with me at -Lyle's until 
afte • 1C, when she returned to the big house for a moment's day 
before the family blew in, while i continued on ray typewriter. 

dinner was a bit more festive from the food view point, 
because it was sister's birthday, although sooially things didn't 
seem to out-shine any o^ the other Sundays which a e usually 
drab enough. 

! fter dinner a worked on my machine until about three 
when at the coffee hour, Frank and -ue Whitehead, and two men 
from California,--one of them Frank's brother oame. 

After visiting with A unt °armnie in the big ho se, they al 1 
oame ove to Aiyi 's house, a was particularly glad to talk 
with 7rank Whitehead, as he is Secretary to Governor Jones, 
and somehow, like other people in suoh positions, somehow 
oasts shadows in conversation of events before they happen in 
a political way. 

Lister told Mr. Whitehead many things about how bad the 
Long regime had been* As Secretary to Lam Jones, I iiuagine 
Mr. Whitehead didn't find all o^ this information especially 
new. The baby, as usual without proper padding, sat in the 
middle of the floor, and as i ~r. Whitehead was making a particular 
point to me on certain current political aspeots, Bister sudden¬ 
ly soreamed for her little oolored boy Harry, p in < * 

far xx garden, to come and change the baby. to r* "hiteheaa 
never did get around to comp lete the point he was making* 

1 talked for quite a while with to rs. Whitehead, too, and 
found her grand. A little after five, they decided it was time 
to be starting back toward -baton Rouge, and saying goodb e, they 
passed in going out b the front gate, the Loarborough s rom 
Natchitoches who were ju. t arriving. They lingered until Six, 
when supper oame and went, as did Sister and her husband an " 

spring. 

jror myself, A had already left si to bath and shave before 
joining A unt °aramie in her room to read until eight and so 
goodnight. 







» 
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Monday, August 5th, 1940. 

When 1 awoke at 4:30, I thought it must be raining, since 
the sky seemed overcast, and the breeze carried a sound of 
rain* A few moments later, however, i r alized that the sky, 
in reality was perfectly clear, X and that what l had mistaken 
for clouds was merely the dawn which breaks a little .iater these 
days which have left" June 21st far behind. And the sound whioh 
1 heard was not of rain but merely the wind passing through the 
giant bjsnan trees which are taller and more luxurian this year 
than ever, thanks to the endless rains and tropical hea * 

' it was five thirty when -rank arrived, and six thirty when 

I had bathed and breakfasted, and was in the big road. 

n a if way to •“ontrose, J. cane along in a car with Celeste 
and a driver. They asked me to join them for a ride, wh ch 
I did as far as town,—with J. H. calling on his physician to check 
on his curiously fluctuating temperature, and so on to Shreveport, 
while i began walking back the 20 miles toward home. 

A he cement pavement was hot under the fu 1 glare, o - '’ the 
Ban, but the humidity was kept down by the good breeze that 
blew steadily from the East. At Aatchez*, £*•» 0116 qJ> ra y °^ 
friends on Cane *iver came along, asking me to ride, which I did, 
having already oovered 7 or 8 miles. 

After crossing the Bermuda bridge on -La Cote 38 Joyeuse, 

I wax rode for a ways down the gravel road that parallels the 
river, and then saying goodbye, sturck out along for “elrose. 

1 h dn't gone far, however, before a oar with two mulato youths 
drove out from one of the houses bordering the iUver, and 
auc waited for me to come along side. They si invited me to 
ride back to ^elrose, which i did,--not knowin g either of them 
although they both knew me. 

■Leaving them at the store, saw the olerk who told me to 
youths from "ew °rl ans had just oalled for me and departed,-- 
a certain Mr. Clovet, i believe, and a M r . Plunkett. I oan't 
imagine who these people may be or how they knew me* They left 
me a note but it was so curiously written in French that no one coul 
decipher it. 

Aunt Cammie nd l worked on the Biary from 10 until 12, and 
after dinner ran through the mail whioh for some reason had not 
been brought in before. ±t was v<»ry thin and almost puzzling for 
the absence* of news from quarters whioh we felt assured must have 
written if our telegrams had in reality gone through on Friday. 

We worked together again during the afternoon untij after 
fon when Aunt .mie undertook a siesta before supper, whicle l 
snaved and bath d» An old friend came in to see me as I was oom- 
plet irig this regualra afternoon ritual, and we fell to talking abou 
his famil, anu through his conversation I felt I glimpsed a 
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August 5th, 1940, Monday. page 2* 

a kind of cross-seotion into the problems and o istoms of all 
mulato families. 

He told me that how as a boy he had saved his money, giving 
it to his mama every Saturday night, so th t when he was ready to 

marry, he could go buy hi .self a new s lit and his k3c£kx his 

bride a new dress, and even buy plenty whiskey for the celebra¬ 
tion without hning to "axe" anybody for anything. The early 
years of their marriage had been happy and three children were 
born to them, each 2 years apart. But ne day the domestic 
hori.on was suddenly beclouded when his brother told him that 
tueir first cousin, Pierre flirom, was spelling a great deal of his 
time with his cousin's whife while the husband was not at home. 

A ruse was oooked up whether by the husband wou d have to 
go to town for a day or two, and by circling back on his house 

afte- leaving, he found that the surreptious love affair was gong 

full blast before he had been gone less than an hour. Instead 
of walking in the back door of the feat cabin on them, he went 
to the front door and banged, he ring them both fall out of bed, 
and the man bolt out into the night from the back door which had 
been open all the time. 

n e told the wife che would have to go to, and she did for 
11 months, but oame back late one night^xaout after husband had 
gone to bed, pleaded for him to take her back, and ended up 
by t king off her c-othes and getting into bed, too. 

The st former years of m rried bliss x m ved a'ong 
smootl ly in duplication of those that had gone before, until one 
day, the husband reutrned home unexpectedly after being soaked by 
high water, and found his wife sitting by the fireplace, with a 
nigger,--mulitoes love to refer to colored people as niggers,— 
cleaning the wife's finger nails. 

The colored may left abruptly, and the hucband thld his wife 
that he ought to kill her, but he dldn t have any gun. She pl^ad- 
e with him, and although he wore her 8ut. for a whi e, he let her 
go, and from that dy until now, - some five or six years, the 
ex-wife has been iving with the expert male maiaoristt who, , 
strangely enoigh, seems to get along in a friendly enough manner 
with his wife's former husband. • How, of course, the children 
have grovn up and for the most part they seem to be exactly like 
their friends and contemporary mulato young people,—honest, good 
looking and withal rather high strung and untutored so far as 
usually accepted grooves of proceedure tend to follow. 

But ur c l.vsrsation was cut short b the supper bell, and 
afterward Aunt Cammie and 1 read plantation history until eight, 
when we said goodnight. 
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Tuesday, August 6th, 1940.- page 2< 


Tuebday, August 6th, 1940. 


Another beautiful day with a continued breeze to out the 
effects of the sunshine and humidity. 

Back from Shreveport, J. H* isn't feeling so well, and still 
runt/ a ^ever, although the concensus of the medical minds in 
Ohrev port, assuriw? him th.-t he needs no medecine and that 
he is c ming along alright, it certainly sounds as though 
Lary Baker ^ddy is making in-roads on the American Medical profession 

But in view o-* the fact that J. H. i 8 n‘t feelin * well 
Celeste and Aunt Oararaie are both orried, and all thought of going 
to see poor old Madam \ubert~Kooque went by the board, although 
it was high time she received some of the over-due supplies which 
Aunt Oammie always keeps her 3 t :>cked with. 

i accordingly undertook delivery of this package on foot, 
although ^unt ^ammie thought it might be wiser to send it by ’ 
bOme other menas, since the morning was warm and the distance 
along the river road is somewhat extended, although l believe it 
it not more than two or three miles. 

Before i got started, however, i ripped o^f a little mail, and 
brought some other little items up to date, so that it was 
approaohing nine before i got under way. 

The sun was hot and the package wasn't too light, so that 
well before i reached my destin tion, 1 wasturning ov r in mind 
my mind i l should take a dip in Cane River with my clothes on 
or just let my olammy wet shirt oontinue to flap in the breeze like 
-ma°k d 8pray BOa/Ced sail flopping lazily on a Uew England fishing 

, Aubert's, I found her standing by the fireplace,— 

a shight^which pleased me much, as A feared that after her fall 
she might be done in bed. She told me about her several "miseres" 
and how her son, Denis, had come along just after she had fallen 
own, and said he conldn t help her, as he had to go somewhere, and 
that since that time,--even as ev r before, he hadn't so much has 
made a cup o co.fee for her, although her neighbors and more 
remote kin ,iolk had come by to look after every day, although 
Deni^, living in the same house, had done nothing ^or her. 

Bhe exp.i ined her fall in datial, and pointed out that 
sometimes she ib rather unsteady on her feet, and as though to 
prove this, she began staggering gently, grasphing unexpectly and 
my arm .or support, and almost up-setting my own sense of balance, 
iuite and old actress, Madame Aubert. 

Un the way home, ± dropped in at the saloon to quenoh ray 
p rched throat, for many oars had pa sed me on the road, and 
thanks to the dust, plus a slight cold 1 have had since Saturday 
I felt groggy enough. 


I found the saloon gay, withal, with a number of handsome 
mulato youths, who Bpoke to me by name but whom I had never seen 
before. Joe Chevali r was there, too, and asked me to have a beer. 
Bill and “arvin seemed to be in fine form and so was Terrance 
Madelin until, sitting in a semi-reclining position on a bench, 
someone put a piece of ice nown the back of his shirt, to the 
roar of guffaws from the idle hangers on when "erranoe suddenly 
aoke and registered a puzzled ex ression ns to what could have occure 
d. 

Terrance and some other yo th found it too hot for me to 
walk home from the saloon, and accordingly drove me back, which 
I appjeclated, although 1 mu t say the half mile didn't seem an 
excessive distance for me to walk. 

Aunt Camiaie and i worked on the Diary until noon, and after 
dinner we continued with the good work. 

A little before three, however, we laid aside ou work or 
t e day, and 1 took off my long beard, before having x lemonade. 

Joe came by to sh w me his new bicycle, and sever 1 of his little 
friends were prowling aro aid the gardens, air-gun in hand, to 
slaughter the bl ie-jays of whioh we still have adequate numbers 
in spite of this heavy barrage laid down by the little colored boys. 

And so, a little t after three, started for Bellies, whom 
I had dropped by to see for a moment in the morning when A learned 
that she would be quilting this afternoon* 

i found her with ^dame Madelin and another woman I didn't 
kno\> , L uilting with deft fingers on a quilt that had been stretohed 
on frames that were suspended from the ceiling by wifes at eaoh 
oorner of the frame. The iUilt itself was made of pieces from 
old flower sacks, and some of these very very pretty,--some having 
flowers, perhpas 4 or 5 inches in each Bqure, while other pieces 
were small arabesque designs, etc., all pieced together, I gather¬ 
ed, at random. I hadn't ; nown before that flour oame in o^oth 
sacks and that the designs were so pretty. 1 suppose something o^ 
carm and beauty could be made from these is tho ght were given to 
the choice of designs and placing of them in some hind of harmony. 

Toe was in a n-ar by fieldx, and one of the little boys was 
sent to fetch him h in, and together we sat on the front gal'ery 
talking for the most part about the f rudhommes of -La ^ote Joyeuse, 
and of Jean Baptiste x rudhome, f ther of J an Prudhomme, and of 
a colored family also, one member of which was the mulatto, Aspasiee 
Prudhomme who later married Jrlorival i.ettoyer, son of old Jean Bap¬ 
tiste "ettoyer. 

Back hoe before five o'clock, and after dinner a tour of the 
gardens with Aunt ^ammie and then to reading. We interr pted this 
however, to close come of the houses, and dormers in the big house, 
as the wind ' r as rising, and the radio had spoken of tornadoes 
south of here. And so at eight we said goodnight, and by , 

I was in bed asleep. 
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Wednesday, August 7th, 1940. 


At was 4:3G when 1 awoice, and in spite of the blanket over 
me A was chilly. i have no idea of the temperature, but a 
figured it must be below 70 degrees which is probably odd 
'"or Louisiana in August* 

Dawn broke slowly and with hesitation, as layers of 
clouds seemed to increase the gloom as the morning advanced* 

The wind blew strongly from the East, as though rushing 
to meet the storm center which the r; dio announces as moving 
along the ‘“ouisiana coast toward "’exas. 

At was nearly six en Jrrank arrived, and it was almost 
seven before 1 left -yle'a house for my own for breakfast. 

The breeze was laden with water particles, although 1 could 
determine if it was misting or if the whole atmosphere was 
merely reaching the saturation point without any water descending 
at all. 

Aunt ^ammift and a worked all morning, save for the few 
minutes at ooffee time when we ran through the mail which in¬ 
cluded a letter from a friend in Hew iork reporting the receipt 
of a letter from a boy friend in the German Army who wrote with 
assurance that the !Tar in -Europe would be over shortly, leing 
so dose to the seat of evil, he may have precious inside know' 
ledge for such a conclusion, but i oan merely wonder. 

Ab .ut 2 o'clock A -unt uammie returned to work on the Diary 
again with me. ~he said Sister had run in a short time after 
dinner and reported a most extraordinary circumstance that 
took plaoe in doutierville this morning at a funeral. 

Some kin of the “elrose overseer lives in doutierville, 
and this family had a son, some 8 years old who had been 
ori pled all his li^e. 1A e riled a couple of days ago, xxAx 
after an existence which had been trying both for the poor 
boy, his parents, and A suppose for the oolored boy of some 
14 or 15 years who had been his constant attendant for several 
years. 

At the funeral, the pall bearers were several white boys 
of the town, plus one colored boy,--the one who had always been 
the little boys attendant. Sister said that the oolored boy 
was the chief pall bearer,—although A had never heard of 
gradations in the field of pall bearers before. 

It seems that the town of Gloutierville was in a dither of 
excitement because of this extraordinary doings,--all white 
pall bearers except one who was colored. The ciroumst; nee, 

Aunt Gammie says,its so unusual that it would be well to re¬ 
cord it in my Journal. 

°f course A had often heard of planters borne to their 
last r sting plaoe by faithful slaves, but in thi year of Grace, 

1940, J ’or a faitul oolored boy to be included with white 

pall bearers at a funeral is something else again, acc rding 

to local custom. _ •_ , __ J L 
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August 7th, 1940,- Wednesday, page 

To Keep the record straight, A must further report, that 
so far as A could learn, no one resented the presence of the 
oolored boy, per se, and yet the inclusion of color in the 
ceremonies was bo unique that everyone seemed at least non¬ 
plussed, if not slightly flabbergasted. 

if these lines should ever be rend by persons in various 
sections of the country, the individual reader, wherever he 
may find himself, may care to pause for a moment and try to 
picture to himself just how different the reaction may be to 
other readers in other seotions of the country who may be 
contemplating this scene at the same time. 

The extremely complicated pattern o^ economic and social 
life in any given locality is bound to be rather complicated 
and intricate for comprehension by people living outside. I 
was never more conscious of this fact that when I heard of 
the funeral at Gloutierville. 

That old rascal, father Deouer, they say, preached the 
ser ice in the church, and a very good one he preached, too, 
they say. Some days back, however, when the matter of ad¬ 
ministering extreme unction cane up, it seems there was a 
problem, the nature of which I do not understand at this 
wiriting, but it had something to do about the impossibility 
of administering it in the house where the boy lived, and 
the child was accordingly carried out in the yard where unction 
was given under a big tree. "All This And heave, Too". 

And as has happened on other occasions, 1 suddenly 
found myself mis-quotijig the ^ible to myself: "Duffer the 
little white children to come unto me, and forbi§ them not, 
for such is the Mngdom of n eaven". 

Day ebbed as it had come, with lowering clouds, increased 
squalls of wind and fine rain, and withal ohilly and damp in¬ 
side. To avoid being blown out of bed when 1 retired at 
8 o'clock, a dosed all the doors and windows on the north 
side of the house and all those on the south side, save two 
doors which was sufficiently ample to make the place a veritable 
cave of the winds,—and so to sleep* 


j 
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August 6 th, 1840. Thursday. 

The day is like November.--gray, windy and rain. 

Frank didn't appear until a -uarter of six, and the late 
ness of t: e hour added to the sensation of Winter whioh the 
falling thermometer had made suffic ently manifest. 

ah day the wind blew, never dying down, but always sweeping 
on high li^e waves breaking on the shore with every 7th or 11th 
seemingly twiue as mighty as the sever :1 that preoeeded it. 

The radio sketched the path of a hrrioane which is sweeping 
Westward along the Louisiana coast and headed toward "exas. I 
suppose there vast waves of rain ap storm in this locality are 
being drawn Westward, too, toward the center of the Low which 
probably will dissipate itself in the Panhandle country. 

Aunt oa mie and 1 wroked until after 11 o olook, when 
I betan wording by myself on my typewriter, but not for long, 
what with the arrival of bam -Brown to •"ix up the' house, as an aid 
to nita who remains in the big house today because of the torrents 
that casoade along the air ways outside. 

Lam likes to trIk, and 1 must say 1 like to hear him,-- 
not especially for the gossip her hands out but rather •‘’or the 
indiviualistio manner in which he dishes it out. 

xesterday, as was natural, we went over the weather pretty 
thoroughly. This lead us around to the devastation the storm 
was piling up in the form of mangled peoane trees and scattered 
fruit from the trees, not to mention the destruction of the 
blossoms and the formed 3 s ^uare of the bolls which are strewn 
all over the fields. Came opined that with all the hands already 
in debt, because of the lacking of work in July, thanks to the 
excessive rains, it now seemed liKely that this storm would 
reduoe the amount of earnings which might have been expected ^rom 
a good pecane or ootton crop, for in the picking o^ cotton and the 
gathering ol pecanes, the d-«rkies usually hope to oatoh up in 
their indebtedness at the store and possibly make enough to buy 
t em some clothes for the coming year. 

This brought us around to those people who have plenty of 
ohildren, too yoking to work, but old enough to want food,—Mrs. 

Elam 3rown, 'or example, who is no cotton pioker, and yet already 
with five ohildren on her hands and another one on the way, through 
the good offices of “at 3urden. There’s Elmer, too, with her there 
children and another one on the way, thanks to llat -Burden, too, 
but Elmer is more lucky than la Brown, since mat at the momemeitt 
is living,with El .er, although that may be no longer lived that 
his stay with Ellen, the laundress, with whom he stayed long enough 
to begat their little girl who is now about ft. 

May said that Mrs. Elam Brown tried to get on the relief 
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August 8 th, 1 40, Thursday, - page 2. 


relief rools, but no one on the place would eeoond her attempt, 
since everyone knew that neither she nor the children would get 
any good from such a stipend, since the first thing Madam rown 
. on receipt, of the monthly payment would be to gr -1 in 
^ big road and head for the saloon* 


18 ! 


gam also spoke of another "lady", living on the back section 
of wlroae toward little River. She had five children, and found 
it difficult to support them after her husband,-if 
Lhe applied for relief, and was lucky enough to get fifteen dollc rs 
a month. While not excessive in any region. *16.00 a month for 
a woman with five ohildren seems to be considered extremely favor¬ 
able. 


But eve n a s in the beginning, when Adam and Eve became confused 
as to what sfcraxx u 6 e might be made of theirxxxuMxixe amplitude of 
their apple orop, so the head of this little brood had to wrestle 
with the question of disbursing the monthly stipend wisely. A tall 
dark man appeard on the scene, and frequently made nightly visits 
to the woman's cabin to comfort her in her lonliness. She reoompsnsed 
him from the $15*00 monthly allowance. Just how muoh reward he re- 
oeivied fro his services, a no one was certain, but unquestionably 
the relief mhjcx money was used less ofr the welfare of the ohildren 
than for the their month's lusty companion in arms. 

Eventually the relief administration took a hand in the 
matter, admonishing the mother and cutting the relief check from 
$16.00 to $ 10.00 month, with the hint that the whole relief allowance 
would be wiped out if any rao;e monies were diverted to her nooturanl 
visitAni thus Lam concluded his story: "That rain outside sure am 
a-rainin', and sure 'nuf them cotton blooms is a-layin' in the mud 
and the pecanes am a-droppin' so it sure looks like a plumb short 
orop this season. And them folks is jus' a-rambling and a-ramblin', 
and it don t looks like you kin help 'em now how." 

The political economist ventures the prediotion that the under¬ 
privileged are on the verge of some sort of financial emancipation, 
and yet, after 75 years of personal "freedom", it appears that the 
colored people are still a long way from that Utopia whioh the Abolition 
ists used to pioture as they turned their backs on the industrial 
slavery of the Hew England mill-towns and oried orooadile tears over 
the condition of the slavery existing bel w the ^acon-Dixon Line. 

And so the day ran through, with the wind howling and brandies 
crashing and vainly trying to out-racket the storm on my typewriter. 

After supper we read from Lydnor's slavery in Mississippi, and 
at eight we said good night, Tater an inch or two deep flooded 
the gardens, and with wet fe*t, 1 reached gyle's house, slipped out of 
my clothes, and fell into bed, twice as cosy for the heavy blanket over 
me as a kind of bulwark against the wind and rain that rages without. 
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August 9th, 1940 - Friday. 

I awoke at 2 o'click, and for a moment struggled 
in perplexity over the profound q iet that unexpectedly 
engulfed the night. 

Aftdr a two day's blow, the wind had died, and no soud 
of rainprevailed against the silane. I guess the insects 
far and wide must have been drowned out, too, _or not a 
oricket sawed on his violin nor even a mousqulto buzzed 
threateningly about my pillow Half asleep I pondered 
upon the possibility that i had ever heard the quiet o, 
the night so distinctly, and in so pon- ering feel back 

to sleep. 

it was a uuarter of six when JTrank arrived and i awoke to 
contemplate with him the ^reat banana stalks th »t 
al ng the lawn of the white garden and the great brand e^ r 
the peoanes back beyond the bambo hedge whioh had been ha.f 
lopped off ±tat from the trees. 

The day was gray with a hint of ..1st, but the storm was 
ifnished and on the morrow the gardens would seem as new again. 

Aunt Ua.iuie and l worked on the Mary. 'Uth yesterday's 
storm still fresh in our minds, and radio accounts o_ the 
hurricane along the MilBlana coast, we wer. 4ouhl/ 

struck by an August 11th,— as *• reoall,—entry by “ r . 
y ^or the year 1856. He emarked that from the appearance ox 
' the weather and from reports, a heavy storm must be raging 
* along the dulf, an then a few days later, he r *P°:^« d 
news dispatches which told o- the destruction o^ Last Isle,-- 
a storm in which socrec o* Louisian's gentry ^ost .heir ires 
at that fashio able resort when everything,—save one cow on 
the island, was swept into the sea. Sometime l must J«ad -afcadio 
Hearn-*'s excellent description o' this extraord nary disaster- 

We worke until after el ve, and then ran through the mail 
whioh although small, *asinterest ng, and ^ UB t & little ourious 
in the conclusions wexm were forced to (.raw that our^eu.for 
at conveying messages in certain directions had been xuti 

Another c irious twist to the mail was the receipt of a 
package containing a garment that became my frame to a T, and 
vet it was from a source quite unexpected, and was in no wi-e 
related to a similar garment 0 ° whioh i had had correspondence 
from the same city, although the individuals were totally un¬ 
known to e ch other* 

■fter dinner we worked until coffee ilme, after which 
Aunt Laramie re-organized her gardeners working on the point or 
the embankment th t .Justs out into °ane Mver opposite the .ront 
gate, and afterward we had ooffee togher, while we went on 
different errands, mine primarily concerned with trying on 
my new finery. Henry k. ocxed, while I was thus engaged, announc¬ 
ing a telegr.-ju for me. i was enchanted and at the same fine 
relieved of the puzzling speculati ns as to what had happened 
to our 0 eioua /»<->•—a --—— 


I 


. 






August 9th, 1940 - JTriday, page 2* - ggg 

mess ger seemed to unravel the whole business. 

Suoper was - od with a reduced assemblage to rice the 
pleasures V confers tion b lance nicely wLth the excellence of 
the ^ood and particularly the newly baked ham which made 
excellent sandwiches for me, what with nice light bmicults and 
an ocean o' fresh butter and a liberal spreading o_ sophica .ed 

mustard. 

le roamed the gardens aftr supper, A unt ^ammie making vast 
inroads on the giant oannas which must be thinned out to 
ih save themselves from stiffling each ot,.er. At seven, there 
was conversation withKobina in -hreveport, who promises to 

rr™ Sunday, bribing a isitor fro* afar with bar which 
will mean much. 

j,,til e i-ht we read from the Journal of -othern History, 
remargin particularly unpon the -oCullah (? Mary, and of 
Smb [J. acquisitions, including certain papers of 

Ferguson o' Uhu ch Hill and the Buckners of aatchez, 
as well as thousands of items from the economic Me d 
of famous ^cle Sam Plantation, covering its operations _ 
over an expended ante-bellupi and P ost P* n ^P er ^ od ; r tR ^ re 

Barr ow°M ary*beginning in "am under the impression it 

UB°enormouBly. eliCB 

It sai goodnight a little after eight, and fortified 
bv a bowl of ice and rrandpa, i came home or oooo-Cola 
which J- enjoyed as nev r b fore, as i contemplated muoy* 
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Friday, August 10th, 1940, page 2* 
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Saturday, August 10th, 1940* 

Llx o'clock, and an unfinished dawn when Fr 1 nk arrived, a 
little late:- than usual by the clock but on the seoond so far 
as the breaking of day is measured. 

The sky, for a change, was all blue and gold, in contrast to 

livld^gruy, cloud banks that have hung like a pall 
over the neavens for The past too raany days. 

I ripped out a flock of letters before 8:30 when Aunt Uammie 
came to dictate for a while and to oongitate with me on the 
excellence of ante-bellum pictures as revealed and made vibrant 
by the Diaries of those days, and so on to ooffee time when 
oileste oame in to chat for half an hour, after whioh we ran 
through the mail whioh was modest but good, and withal, some of it 
contradictory as contrasted with telegrams whioh had arrived 
after these pieoes of mail had'been posted • t th at their source 
of origin. 

Dinner, and much hilarity about the boa d, discussing the 
latesteat pranks of the darkies, including the unexpected action 
of a balok boy who be-sought employment from Aunt Oaramie yesterday, 
after the overseer and J. H. had found him of little consequence 
in the field. I suppose he was a boy of some 18 or 20 years, and 
seemingly strong but docile. Aunt tiararaie, feeling sorry for 
him, and put in in toe of 3ud, to cut weeds at the far end of 
the kitchen gardens. The report came back that his efforts didn't 
ojunt for much. 

■Next day he came back for additional work, but while awaiting 
a word from Aunt Oaramie, he watohed ^at and his little colored- 
associates taking jet pot-shots at the blue-jays with an 
air-gun. The shot wasn't strong enough to put the birds out of 
commission, but it usually did knock them silly for a few moments >. 
when they were usually finished off . 

• -Poor old Virgil at this time was totting wood from the 
kindling pile in the wood lot to the ljiouse. The youth, not to 
be idle while awai ting A unt Uammie s appearance, borrowed the 
air gun from the boys, and as Virgil ieaned over, jt fired at him 
point blank, the shot striking Urgil in the seat of the pants, 
lhe vicitm jumped clean over the wood pile, startled out of his 
wits, but obviously not hurt, as the shot would not be strong 
enough to penetrate his overalls. But he was justifiably mad, 
and tabbing the nea.est stick, he chased the offending youth, 
who dropped his weapon, and flew from the yard, never to re¬ 
turn. 

There was talk of getting enlistment papers and bringing them 
down from town, of persuading the youth to sign his name to them, 
an so engineering him off into the army or navy for a season, but 
i don't know if this rather questionable prooeedtue will be effected. 


After dinner, ■“•unt ^ammie and i continued our good endeavors 
as in the morning, stopping only when ice cream arrived around 
three and we were perfshaded that it was time to knock off for 
the afternoon* 

I finished up a flock of little odds and ends tried to 
rest for a few minutes, was disturbed twice by visitors, and ^inn. y 
reli guished the idea and and after bathing and shaving, ^oxned 

Aunt oaramie who by that time was making mighty in-roads on over¬ 
weening plants in the west garden. 

iiupper and after ards a little round of the tohen s&ra.ens 
to gather some luscious looking egg-plants and J om * d . 

Mary, the cook, who will come tomorrow -.orning to get them in order 
to decorate her daughter's grave for Home doming Day whioh her 
church is celebrating on the morrow. 

Before ioi ing A unt uammie in her room, i went to feed 
Grandpa and Tittle Grandpa, but found them in a dither because 
that disagreeable Persian tom cat of Celeste s wab be-deviling 
their eating place and taking passes at them. 

i succeeded in catching thi. maurauder and took him in 

my house ^or sa'e keeping, but he must ; en ® e 2+he 

evil designs, for he tore away from me and threw himself a. the 
windows, trying to smash them and so e^feot an escape. 

1 concluded that it would go much easier, this capture, if 
Frank could bring his experience t; be.-r on the matter, < n( V .. 

T called him from the sto. e where he was purchasing his weekly 
supplies. Together, we searched for the animal which by now was 
lasooed hlu. bat .Yen with * rope “a 

ed in a noose bout his neck, he fougt lifce a tiger-, and i. wa. 
only by keeping the rope tawt that we could keep him -ron 
making mince meat out of us. 

This business went on for half and hour, a ^* r T Vt ’ h ^°j} 

Deace had returned to m e lrose, and Aunt Uammie and I read at 
random for the Journal of southern history, including in '^es_mg 
«f»renoes to Ur. fiercer who one. had bo euooeeBfully operated 
Laarel Hill Plantation net natchez where *iero' °B/- ler n0 J ‘ 
There was al bo k hilarloia r.*lew of that Yolome: They fonnd It In 
Hatches, with much speculation as to what it-was they found. 

Dine o'clock, and we said good night, and t° LylVa I strol 1 ed 
r luotant to forego the beauty of the first perfect moonli 0 h 
night t have felt in many wee s. 

x sat for a while, with a glass of ioe and a bottle of 
man.nnifl nnd as the clock struck ten, folded up my beard. 
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Sunday, Augst 11th, 194C. 

s^y. 

olgare!tt. to .btoo 

ritiiT *iw£ of* »!»»?«•“ i* 

SatSSX’ ^ m ; i u e p?“ b t 'l y T.t°thAo r »t i O L lt. r tut 

from°it8explOBlon. B W IntoX ■«*« 

£S SlfT^bX" I"no°*afrt«V« £Stm'«* *». on-raahlng 
storm* 

Re-^ore 8 o'clook the -fireplaces were banked vlth great 

of Silk *Si Sliw IU1.8. freighting the air ««h 

r rte »l,n S t too heavy to bear. while bo« 
delicious oastel dahliasstruck a oolor note to intensfy 
whiteness of the walls and draperies. 

R.-p re nin -“-unt ^Rmmie.oame over to dictate from 

an' “Having me to pint up my oorre.pond.no.. 

n 0 laa had written that Zola wa. a ” l £"g 
in Shrev port at 7:20, an ‘\*i' 0 ^ph'beoeu.e of*the unoortalnties 
“ : ‘t“in aohadule.* t£‘.. « .houidn't await dinner for them 

if they should be late 

A clever girl, Kobiua. knowing full well that the Henry 
clan would assemble, as always, for Sunday dinner, she woo'd see 
to it, i felt assured, that no intrusion on the soanolty of the 
Sunday mid-day meal. "As thought the Devil, saying Mass, the 
saored wafer ate". 

And so the morning passed, and thft dinner bell rang, and 
the board was cleared before one. n alf an hour later, Robii a 
and Zola arrived, after having had a busy morning in Shreveport, 
breakfasting at nobinas, riding ah jut the town a bit, and calling 
on Hell i’ish for a late breakfast. 

’.7e had much to a. y together,—it had been so long since 
anything but the mails had been a mode of contact, and after 
coffee and ice cream behind the African House, we three rode 
down as far as ^gnolia plantation and back, after which we 
found Aunt Cammie was alone, her Sunday dinner guests having 
flown, so that we might have a leisurely supper and ohat for 
a little while in Aunt Qaiumie’s room. 


Sunday, August 11th, 1940 - page 2. 
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By eight o'clock, the little traveler from Manhattan was put 
to bed. Aunt Oaranie was tired enough to decline a stroll in the 
open, too, and so Kobina and I started out for a mile turn before 
saying Goodnight. 


The moon 
radiating a s 
River bridge, 
August moon* 
light burn d 
and delicious 
vast harmonic 
darkle's voio 
velvety night 


was ne rly full :uid the cool of evening still 
ubdued heat of the day. It was pleasant along the Can 
and the cotton fields were peaceful under the stilly 
Away across the patch at the turn of the river, a 
in Jfrank' cabin. It was good to drink in the quiet 
softness of the lushous quietness, broken only by the 
s of a myriad inseots and the far awayecho of a 
e, seemingly a synthetic substance of the yellow, 


Baok home by nine, and so to bed. 
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Monday, August 12th, 1940* 

Ut> at five thirty, with “'rank announcing that the Madam and 
Hiss Robina were already awake, and that Miss lx obina wou d e 
ready to start for Shreveport before seven. 

i to. would be ready, and was waiting on the back steps 
when she appeared, with Aunt Oarnmie, in her unfailing good humor 
to bid us good bye and to concil me against waxxing to far in 
th full heat of the day. 

i rode as far as Errand Eoore with A \>bina, talking as always we 
talk when time seems limited and muoh has been le^t unsaid .rom 
the night before. 

talking b ck through ■•‘■own, i stopped but once, and then resumed 
my exercise, toward h me. At the turn outside town, J. H. 

Dassed me going toward town. Me called to me, saying that he w ul 
pick me up on his way baok shortly. I accordingly continued my 
jaunt toward home, expect ng him to overtake me soon, --ter 
ah ut 7 miles on the pavement, however, I began to wonder if 
he might h .ve forgotten me. Ihe sun ma hot. and my olothe. a .ook 
to olaiiiily to me that I began to think a lip Insane River would 
be the next item on the agenda for the day. A» aatohez, Oa., 
a car stopped. It was Xgx Edgar Rogier, who toe was heading 
toward home on Cane River some mile or so from ^elrose. 1 accord¬ 
ingly aocepted his invitation to travel with him, and so was 
back home a litt-e after 10. 

Aunt oammie and ^ola had just xxx finished their ten o'clock 
coffee .hen 1 arrived, but my arrival had been noted by n ran ^*7“ 
whom i hadn't seen, and he accord ngly appeared in Aunt Cammie s 
room with a tray, and a seoond round of Louisiana brew _or hose 
who had already p; rtaken. 

Zola left short y to begin weaving with Henry, while Aunt 
Cammie and I withdrew to Lyle's house,—Summer quarters, where 
we continued o.ir work on the Wales manuscript until noon. 

A little siesta after dinner, and then at three, ^ola and 
I walked over to oall on Zeline. We found h r and Joe and Edward 
at h me. ne were enohanted to have her bring out her new ‘ini-* t 
made o- flour sackES, mid others, too, which her mother had made 
half a century before. We also,, looked at some o_the old 
b dldings, m de of century-old cypress logs, which clutter up 
the rear part of Zeline's little yard. Somehow we fell to .alking 
about the China berry tree which grows beside the house. „e spoke 
of its correct horticultural name,—Pride India, and 7° 

what one called a China Berry tree in -renoh. Zeline said it " a ® 
called a "lilas", which seemed odd, indeed, since a Ulao has no ,hing 
to do with a China berry tree, save for the color o.. its P 
blossoms. Event ial!y we came to the conclusion tha . since lilac 
never did grow in this region, the earlier renoh sett es, re- 
cal lng the beauty of the lilac tree at home, probably gave t e 
China berry tree this name for laok of better. 
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August 12th, Monday —page 2. 

Around four o'clock, we all said ”Au Revoir", and parted. 

On th Way toward the bridge, we saw .-rank on his horse, be spoke 
with himW 1 feel certain his h nd will be shaking even more to- 
morow morning, although the reason was soaroely apparant.. 

Back home by five, a -uick shower, and a little visit from 
Aunt jajjie in 4 house to hear the new broadcasts before the 

supper bell. 

Sunner done, Erandpa and little Grandpa ed, and .he two 
sausage dog. taken c reV. w all satin roon for 

an hour and a half, after whioh we said good night. 

Last night's moon was as radiant again tonight, "he \frican 
Pou-e^eemed more etherial and unearthly than ever .-suspended, as 
it alwavs seems somewhere just above the foundations which the 
toadSf frST^i vast projecting roof see,as to out fron the ground. 

\le a walked to the Cane *iver bridge, and across it, and 
ar und by helix's huse and on as far as the Church, its Soeepj_e 
se ming like a frosty finger of milk glass raised high a-ove the 
Fragonard trees against the star studded sky. 

it was a night of conversation when even the silence might have 
spok.i! thanks t'o the glry o' the moon, the P«o.faln.s. of the 
cotton fields, and the limpid surface o^ the mirror like 

Unlike last night, there was no light in Frank's cabin, -hen 
I rem mbered that after supper, while Aunt Wiramie, Zola an I 
w . rp . taking a little turn in the side garden, u.ranx and Ri - 
had left for home, and had been eng- ged in pleasant c nve sation- 
a few moments by ^mt Sarnie. At the time Aunt Cammele, an earn- 
iW that Frank was having nenry take him to town to have his radio 
fixed sugge-ted that it was such a pleasant night, rank ‘ 
take his daughter May, along, and ask Rita to ride, too. Rita 
said she would certainly enjoy the ride and -rank thought A, 
would be nice for May and Rita to ride along. That s why there 
was no light in Frank's cabin tonight. 

tod yet. SB « pa.«4 «1 tap house, on our .ay back to 
1 th 'ii T ht i heard ^ita's voice in the dark of her r n > gt 
talking with some o p her'^ot 1 rs. Ouri> s. 

And so back h me to Summer quarters for a round of ^ooa-Uo’a, 
ii'ich conversation, ‘-nd so back to the big house to say goo nig. , 
and to find some food for urandpa a>o wo dogging oyjoota.pt. 
along the garden paths. Ten o'clock, mid so „oodn ght. 
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Tuesday, August 13th, 1840* 


It was nearly six when Frank arrived this morning. 


It chatted for u few moments as 1 drank my first cup °_ co_fee, 
hut nothing bout the conversation was uite right. I tried:not 
to notice abruise or- a out otfer trank s left eye. Rita, it seems, 
wasn't able to go last night. She discovered she had some sewing 
to do when she got home last evening,—some five minutes a. '** 
she had expressed her enthusiasm to Aunt Cammie about making tr e 
trip. But Hay had gone along, and so had Frank s wi:.e and his 
little boy. The radio had been fixed alright, and now played as 
..j-ood as ever* 


And so frank left to look after the morning’s milk, and 
I skipped my second cup of coffee in favor of a bath*. I 
listened to the news before breakfast arrived, and noticed that 
liary the cook didn't pass from the side gate to the big house 
until after Frank had left the kitchen for my h aise bearing my 
breakfast to me. Surely many another servant would have let me 
wait until the cook arrived, but not Jirank. 


With the rrival of the breakfast, it was obvious that ^rafik 
had h ething weighing him down and that he wanted to talk abou, it. 
It was equally obiovs, however, that he did not fee, the tine 
a i te propitious, and he a oordingly hurried along about hi* otner 
duties. 1 3 t him go, feeling that before the end o the day _• 
h* won d avail himself of a more auspoious moment when his ee mgs 
had welled up a little further. *hen we won d talk. 


i got out a f ook of mail before nine o’cloou, called on 
Aunt Cammie and *ola, and after Aunt ^arauie had started Zola on 
another type o weaving, ve took up our work on the lailes manu¬ 
script once more. 


At eleven we dioconintued our labors, and I returned to 
my house—Winter quarters, from gyle's,—Sumner quarters. 


i know not where Frank had been but he must have seen me 
enter my home alone, -"or he appeared shortly afterwards, i asked 
him to sit down* He seemed glad to acoeed. 


Last night, he said, Rita h?d di covered that she oou’dnlt go 
to town, and so his wife and d- lighter and little boy had gone with 
him and n enry. He and his wife, it seems had had a ..uss , a ^ 
after they had reutrned home, and n enry had gone back to Montrose 
to take a man xtaiax home who had rid en down . rom town with mem 
by the other road,- Frank had gone to bed. While he slept, i ^ 
seems his wife had packed her things, including her diploma,— 

5t had taxon the little boy with her and gone into the road, where, 
Henry, coming along, had t us found m-ans to go to her Mama s and 
Papa's who lived some two or three miles up the Bermuda. .Tank 


was distraught. 
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Frank felt res-.ntful at "enry for having taken his wife and 
child away, although he iwputed ( nothing wrong in the matter, save 
hat as a friend, "enry shouldn t have helped his wife slip away 
from him. As we spoke, n enry pa. sed by my hou e from the bindery 
where he had been working towards the big house. T T e saw Frank and 
me talking. I gathered that neither he nor ’’rank \ ere enchanted 
at the sight o J * each other. 


^rank said he didn't know what o do. I recommended that he 
lo precisely nothing, feeling as 1 did, that the whole business wou' 
unravel itself the more readily when everyone's nerves had quieted 
down a bit Frank said he was afraid his wife would n v-r come back 
to him, that he loved her, and he loved the little boy and that 


love him, it would be better t know it now and re-build whatever 
foundations were needed for life on that basis,—but that I thought 
si.e would b> back. J- urged him to hold everything and wait. 


The dinner beil sounded in the midst of our conversation, 
and we accordingly broke off for further dice ;seions to be resumed 
at a later time. 


After dinner, we all resumed our labors of the mornig. Aunt 
Cammie reading, ^ola weaving, etc., until after lemonade when 
we all made a little tour of the garden before supper. Afterward 
Zola wrote some letters which A unt Cammie and I finished off a 
little of the reading we had left at loose ends last Friday night. 


''onversation was good at sun duwn, with much disc issions as 
to personalities o’ mutual friends and the ever fascinating 
inter-play of briliant lights and shadows of obsurity in motive 
which forever play across the tpestry of human life. 


Eight o'clock, and another delicious moon. Good night to 
Aunt Cammie and another stroll down toward the Catholic Church on 
the other side of Cane River,--and so back to Winter Quarters for 
an hour of c nversation before saying good night. 
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Wednesday, August 14th, 194G. 

Another perfect day, and another ooffe hour at 6;30 whioh 
these days may tend toward more devotion to domestio problems . 
than a discussion of the general state of the weather* 

This morning 1 learned that Frank's daughter, May, is staying 
with Kita these nights, while one of Rita's brothers is sleeping 
at Franks hxise. .'''rank says that this is because May woii3d be 
alone at home between 4;3G A. n., when he leaves for Melrose and 
§:GG Am* M. when ^ay leaves for J* H. 's house where she is Celeste's 
maid. I said frankly that I couldn't understand why there was 
any especial reason why ■ nyone should be afraid to stay an hour 
and a half at such a t me of the day* 

Frank said “ay .felt happier this way. That may be so, but 
I have a feeling there must be some more primary reason. 

11 o word has come through from Frank's wife As yet. I 
urged that he continue to sit tight. 

Aunt ^ammie and I worked until 10:3G when I left to see 
Felix Lorenz about taking Zola and ueK to -Natchez tomorrow. 

I found that he wasn't at home, but was working at the Churoh 
a couple of hundred yard's up the road. 1 accordingly headed in 
that direction, and found a goodly number of mulatoes about the 
place, with the two priest, shirtless, standing with arras a-kimbo 
in fr -nt o~° the place, looking woefully wise, and telling Joe 
Chevalier and other experienced painters how the job of painting 
the church should be done. I slackened my slow pace until they 
were done with their several recommendations, and the men had 
resumed their labors. Then I approached. 

I greeted them with more respect that is there due, although 
I must admit l was rather casual about the whole business. I 
think their names are Monahan and Calahan, although I am not cer¬ 
tain, for it has alwasy sou ded so much like a vaudeville team 
that i am always confusing it with half a dozen other combinations 
I have seen on the stage or heard on the radio* The older of the 
two men,—the ex—^resident of Luquesne University of Pittsburg, 
eyed me rather coldly* "either he nor his younger associate 
recognized me, that wa: evident, for had the realized I hailed from 
Melrose, they probably would have unbent a little, since oivility 
has been reoognia d by even this insitution, as not a bad polioy 
when M elroee is concerned. 

I thought of brushing aside their stupid ooolness by making 
some dumb remark about mid-August seeming so early for Fall 
cleaning. The old man said it wasn't Fall cleaning they were 
doing. I countered by another dumb remak about it certainly being 
late for opring cleaning* They didn't even bother to register or 
reply to this. 

I accordingly passed by them and aro nd to the side of the 
Churoh where half a dozen men were painting, starting to apply the 


578 

Wednesay, August 14th, 1 50,—'page 2. 

and to my surprise, i noticed that these men were beginning to 
apply the ^aint from the base of the Church, working upward toward 
the eaves. I must confess it wa; the first time I ever say 
a large edifice painted in such a manner* I asked one of the 
men at work if it 'as customary in painting a building to begin 
at the bottom and work up. tie girnned a little and said this was 
the way Father so and so sAid they ought to do it. I certainly 
hope these clerics know more about saying a ^ss, but 1 reokon it 
doesn't much matter* 

1 f nally found Felix, weilding a paiiht brush for all he was 
worth. 1 spoke with him about the business in hand, but in such 
a manner that the priest who can come along couldn't understand 
any hing l was talking about. It was r ther amus ng to see him 
suddenly get fasoinated by the work an old fel ow paining anlong 
side Felix, and keeping his ear cooked so an to take in every word 
I might utter. I accordingly asked Felix if he was busy tomorrow, 
and if not th t I might be able to do a little business with him. 

I also t Id him 1 would see hi., later in the day. 

On leaving the Reverend Fathers glared at me as though I 
had been trespassing on their private property, and before I h- d 
turned into the big road, Izieazzzzz as i learned from Felix 

later, they had hot-footed it to him to ask him who i was and what 

I wanted. They certainly didn't know what I wanted, since 
Felix himself hadn't found out, but they did find o t that I 
was a fri nd of thir wealthiest parishoner, and they f olishly 
expressed their regret to Felix that they didn't know me, or 
otherw se, etc. , etc* 

bake home for din er, and after ards a little tour of the 
gardens with Aunt Oamie and Sola, and so over to Felix's house 
where i found him awaiting me on his front gallery. Fearl, 
his wife, was there, too, and we chatted a length, although both 
Fearle and i avoided any reference to ’•’rank's wife having 
quit him, although, as Frank's sister, Fearl must have been dying 
to learn what l kn w about it. 

in regard to driving us to .Natchez on the morrow, Felix said 
he would be d lighted, and that he would be ready at the side 
gate at Melrose tomorrow at i A. I.. 

On tiie way back ho e, I met Frank, and regretted that he 
was so obviously impatient, for a solution of his problem. It would 
seem that he has been denying himself food since monday, existing 
on other stimulants in small .giant! ties to keep his nerves down. 
Obviously this is fast leading to nowhere, and something will break 
in one direo ion or another shortly. 1 h pe that t is can be 
accomplished without too much xx. wreokage strewing the highway 
of human endeavor. 

Rome for slipper and afterwards good conversation before say¬ 
ing goodnight to Aunt Oaixiie and another walk beyond the bridge and 
back in another moonlit night as delicious as all have been since 
Sunday. Oooa-Cola at Tinter Q, larters afterward, and so ev tua ly 
v. ^odni.jht. 
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T ursday, August 15th, 1940. 

I’rank arrived this morning at a quarts of five. 7e talked 
until tw; nty minutes past, when he had to ' eave to awaken 
Lola* 

A little befoje six, I had bath d and shaved, and bedecked 
myself in my new finery which had arrived from liew York late 
last week. The new summer suit fitted perfectly 

i found *.ola already, and A unt Cammie, ns always, looking 
as radiant and fresh as a daisy,—regadless of how little sleep 
she may hove had during the night. She bade u: farewell, said 
many kind things to kola, with a assurance that she would hear from 
her as soon as she was back in A ‘ew iork, and admonished me that 
should 1 return tonight before 10 o'clock, she would be waiting to 
he; r al] about the day,--and if I should arrive later, she would be 
over to Winter Quarters e rly on the morrow. 

Bud carried out th luggage to th oar which was on schedule, 
while Prank net u. on our way o the side gate. Te were 
off before 4:10, and well on the Montrose lane before the sun 
was fairly above the eastern horizon. 

We dipped dong at a fairly good speed, passing though 
katichotoches, Grand Moore, Clarence, and thence on to Winfield 
where Helix had never been before. Prom this po nt on the oo rntry 
would be n w to him. We st.pped in Jean for a GocoCola, and were 
then on our way again, read ing i'erriday about 10, and the Mississipp 
levee.opposite katche , before 10:30. I was glad to sit for 
15 or 20 minutes awaiting the Perry, for the sight of the 
bluffs of Hatohez n> ver fail to "’ill m; with infinite satisfaction, 
although to the casual visitore I'm afraid the;' don't mean muoh. 
i can, as a matter o" "’act, think o* but one or two people to 
whom this scene, as p infed by Audubon, would register partioularly. 

in another month or oo, the new bridge r cr sss the river wi’l 
be completed and open for trafic, and then i suppose one will 
seldom experience the enforced con emplation of old Hatches 
while awaiting the vag ^eries of the Mississippi Perry. 

Once cro s, we passed through wicked old Nunder-The-Hill,, 
aiid so to the upper town, and along the bluffs to the railroad 
station where we learned that a tr: in leaves for St. Louis at 
4:40 P. 11. 

ith the time limit thus established, we could lay out some 
pain for the hours ahead, ^irst to the £ola Hotel, to‘telephone 
uary Aambdin to leave a message that we would call t is a ternoon. 
and thence d wn Homoohita street, passed Dunelith, and around to 
that lovely trace entraone of old e sided and unfinished Longwood,-- 
a building of such proportions as impressed kola ccnEiderably. I 
was pleased to ohat with Willy somebody who lives there now, as 
did my pld friend “errit Vard a couple of years ago. I was pleased 
that Willy didn't mind i we wondered around the house at will, 
for it g ve us a ohaijoe to enjoy the funiture 1 liked, without having 
to listen to a lot of "tourist talk" whioh wou^d h ve greatly clutter 
ed up our enjoyment. 
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At Longwood, l was especially pleased to ^ind a photograph of 
Ashburn,--a lovely old mansion which used to stand between 
Arlington, the Winchester House and Auburn, in a park of several 
acres. It bu ned a number of years ago. I was likewise enchanted 
to discover a couple of portraits of Dr. and Hrs. Haller Nutt,— 
see May 11th, 1940 of tis Journal concerning Madam Nutt. I 
regretted that the oil of Hr. Haller seemed better than than that 
of Mrs. Nutt, but possibly there are better protarits of her that 
I shall find elsewhere before I am done with her. 

rrorn Longwood we ran down the road a little further to 
G-ouscester or rather Gloster Place, the old hinthrop Sargent home. 

It was a pleasaure to roam through it again, and the nice old 
oolore mamy who h; s been there so long was good enough to let 
us ramb-e as we pleased, up-stairs and down, to enjoy the 
architenctural features and furn hings with ut torrents of 
talk to take off the boom of enjoyment of the individual items whioh 

merited attention. 

And so, aft r h If an hour, we said goodbye, and took to the 
bi road again, and so around to the loodville road, where we 
stopped at Goat Castle, which we found lockedi— possibly because 
Mr* and Mrs. Coat were at dinner, although they may po. sibly be^ 
on a picnic or some suoh frolic in the immediate neighborhood, 1 or 

- “ --"-field. 


cannot Imagine either of them traveling k 


By now it was time to think of food, for the cup of coffee 
at fiv this morning was beginning to seem infinitely remote. 

Through lovely -^uburn park, past the sight of the sufcerlj sight of 
the romantic ruins of -unnyEide, whioh 1 st year, a local politician 
ave to his brother-in-law who tore down the bricks and stone columns 
and oarted them away, and by -Lovely ^uburn itself, the marvelous 
archeitectureal gen whioh Hr. Duncan built about 1810, employing 
the "ew England architect whose name eludes me now, to include the 
remarkable staircase whioh remains one o -0 the wonders of that 
remarkable architectural era. And so along to St. Cat! erine s 
Lt eet, past the old Pork of the Hoads, where more slaves were 
sold in Mississippi in ante-bellum days than at any other spot, 
and by the old slave hospital, ■ nd one beyond the former night- 
olub where 210 darkies were suffocated in 20 minutes last winder. 

And so back to town, with lunch at the Hola, and thus refres' ed 
and a couple of cards put in the mail, on out Pine Street and 
into the country, stopping for a moment to view of ruins of 
Mr. and %£• Swann's old home, --Homewood, and then aiong the road 
past -Laudsdown, and so plunging through the deep cool traces, 
alon T the five or six miles to r ine Kidge. *e stopped for a 
few minutes to visit the sweet Presybferian dhuroh and session house 
on the deeply wood hill, and thence on to !?dgewood to call on 
Marylanbdin, whom l was enohanted to find looking in better hea. th 
than ever before. 
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after half an hours oaht In her lovely drawing room, we felt 
constrained to get along* Mayy said she had not been home when 
I telephoned t is morning, but that -sou, her maid, h d told her 
that "that man who loves old houses’ 1 was coming, and. so ^ary knew 
that lou must be referring to me. 

i.iary promit ed to get over to ^elrose shortly, and promised 
that in another month or so, when 1 coxae over to stay at Kdgwwood 
for w while, she has found a couple of old houses, —-lost from the 
",orld, to how me. I shall certainly be delighted. 

And so we took to the big road again, heading back to 
Pine Ridge, and turning to the left down the Washington Road, 
passing by Foster's Hound plantation houac to observe it fox 
a few momenta, and thence passed the Dangerfield place, and 
so beyond Ur. Afflecu's house, and turned into Washington itself 
where the ro d interseots in fron of the ^ethodist Ghuroh, behind 
which stand- the old home of 3. 1. G. Waileo. 

And thence i; to the grounds of Jefferson college, and after 
a lai.ee at the lovely doorwarys and the grounds, we headed back 
toward Natchez. 

It is about six uile3, and gave us a chance to oa ch our 

bre th, as on passes but s ew house, including Devereaux, on the 

way. 

in town, we drove to Ghaktow, where at a little after ^our, 

we told Felix we would not need the oar again until six o’dock, 

and so sent him on his way, while we mounted the steps to 
Cherokee, on the opposite side o" the street, to call on Myrtle 
Byrne whom l had telephoned that morning. 

myttie received us as charmingly as always, and we chatted muoh 
of Natchez things, including the latest n we of Hershal Briokel, 
whom whe says in now living with his wife again, as they decided 
upon a visconoilliation on the day their impending divorce suit 
oame up for '■’ourt action* Uyrtie understands that he has laid 
aiside^his work on his proposed Hatches volume, tempora ily at least. 
She didn't know anything about Mrs. Moore's activities of late, cave 
that she had quit her W.P.A. job. Jeff. Dixon, she understood, was 
in Hew York all summer, but was threatening to return to Natchez 
shortly to res one his exploitation of the Devil's Punch Now , and 
White Apple Village. 

About five, we said goodbye, promising to come baok again 
soon, and so walked down the street passed Stanton Hall, more 
enormous than ever, and so aro .nd to call on Mrs* Moore, only to 
find that she was at the movies. And so back to Main treat, 
for a hurried look at the old First Bank of Mississippi,—a 
sp ..didly restrained classic, oolumned building apd the old banker's 
mansion behind it. And thenoe to supper, ad much talk before 
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After supper, ve found Felix waiting for us, and high in his 
praises of N a tehez which he had explored some on high own hook and 
had found doubly hospitable when he inquired at a restaurant 
if they served colored people, and was told by the k owner of 
the place that xfcx he should come in and make himself comfortable. 
Felix is co light a mule to that 1 reckon he could "jump his color" 
if he choose, but he is not the type who would, and accordingy 
had felt doubly pleased that his frankness in ident fying it had 
been met in such a cordial manner or sou' er hospitality. 

We drove around to the railroad station, so beautifully 
lcated on the bluffs, fixed up the ti cket, and whie awaiting 
the ho.xr for the train to pull out, walked to the promenade 
where we oould view the beauty of the sett ng sun beyond the 
vast plains of Louisiana on the opposite side of the Mississippi. 

We found the tra n almost competely deserted, and a choice of 
places without restriction. There was a few minutes of 
1; st minutes conv rsation and then goodby . 

1 found Felix waiting for me on the promenade, and together 
we returned to the c- r, and drove down to Under-The Hill, there 
to await for fifte n minutes the return of the Ferry ^rom Vidalia 
on the lo isiana shore. Night was sett ng in, -"or the sun was down 
by seven, and the wonderful luminosity which I have never seen 
so intense elsewhere, permeated the whole cloudless sky. 


As we drew away from the Mississippi shore, the river was as 
silvery gr y asnd as snm± smooth as a mirror, The levee on the 
Louisiana side, toward the setting cun was almost bl-ck in its 
shaded hugeness, while glancing back at the Natchez bluffs, the 
whole shoreline rose liAe a vast panorama of earth and vegetation 
which had been washed in a saffron pink by the setting sun. 

It in the best hour to see Natchez from the river. 

Unee on the Louisiana side, we mounted the levee andnoticed that 
in the time con- uwed in crossing, the shadows of night had already 
assembled, but were somehow more confusing because of the 
bright moon in the east which was contending with the fading 
light of the sun to dominate the shades whioh rushed in as the 
day withdrew. 

For 20 miles we raced thr ugh the flat country towards 
Ferriday, and then timing into the piney woods section and the 
vast wooded oil fields, we realized that the moon had won the 
struggle and that In.nce forth for the next 125 miles the moon wouid 
illuminate and boften thelong.road ahead. 


It was after ten before we te&ched IVinfield, and 1 realized 
I wouldn't see Aunt ^amrnie tonight, and it was 11 before we crossed 
Red Fiver at Grand -^core. It wa. nearly midnight when we passed 
thro gh ^atchitoohes and almost 1 l: 30 when re reaohed Oane River 
at Bermuda,—the old ^ote Joyeuse of ante-bellum days. It was 
here that l recalled what Bam Brown had told me about the meetings 
of the "So-Sayshon", for the little St. haul's church was lighted, 
and knots of negores in white, dotted the byepaths and roadsides 
in the sx neighborhood. The aotind of hymnals at midnight care 
floating out over the river, and the raucous note of lacivious 
velvety laughter trickled in from without the church* '"he "So- 


fta vbVi i BH 


HB miol ■ 
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n^ter levin*? Bermuda, and crossing th- uane Kiver 
Brld*. in f«„t of the w"y! 

Itn^au” 1.S ITit teat th. Priests ..r. sponsoring a^a ? o. 

tonight ; the noly "aise ^oolety,-“.hioh ™ns being ^^iv^n^t^Abhl/ 

As w. ,”"^1 n th t ; a fp«iuar W sta?f S*Sm^SS Sr^ 0 ** 

SL about when the musio ha. b«n good and the « ^“moment. 
?” n . b Sfi/?^r of It aid Potent.! at thlS opportunity to 
«fthf Llatoes in oo ...piete f«“ 4o “ ^o“'d If*. 

when they are dominant in *°lit?eVwas the only white, 

there were no negroes present, 1 1 believe 

The dance hall is a single, oottage like building, with 
windows running all around the 1 ng low building, lip-hts 

some of the Jones money. H« wa ,.^ otractively dress mulatress 

for a few moments. About this time an atraotlveiy_are«»^ DtlTr 


1IJ VJ 11 0 bIU» Uliuv -- - , 

rather smart looking roadster, became to 


standing beside a — ----- 
unpleasant things to a youth who 
denounced him for having spoiled 
him a propria te if unwenti liable 
everyone on the place co Id hear 
uuite swavely, Ashly bowed to me 

SVH.Ed V«pe=tation r on. or 

two of the mulatoes laughed vaguely, find 1 added that i '* 

r&£?S£ 

young person slammed the door of the , 


say 

stood some distance away. She 
a love affair for her and oailed 
names. Her voice was so shrill 
her. TT alf apologitio, but withal 
, asking how I like that. I 
sit to a Holy Harne a-fair, but 


had thought the 


Holy 

The 

iff. 


than 1 h d' heard, 
roaster and drove 

+ 1 » ij>ter . t e"dancers weried of the waltz”, a ^d i e.'ix 

at th. dance to drive me to Can. Kiv.r brilge. wnicn 
„„„h i, trht thus f r this w.ei on foot. t. said h. nau 
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-fi-nd so at the far end of the bridge, he let me out, and the 
youth from Derban w’ o disappeared down the moon-flooded uontrose 
lane. 


I sat for a time on the birdge, thinking over ray day, and 
wonder ng upon the in-rvel of a mid-summer ’ s night when all the 
elements of nature seem*^ fused into a sing'e whole and 
the hands of eternity seem auspended for that eon which stretches 
from mid-night until dawn. 

A dog bayed far away down the river, and in its wake came 

the unending cycle of chanted*: ir' s watohu.n of the night. 

Hard by, behond Bill's saloon a cock crowed lustily, and up 
towards Zeline's another picked up± the message. And so along the 
river into infinity passed the cry of the nigh watch, and 
circling to .the east and south is came bad in gradual inci easing 
volume.- A-fie-fly twinkled in the great syoamore by the bridge head 
and a chorus o - ® '’rogs announce p ssession the work'd. 

l was tired as I started home across the br'dge, and I was 
a most asleep, it seemed as-: I passed the garaged, the mule barn, 
the school house and the gray, xh weather stain Melrose store,— 
made new and silvery in the night. 

■I'heodors of Araby floated silently thro .,gh the garden* as 
I moved silent y thr >ugh the patches of moonlight and velv* ty 
shade. Bac*. of the great oak the big house si ept silently, 
and circling it i stopped at Winter quarters for fresh 
clothes I would wear on awakening. The house exuded perfumes from 
flowers aunt ^ammie had jJlaced the* during my absence and fresh 
Pacific -^uck c irtains, newly -’ashioned, hung from my balcony 
to make an extra room o* the areaway below. 

When I oame out again into the moonlight, f'-randpa was 
waiting for me on my gallery, and together we crossed in front 
otx± of the African, xsi House, more etherial and unreal than 
ever, and so through the gate to Hummer quarters, to ^ind a 
gre- t bank of Uilk and 'ine lilies in the fir®plaoes o • the feed 
room and library, and a heady ( spray or two of tube roses on the 
console beside my bed. I don't re. ember undress ng but I do reda"1 
that Grandpa beat me to bed. - 











August.14th, 1940. - ? riday« 

it was iliue to wake up at five this morning when ^rank 
arrived with ooffee. 

He wanted to t' lk. i '.anted to listen* 


Hist wife hadn't come back. He felt that she wanted to be¬ 
cause he loved her and he kn -w that she loved him, but her people 
wouldn't 1:t her come back. 

Henry, he said, h-dn't spoken to him since Monday, ^riday 
it is hi;, custom to perform certain courtesies that evolve to 
Henry's benefit. 2ven though rt enry hadn't spoken to him t is week 
he would carry out this.Friday c ustoin. i thought that was a good 


Somehow the news of nonday night had leaked out, so that the 
people at the store x ew about it." 1 was disappointed to learn that, 
but was glad to be appraised, i would speak toxMs Henry today 
about keeping the lid. down* I'm afraid that will be singing 
psalms to a dead horse. 

Br akfast, and a little aril, when Aunt Cammie came over 
a little after eight. There was-much to be talked about, sinoe 
a whole day had elapsed since last we were together. 

1c worked on the manuscript a little, and then came coffee, 
and along with coffee came the mail. The letters were few but 
wo th while. The printed material was grand, including a booklet 
from Manhattan on Asylum, with lots of pictures end a ^ine map of 
this half-forgotten old aristocratic town,—bullt b the trench 
refugees of the Revolution on the ban&s of the Susquehanna in 
upper Henfisylvania, where oarae suoh visitors shortly after its 
inception as the *rice de Tallyrand, the Duke of Llanoourt, the 
Eoailles and other great names of the Ancient Regime. The place 
has always fascinated scholars, £nd even for the layman it had 
some appeal, sinoe it was here a great house was built for 
^arie Antoinette whom they homed to resoue from prison and bring 
to the comparative safety of the wilderness, as this region was in 
the late 1790s. I was Just as pleased, too, as I realized the 
memory and foresight or rather the alertness of the donor who 
certainly o' all people merits the double L's, whether it stand 
for Lydia Lee of Lyme or Lady of the Lamp. 

After dinner I had a chat with •“enry. He said that on Holiday 
ni ht Frank had treated his wife roughly, both in oriticism and 
in manhandling, and that he had torn her olothes off. And that it 
was because of this that she had left him. He siad that '’•'rank had 
made unplesasnt insinuations as to intimate relati ns between 
hi'» wife and Henry and between his daughter and Henry while being 
exci; dingly intoxicated. He seemed greatly wounded over these 
insinuations, Henry did- This later rath r astonished me since 
Henry, a man of 40 has certainly been about much, and surety must 
have long ago learned to discount certain un reasonable things done 
and said bv people who lose their heads while intoxioated. His pity 
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August 14th, 1940, Friday, - page i,. 

At best I could merely oonoil I pointed out how easily 
things, as he well knew, grapevined from the lower orders to* 
the seats of the mighty, and how easily, in trying to ohop down 
one statue, h«. mi ht easily topple himself from his own base by 
the ensuing crash. I also pointed out to him that he owed it to the 
Madrn to keep this matter quiet, since he knew perfectly well that 
she had enough on her hands without having this purely personal 
matter thrust upon her* He promised that he would say nothing 
but I knew full well as he ssolem; ly swore that he most certainly 
would not keep hie word. , 

And so this disturbance sweeps on* Its appraooh seemed so 
inevitable a week or so baok, and yet at this writing, the end 
seems to remote, — if indeed there be any ,—and the ohanoe so 
great that people oustsdie the three immediately ccnoern may be 
drawn in. 

1 saw Frank Ju:.t before supper. n e was depressed. He had 
had a drink. He hadn't eaten an^hing for a day or two. 

I did what 1 co >ld by way of comfort in one form and another, 
but felt that even my admonition for him to relinquish li uids 
in favor of solids wouldn't oarry much weight with it. And so 
we said g odnight. 

Lupper • nd afterward three quarters of an hour in the gw den 
with Aunt **ammie who vigorously thinned out the oannas whioh are 
now in full bloom, amazing in numbers and vaiety of colors, with 
a height of their great, fleur-de-lys-like flower some 7 or 8 
feet above the ground. 

Afterward we returned to the big house and read from material 
wh t ch has come to us that day in the mail|--and at eight we 
said goodnight and by five minutes after, I was asleep in bed. 


7 
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Saturday, August 17th, 1940. 


The day started on a little brighter key, for *rank, although 
looking exhausted, spoke of the possibility th; t his wife might come 
up to Church on the morrow, and i" she did, he felt s. ; e ' )U - d 00 ia 
b P ck home instead of continuing up the road to her mama and papa. 
Jor hUphyeioal ana well a. hi. .plritual .!*♦, 1 hope 80. for 
he is obviously falling away rapidly. 


Aunt uaamie came over early, and together we worked on the 

SSi ten oX.ll another 

a half hour later when Mat, while mowing the lawn in front of 
Lyle bhouse were we were working, stopped in his well measured 
laonr to observe the cause of the great the blue jays were making 
in°°he weekping-elm tree. He found a eptile of the chicken 
so oalled vaiety, which had Just swallowed a Jay, and calling ior 
help, watched Prank knock the thing to the ground with a hoe, and 

so dispose o" it* 

There were a couple of guest for dinner, but people of no 
es j cialk interest, who left immediately after dinner was done. 

A im t oamrnie and i continued with our work,-and Mat with 
his in the neighborhood of Dr. filler's cabin, where he ^ound 
another item, exactly like the one he h-d discovered in -he morning, 
but the afternoon's was in vines under t’ e rax . 

cabin* Cold winter raust be coming, the darxles say, when lepti 
start moving toward the house. 

1 walked over to Zeline's in the afternoon, chatting with her 
for half an hour, and so back around the river road as far as - « 
ohuroh, wher i found that the painting was pretty well in hand — 
on its up-ward journey, for now the men had reached the * steep,e, 
and people beyond my vision were hammering at a scaffolding, 
SthS!^ iro^th.i/voice. 1 reoognlBed ‘ 

among the others. I didn't see any priests about. re J n 
they mu t have told them the proper way to put up scaffolding 
on the steeple without bothering to risks their neoks to see 
that it wa properly 'lone. 

Back home "or supper, and afterward an hour and a half of 
readin from material which had arrived in yesterday s mail. 

5 i 't sfr so v rv si epv last ni’ht, but tonight i was. And 
J.? *Sv«.aft.?golSs t til at eiglvL 1 a«*. within half an ho,r 


ai 


;d d dn't 


get 


back again until after eleven. 
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August 18th, 1940 - Sunday. 


another beautiful day, and one full of anitlcipation for 
whatev r happin ss it may bring in Franks family. 

I was interested to le rn that certain members of Frank's 
family, lining several miles from Melrose, had pain him a visit 
on Saturday night, by ray o'" expressing c ndolence, i suppose. 

I a., under the impression that in the oa e of at least one of them, 
there may be little genuine hope that a reooncil'iation may be 
effected. I'ow busy last night must have been at *“elroee. 

Aunt Gammie and l worked during the morning togeth er until 
the family blew in, when all work ceases. 

dinner vvas e rly,--around. 11:30. As we were having coffee, 

--ary noticed a mocassin in the garden outside the screen in the 
summer dinn ng room Prank took care o" it. The darkies must 
be right ab at cold weather, and 1 must day that even the radio 
today predicted a cool wa e "rom the Rookies. 

I spent a good share of the afternoon at correspondence in 
which I am frightfully behind, and the balance of it in ohatting 
xjdti with little friends who oalled on me between innings during 
Pat's afternoon baseball game. They are all praoticing hard for 
a matche between ^elrose team and Magnolia team sometime early in 
the week. 

3y f ur o clock all th family left, and five o*clock found 
Aunt Uaiamie, Pat and me hav ng supper alone, it was-r ther 
f ui, and much more conducive to a Sabbath evening in spirit. 

Prank had left early,—depressed because his wife had not 
a peared at church, and there were few little chores for Pat 
and the rest of us to acddxxxx attend to before reading at seven 
for an hour thauix and thence to bed. 

I nearly forgot to record, that Sara brown had reported to me 
yesterday that Mrs. Slam Brown had insisted on killing a hog, in¬ 
spite of'the "act that she had no means of salting it down. Her 
neighbors tried to get her to sell it, but she won dn't do it, rven 
thogh J. H. or -omebo’y would have given her a fair price for it, 
.and she wo ild be able to buy more food th t the fast decomposing 
hog would provide, ^ay had thib to spy: "If you snathe a hog 
in^this hot weather, and kills it with that grass belly and all, 
it'll sure make you tick* -oookg like that woman ain't got no 
sense 't all, o else she Jub' wait' to kill herue f an chillen. 

Une thing is certain, Madam Brown hasn't much sense. It was 
only today that I learned h r name before she took up with -Klara 
these five or six or ten years ago. In those days her actual 
na...e was IJina Hachet* 


l 


# 


$ 
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August 19th, 1940, Monday. 

I awoke last night bout 10 o'clock, to the tune of great 
bombers pass ng low over the house. I stepped out into the 
night to look at them,—the moon w- s up, but somewhat f r 'ded. 

The enormous great machines were almost the oolor o^ the sky, and 
somehow seemed like a piece of it, detached from the more remote 
zenith, and sent scurrying a- ong the lower blue, traveling in 
thedirection of the night, and almost an intregal part of it. 

Their deep, thundering roar was awesome, and I easily piouted 
what these great engineering won ers meant in other sections of 
the world where instead of passing away into the night, they 
wheeled back and loosed a "ghastly dw" o M death and dest: action. 

Morning, nd a ray of hope in Araik's oice, although he wife 
hand ' t come ^home, he -as going to talk x things over 7'^' 
with J. H. today, possibly. 

i.ly teeth we e ohatter ng so loudly, however, T scareoly oaught 
his words, for I had aoricacxxx awakened in the night to the realization 
thnt the blast from the north had swept down upon us, brinirg 
a drop in temper tare that belied the season. I had awakened 
about 4 o'cock, shaking with oold, and wonder ng if i should 
get up and make use of the quilt in the armoir, dxx and in 
doing so freeze beofre getting buck into bed, or i* perhpas 
it wouldn't be better just to stay where I was and shiver the night 
through. The later oourse of least resistance won* Of course 
for the first night in weeks, (irnndpa hadn't come to bed with me 
so i was even without the aid and comfort of his warmth oh my ’eet. 

Jut with the coffee, piping hot, 1 got back my warmth, and 
before seven I was bathed and dressed and in the big road for 
a good swing down the lane with more ozone in the air and more 
vitality in my bones that I had felt in many a day. 

I went as far as town, but didn't remain long, starting 
back toward Melrose when bell 91 ass came along in her oar, and 
stopped for me. 

i was glad to accept her invitation, and we covered the 20 miles 
well before'lO o'c oak. As she war. going-on some errands for the 
Relief Agency, and h; d o 'ten before asked me if I would oare to 
visit some of her people on such a trip, i was glad of this oportunit 
to accept, and so we he ded south toward Derry and Cloutierville. 

I h'd Ion; want-d to see the emplacement of the old Marco 
house which is off in t is region, particularly as it was a beauti¬ 
ful house, as many o" the fan windows and fine doors and openings 
in the hou es t melrse oame from this fine old plahtatinn home. 

TVe drove for miles along the old plantation road,—formerly 
all on liaroo property, anong the bed of what once was Red River bef- 
fore it changed itoxrx Cane River in the 1830's. Here, early 
in the 19th century old M«roo had come from Czeoho-^&bvakia,—or 
Aur-.tria-Hun ry in* those days, oarved himself out a fine planta¬ 
tion and built himself a remote but magnificent home in the far 
re c es of this Louisiana odxbton country. As the years rolled along 
Marko became richer and rioher, and with his plantation running 
along the river fr >nt for miles, he shipped not only his cotton but 
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but also the cotton of certain of his neighbors, including that 
of Robert m 0 Alpin, with whom he had dealings, it will be J reca!I ] ed 
that Robert ^oAlpin was the Simon Degree of Uncle Tom's Cabin, and 
that Aunt oammie saved his cotton stencil from the ruis o^ the 
Marco house, and now has it preserved at Melrose. 

We had a flat along this old -‘’oresake road, and it was di^fi- 
cult to imag ne that only a few hours before 1 had found the 
weather so chilly, but the tires were quickly changed, and we were 
on our way again. 


fle called on several families, li ing in poor cabins, and 
in each case with money providing transportation to shrevport, erne 
125 miles away where some member of the family could have a n 
operation free at the Charity Hospital in that city. 

JJ'or the most part the people, both white and black, seemed 
appreciative of the assistance being given them. I was interested 
to learn what bell thought of the federal Relief Projeot from the 
intimate angle from which she view it. She said she couldn't 
imagine how relie., o t is nature could ever be cut down, pointing 
out that in European countri s it had been taken as a matter of 
coarse for years and that America, either beoua e of its economic 
set up or because it was utterly impossible in this seotion, at 
least, or people to provide for emergencies, nothing e es could be 
done, un ess the people were left to die. I concurred with her 
in her expression of amaze »ent th.' t so few of those in this section, 
who are blessed with earthly goods, seem to oonprehend t! e human 
needs and the human necessities involved in this .matter. 

Between Monett's Perry and ‘'loutierville we stopped for 
a few moments in front of the little one room cabin of Rerod 
and Easter, two old darkies who live there with their daughter 
Joy lee and her four children. - Rerod oame out to talk with us. 

As he can't work, bing too old, he must pay rent, and that ooraes 
first from his relief check. .Next comes food, and after that 
shoes and clothes for Winter, if the money will stretoh that 
far. Somehow the oonv rsation got off on religion, and Rerod 
spoke of the services they are to have shortly at St. .Mary's on 
the bayou. e attends thl; church with Easter, and he cays he ie 
one of its best singers. Re says, however, thnt he is best 
in s ng ng for the sick. When f Iks is 
Helrod. Re's good a moanin' low* Jome 
a-passin; will should: "Herod, moan dat 
keep on a-moanin' low." and thus Herod 
world into the next. 


a-dyin', they oalls 
times Sisters, when 
lower, Rerod. Jus' 
helps them from this 


for 

they're 
you 


Once, a number of years ago, he went to Alexandria to see 
the bivine Healer there* He gave him, for a consideration, some 
These save Rerod a lit. ror before then, if t. person was nioJ?, 
he d ;ust rub and rub u: til the sickness oame out of them into him* 
But now i th these prayin' sticks, h just has to lay them on the 
part that'e ailin', and then start a-prayin' and a-moanin' low£ and 
the sickness leaves the patient and, disappears into the praying stick 

Herod seems a little cracked on religion, and yet there 







4 *' f' 



From Che FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS* 3889 _ in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 







Asgust lbth, -nonday,~ 


page 3 


591 


and yet 1 imagine that Herod does a lot of good in project’ng 
his faith into the hearts of the simple folk who pay him a 
measure of consideration for his simple faith, and I must say 
if it cane to a choice for me, I feel i would get less comfort 
from those Prayin' Sticks of the *-elrose Church who for a considera¬ 
tion, hadd out extreme unotion, aooordLing to Rome, in their remote 
and hoous-pokus mumblings than I would from the ourious yet 
appealing faith of n erod, his prayin' sticks, and his moanin' low. 


We stopped at "*agnolia for a moment on our way back, and 
before one we were at ■‘•‘■elrose. 

in the afternoon, -A-unt u aumie and I made up for lost time 
on the manuscript, and after supper we read from Sydnor's Slavery 
until 8 o'clook. 

1 had i .tei ded coaxing Grandpa hone with me, on leaving the 
big hous ■, but he was waiting for me on the doorstep,* 

l h d thought of retiring early and i did, but not to 
sleep immediately, — there were so many things to bck think 
about, simple folk nearer home, and old Herod a moanin' low. 
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Tuesday, August 2Cth, 1940, 

Continued cool we ther, with a heavy blanket, supplemented 
b Grandpa at my feet was not too much. u urious collection of 
weather for this year, I should say,--snow in February, and colder 
than records covering 50 years, rain in July exceeding in spread 
and volume anything that has gone before, and now in the midst 
of August when the full blast of summer ought to be ripening 
cotton, the thermometer tumbling to unimagined lows 

'rank's problem isn't solved as yet. He dare not go to 
see his wife, as her father has said that he wou" d shot/hira if he 
set foot in the yard. Ther is some sort of need for the projection 
that goes along with the presenoe o" a white man at such times. 
.Possibly we oan get some sort of a contact established between hus¬ 
band and wife shortly. 

flhi e getting out my mail this morning, 8am -brown came 

Sam 3ro'n, in attendin; to some detail about the house, asking me 
if 1 could tell him something, -^e said he had seen piotures in the 
paper from the war, and it looked like men comeing down from a 
rope and tackle out of the sky with something whit over their 
head that looked pi ra like a big wing,--and ± oould I tell him waht 
it was and how they did it and what ^or.--I gathered that Sam had seen 
piotures of parachuteists, but as for telling him why, in this day 
and age, people should be performing thus was rather too vast a ques¬ 
tion for me. 

Aunt ^a..mie and I worked on the manuscript in the morning, and 
after dinner resumed out labors until after three. 

Shortly after coffee time, -erank came to see me. He said he 
had spoken to J. H. about his problem,--for J. H. had known about 
it through the maid, Frank's daughter, and J. H* wanted ^rank to 
write hi wife a letter, telling her to oome home, eto. Since 
Frank c n't write, and as he probably wanted it to be typewritten 
to give it a suggestion of ilelrose baoking behind it, I undertook 
the job. it's a pity I didn't make a copy of this restrained 
a .peal as from a mulato toxxh his wi-i’e, and trying to make it ound 
as though *rank had dictated it, which he hadn't sinoe the mere faot 
that I sat down at he typewriter, oised to strike off whatever he 
alight say, seemed to render him speechless,—thereby foroing me 
to do the composing as well as the writing- 

in the vening, Aunt Uainmie and 1 re d for an hour, nd afterward 
I folded up my beard within a few minutes from the time i quitted the • 
big house. 
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She told toe that she would, but that 1 . :uet urge hlni to stop 
fussing at his wife, for, according to feline, when " on" as she 
calls him, has been drinking, he fusses at her too much, and is 
inclined to be mean* 1 prom sed to do m j part* 


Zfeiine said she would burn the oa ndles at the ohurch, and 
she would let me know i the omen was good or bad, for it it were 

good, the oandlas .would flame up in a spurt as soon an she lighted 
them. If they merely burned in a small steady flame, the omen would 
not be good. 

. . / • V; 

I slipped enough silver in her hand to enable her to select a 
good candle,—I don't know as there is any especial choice, other 
than that of selecting one which has been blessed, making it more 
valuable,—or at least more expensive.--which is the same t ing, 

I suppose in the m'nd of those curious priests, and so I returned home 

There 1 found -Crank awaiting me. He looked down-hearted. He 
said he had gone to see the pri ct, the old fellow from Hu. .uesnes, and 
that the Keverend Father told him he wouldn't say any mass for him, 
for it was better if his wife and child never came back to him, sinoe 
he had never really been married to the child's mother, since being 
married by a Judge out no ice in the Church. Besides he was already 
marrived to another woman,-- A ony and May's mother, but of course 
that vife, having left Frame years ago for a negro, and subsequently 
raised another bood of her own, *rank could soarcely hope for her 
return. He seemed dumb-founded and stunned. 
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Wednesday, Augst 2lst, 1940. 

It was col1 r st night. Everyone says i/, is the coldest August 
on record, i don't know anything about th- record, but I know 
that with a uilt over me, I was still cold, and Grandpa didn't 
come in to sleep on my feet until 5:20 this morning which was not 
much i help for the proceeding hours. 

I knocked off a flck of letters before Aunt Cauraie came to dictate 
at eight thirty when I dashed out with the mail, including several 
air-mail letters, only to find the postman had come and gone. 

Back to Lyle's house with the madam who was already turning 
through the mail which Sam had brought her during my absence, Te 
ran through it harriedly, pausing only to ponder upon the m aning of 
some of the phrases which seemed con-tured more with an idea of con¬ 


ic did a paragraph or two, uninterruptedly, when another figure 
appeared, it was Frank. He had seen his wife at Hr. Edgars' where 
the latter and his wife and enticed her for a rendezous with Frank on 
the pretext of having laundry for her to do. 

It seems she t .Id Frank she wanted to come back to him but 
her family wouldn’t let her. She sn d, however, that 1* he would 
sell his live stock and things and move far away from her family 
some such place as -Hew Orleans, she would g ad^y slip away rom 
home to join him. Both the Madam and I chorused: BUothing doin’". 

And then Aunt Cammie, in her best blue-stooklng-Presbyterian 
manner through out a suggestion that she pay for a Mass to be said 
in the Catholic Church for the' uniting of Frank with his wife. Frank 
snapped at it, to my surprise, for 1 hadn't realized the faith in 
his mother church was ^o great in his mind. The iiadam told him ''here 
he would find her pocket book, in her armoir in her room, and that 
he should go and get x the money for the -ass and go to see the Fries 
at once, bh also said she would give Zeline some money to go and 
burn a c ndle on th same subject. I oalimed that right, since 
I felt 1 ought to have a little share in the’ business, and besides. 
Aunt Cammie w hnd the Mass to her credit already. 
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Autust 2lst, - Tuesday* page 2 or 3« 

I was furious that these old coggers should get so ’anoy about 
husbands and wifes not being married, and all that sort of non¬ 
sense whioh might bear some water in ciroles on a different 
cultural and intellectual plain th-n in this particular locality, but 
certainly out of plaoe in the present instanoe. One of tlthose 
straining at ja gnat and swallowing a oamel" things which stupid 
w rshipers of "Man made for Law" things. 

I inatinctly Rioted “argret ^itohell with a "Fiddlesticks", and 
said it didn't make any difference whether the old fellow would say 
a mass or not, for feline had promised to burn candles,—if 
Prank would do his pa t and promise not to fuss any more,--and th' t 
I knew well enough that candles burned by somebody good and kind and 
understanding like Zeline would cut ten times more ice in heaven 
that all the silly business those old priests could ever do or not 
do in a million years. 

■ L his attaok on the clergy seemed to cheer frank up a little, 
and so i told him a couple of oth r tales about their stupidity 
on a more domestic footing which appealed to him even more, so th- t 
before he had left, he was smiling, and manifesting "aith in the 
good work Zeline h d promised to do for him. 

^upp' r and afterward a little tour of the ga den and then some 
reading until eight, and thence to bed. 
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Wednesday, August 22nd, 1940. 

Another beutiful clear day, with everything seem ngly in tune 
with Creation except fta poor -Frank whose dejedtion seems to have- 
terminated his eating entirely. Me went home siok a little after 
nine, and a Dr* wa summoned to ±x persoribe. Obviously less liquids 
and more substantial solid foods,--a relief from worry brogujht about 
by his wife's return and a lessening of the nervous tension which 
I suppose goes along with any job. 

it was a busy day at “elr ae, with plenty of work in the morning, 
a good mail, and a pleasant, limited gathering at dinner. 

in the afternoon gue. ts came for a day or so,--Agnew Field and 
hib wife, '"rom Atlanta. Re had been here before, having visited 
the place first in 1912, at a time when A unt °aumie signed a state¬ 
ment of respo risibility to get him out af an institution for 
ghe deranged,—much to the consternation of the rest of the world. 

The d rites find his name diffiecult,—or did, until they 
discovered that it was Hr. Avenue, and so hence forth® they 
have managed it very nicely. 

Hr. -Field is a composite picture of an American kiwanis or 
notary member,—lots of energy, lots of tepid good will for ever, body, 
c nsider bly concerned about his own immediate interests, which, for 
the most part, center around a rather transparent and uninspiring ~- 
wife,- to whom he referred to three or four times in one day as 
the one woman in the world to whom he owed his success and inspiration. 

I thought this statement before Aunt camie was either a little 
thoughtless or a little understante.aent, Blnce, a* ter all, if it 
hadn* t been for &ant Cammie who got him out of an asylum and gave 
him the rest and quiet so needed for his reouperation, and the 
enthusiasm to live, he probably would never have stumbled over his 
pres nt wife, who, in reality is ilo. 2 and only of 4 or 5 years 
standing. 

In the evening, he asked me to ride down to -fanny Chopin Guillot's 
wi thi him and his wife. Somehow 1 got jockeyed into the business, 
but ju: t how I am not certain, although Aunt Cam ie had s mething 
to do about it,.and was laughing up her sleeve at me as I accused 
her of it when the Feields weren't around. 

I ei joyed talking to Hiss Jfanny ^uillot, however, and it was 
in resting to hear her sp ak o the old days when she went to 
sohooX near noti e Dame,—fit* Catherii.'es I believe tlr place vae called, 
in its female department. She also spoke of, the Studebakers who lived 
at their lovely country home, ^unnyoide, ne r the sohool. J or- 
tunately she never had heard how that family crashed up in the collapse 
of the -^tudebaker fortune. 

I talked for a while Jiith Mias ^anny's son, Hat, who hnd been 
a member of Captl Whittlesley's Lost Battalion during the 1914-1818 
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Friday, August 23rd, 1940. 

Another grand day, with ootton rOpening <- 
on their toes in contemplation of the possibij 
starting next Honday. 

There was the mail in the morning, hat e 1 
was 5 o'clock coffee ae an eye opener, and I i 
bed as I realized that it wasn t ITramc stanid, 
rather was Jrugabou, of all people, whom I had] 
as over to .Natchez one cold day daring the »»i] 

it was fan to talk with him a little and 
hat somehow it "'asn' ^ q,aite the same cap o c 


horsday, August 22nd, 1940. - page 2« 

iAat ^uillot coaid euember many things ahoat the oiroamstanoes 
of the Battalion which I needed freshening up on* l shall try 
to talk with him .- gain* 

Tie came hack home a little after eight, and shortly after 
we retired,—at least l did, leaving Agnew talking with Aunt 
Gamie ahoat his success in organizing darn bakes, etc., which 
I felt sure Aunt Camraie woald cat short ere 1 ng=» 


' isten to him gigl«, 
offe or the same starting 
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Friday, - page 2, - August 23rd, 1940. 


Saturday, August 24th, 1940. 
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Back ho: ,e before five and a little grarlening with Aunt Cammie befor 
supper, a"t<-r which we got on with our reading which we had had 
to forego the night before. We had some good reading from ^ydnor 
and from a volume, The southerner -Uiscoverc Hew England, with 
secti ns of the book rega ding the iiadoowell foundation in Peterboro 
of especial inter st. 1 realized for the list time that the 81 year 
oli! widow of the composer is still interested in the foundation to 
the extent of giv nj c -ncerts around the United States in raiding 
funds to bring the place baok to the position it held previous to 
the devasting storm of 1936 which nearly wrecked that place whne the 
rest of that region was all torn and washed asunder. 

According to report JLarl Karmer has been spending a few months 
there this s aumer of 1940, working on a new nov 1, scheduled to 
possibly bear the title of The White Rainbow, being a story about 
an itenerant painter in central Hew York about the middle of the 
last century. 1 suppose he ran across much naterila of this nature 
in his research for The Hudson, where he has an excellent chapter on 
these painters. 

And so a little a^ter 8, to ed. 

And yet somehow l couldn't sleep, but i did get around to dream 
land eventually. 






In spite of a night that wasn't to freighted with sleep, and 
withal fairly weary, 1 responded to fugabou's good morning and 
staggered through an indifferent cup of coffee. 

•But by six o'clock the world was ri ht side up again, and 
before seven 1 was bathed and dressed and out in the big road. It 
was still cool, although the sky was ol udless and shortly the 
sun would have things pretty near the boiling point. 

I strode down the Montrose road at a good clip, but after 
reaching the end of it, I saw ^ill Jones who at ;pp d and naked me to 
ride to town with him which I did, wanting to do a little shopin- for 
high-ho silver boo^s, eto. w 

i start d to walk baok tovard the edge of town, when Harold came 
along, and invited me to ride toward "‘elrose with him, as he was 
going as far as Katchez, La., but I demurred in favor of Bill who 
came along shortly thereafter. 

Aunt Gammie and I ran through the mail, which was rathee 
curious in spots, and ence to our manuscr pt, and so the uorninr 
ran its course. ° 

After dinner, we resume 1 our work until about three, when, a^ter 
lemonade, I went over to call on Zeline, for this morning, ^ugabou 
reported to me that Frank's wife had reutrned durin the night to him 
and 1 knew feline would be interested to learn about it. 

Went I arrived, Zeline, after greeting me, said I would be glad 
to know that she had had good luck with her candles and that they 
had flared when she burned them yesterday. I a. sured her that the omen 
was indeed cor. ect and that a few hours after she had burned the 

offerings, the husband and wife had been re-united. She, of course, 
chuckled,—in a mannerthat always le ves one uncertain if she is 
really pleased or whether she may not be laughing at the whole per¬ 
formance, , nd o invited me in. 

We chatted for half an ho a*, when -Edward arrived, and as 
I had my camera with me, I took his picture, which he wanted to 
have taken, posing, as he wished to, hoi ing his rifle. 

On my way back l stopped at the chu ch and envent, hoping to 
^et a good shot at that whole s t up,—master painters, and all, 
painting from the ground upwards, but the whole crew had knocked off 
for the day. I did get a nice pictue of the Cane River birdge, 

I think, and so h me for supper, after which we read, and I dived 
into my downy couoh. 
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•Sunday, August 25 th, 1940* 

Te heat has returned and even the coolness of dawn held 
promise of evaporating before sunrise. 

Fugabou arrived at 5;30. He told me that ''’rank's wife had 
returne home. That is certainly a step toward harmony at M elroee. 
Fugabou told me other things, too, and not all of them were enthus¬ 
iasms for n enry. 

I had a long breakfast, and afterwards made a round of 
the white garden for Milk and Wine lilies and through the west 
garden in search of butterfly lilies. 

Aunt Cam ie came over about 8;30. Henry had told her aj.1 
the particulars regarding what happened on Honday night, a week 
back, when he took ‘'•'rank and his wife to town* uxiiiiJikaiwJiAA/wu. 

He also told her that because of -Frank the car had gone into the 
ditch and the repairs on it would abount to $12.50. When he 
told me the story, the damage to the car was $2.30| — so it 
seems the damages have been mount ng as Henry's promises have 
declined. 

We remarked upon all the meaning implied in th-e word 
plantation, and how unlike the picture which visitors from other 
sections of the country h.ve in mind when they explain, in 
visiting A elroae, that plantation life is so wonderful, • ith 
nothing to worry about and nothng to do all day but sit on the 
front gallery and drink Mint Julips. 

A little after eleven the family started arriving, ending 
manuscript labors for the day. 

Dinner was chiefly characterized by excellent food and 
political discussion, and the necessity of controling a few 
votes if anyone wanted to land a job in the State normal >ohool, 
with A U; t ^ammie voicing the shame O'" a system which had to choose 
its intellectual leaders on the basis of how many votes the 
various applicants could oontrol* 

i worked all afternoon, save for five minutes when Harry 
brought m< some ice ■ nd ooca-co. a, a.RXxixx. It seems that 
Joe had arrived from Beaumont, Texas, and would stay until - riday 
when he would take Pat as far as Houston, and then put him on 
a train for Brownsville 

Supper at six, and before we were don, Frank appeared, 
looking r-ether ema t in a new hat, but rather peeked in health, 
it was good t see how ha.^py the return o" his wife and child 
had effec ed him, in much the same manner that any undue excitement 
tends to iliminate illness if the patient is of the verge of 
recovery. 

i went back to my desk afte supper, and worked until nine, 
with only a few minutes out to say good night to Aunt bammie when 
she dropped by about sun down. 

il 
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Monday, August 26th, 1940. 


It was good to awaken this morn ng to the ; ound of Frank's 
step on th^ brick pavement of the g; llery outside* 

The coffe was perf dt as usual, and all in all the day in got 
start d right* 

n e told me that his wife had sent the little boy with his 
two daughters when they called at her papa’s home the other day, 
to urge her to return. Ac her papa was not at hone, she thought 

by s iiding the'little boy, she would th s be free to pack up her 

things as get away from her mama the more readily, it seems the 
departure worked just right. 

There was only one fly in the ointment. She had gone to Church 
on Sunday morning, and her papa was the a, but he wouldn't speak 

to hr or even look at her* I observed that possibly that wa n't 

such a b d idea either. 

In the morning, Aunt Caxm.de and I worked together, and 
continued our labors after dinner until 3 o'clock* 

After lemonade, I herded for Felix's house for a hair out. 

On the way I met old Joe, Zelien's husband* He ohatted for a 
moment in the sade of a big sycamore on the bank of Cane River, 
for the day was hot, and both Joe's horse and I were somewhat 
oozy. 

I asked Joe how the painting was coming alng on the 'J’uirch. 

He chuckled, and said he thought they were still at it. He also 
told me that more than one parishoner object d to the manner of 
the current set of clergy. For himself, he said that Flavite, the 
cook for the Holy Fathers, had asked Joe the other day if he had 
anything which she would give her poor chickens which she 
keeps somewhere in the neighborh od* Joe told her that he had 
some ears of corn which, although wet, could be fed to the chickens 
and which they would probably like. He accordingly brought it 
to her kitchen, and helped her in outting it off the oob with a 
knife. As they were in the midst of this ohore,, the old priest 
came out into the kitchen, saw, them outting the kernels from 
the cob, and instantly told them that they didn't know how to 
remove corn from the oob and that he would show them. m aking 
th cob away fijom Joe, he began turning it in his hands, as though 
to shell it, but of course, with the ears so damp, not a kernel oame 
off. Joe and Falvite both ohuclked up their sleeves as the cleric 
turned in disgust from the kitchen and back to hicother endervors,— 
if any. 

it was warm on the road to Felix's, but there was a nice breeze 
on the gallery and i enjoyed sitting there for a few momentb while 
Felix, who had been picking cotton, came to perform his tonsorial 
arts on me. We ohatted for a few moments, and then after a good 

hair cut, and c nsiderably cooled off, I xaade my way slowly back 
to Melrose. Supper at 6 and bed at eight. 






Jfu.ll 8'ucua r heat has retimed, with little coolness before 
sun-up and none at all afterward. 

The sky t is morning was cloudless and of a blue that 
hinged on lead color. 

Aunt Cam ie came over early and we worked as best we could 
considering numerous interruptions until about eleven o'clock. 


i spent the rest of the morhing sorting out the various 
volum e we had cornpl ted on the Diary. 


We tried to do a little work after dinner, but interruption 
soon ut an end to our efforts, and when J» H. left for Hew 
Orleans a little after one, we gave up all idea of continuing 
our joint labors for the day. 


At lemonade tine, Toe cane to visit me, while '"’rank was 
pouring my second glass, doe asked us what we had been talking 
about. 


Frank withdrew shortly, and ^oe said he had come to pay 
me a visit and have a little chat. n e asked how the radio was 
playing and turned it on to a measure of vlume exceeding the 
ubual loudness, i tried to continue the o mversation altho gh 
I soon discovered that either J oe was listening to the music and 
cidn't want to miss a note or else my voice wasn't successfully 
drowning out the programme, and so 1 gave up trying. Seemingly 
restless, Joe sought further entertainment elsewhere, leaving 
the program going full blast. accordingly choked it and 
went o t my. elf. 

i had told bud that 1 might come by the ootton fields down 
along the river during the afternoon, and I accordingly headed 
in that direction, with a good breeze tempering the full 
heat of the sun, and blowing up little olouds of dust at everystep 
I made in the powder-like surfaoe of the lane. 

Ifter going a little ways, i heard Bud oalling to me from 
a huge ootton field, although l ooundln't see him, what with 
his shortness and the height of the cotton, but followed the 
sound* of his oice and eventually established coritaot. 

Bud explained that so few of the bolls were open as yet 
that only the old fellows like himself, the children and the 
''lady-folks" were picking this e- rly, but that the younger 
menac and maidens would be starting in anoth r week or so. 

As 1 walked through the thiok cotton plants, I feltheavy 
thuds against my legs, and looking down, discovered that it 
was the uno ened bolls, looking much the size, shape and color 
of a bud of a water iyi lily, possibly three inches long, 
and firmly attached to the stick-like stalk of the plant. 

After making a couple of rows with Bud, I continued along 
the river road, turlng off at the first turn-row which leads 
to the bayou and toward little river. \fter walking three-quarters 
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Tuesday, August £7th, 1940 - page 2 

between endless rows of ootton, I sighted someone on horseback 
comfeng down the lane toward me. It was Mary, the cook, heading 
for her workshop in the Melrose kitchen, in antiopation of 
supper, although it was scarcely four o'clock. 

*e chatted for a moment about how one got this pi;ce or that, 
wnd following her directions, l turned off to the right between 
a vast field of cotton on one side and sorghum on the other, 
and so continued until I ran • cross several large sacks* of 
pick d ootton beuide the lane. I nearly jumped a mile.when a 
black dog, concealed in the high cotton plants beside the D'cks, 
jumped out at me with a snarl. Two little picaneys came scream¬ 
ing from somewhere dee in the ootton patche and quieted the 
animal. We chfitted a few minutes together, — the little boy and 
the little girl. They seemed to know me, but I wasn't oonsoious 
of ever Irving seen either of them before. 1 ' 

They directed me ^urther along my pathway until I came 
to some reat peoanes, where 1 lost the trail completely, and 
so jumped over the fence into a pasture, and contined along 
the , 'enoe, hard by more o tton fields. *fter uarter o° a 
mile or so, I heard someone saying good evening to me,—and then 
p. chorus of children’s voicis, seemingly glad to find some excuse 
to break the monotony of their afternoon's endeavor. 

It was several members of Bat's baseball team, who having 
foiesa^en th< ir efforts in the sports, had returned to the 
soil for the more lucrative employment of picking cotton. 

I tried my hand a pi king some cotton and wasautomatioally fasoina 
edby the imagined or real affinity which seemed to exist between 
the human hand and the snowy staple. Possibly there was an ever so 
slight film that seemed to cling to the giners,—or possibly it was ' 
the slight mositure on the finger tips that seemed to attraot 
the cotton a draw it a little closer to the flesh and an ordinary 
inanimate object would. 

Naturally, I suppose, the ide cr ssed my mind th t in reality 
there is some such affainity between the ootton an the hand that helps 
to give it the strong appeal that it seems to have, particularly 
for darkies, and probably for other people, and if thisbe tune, it 
might aeoount in part for the enthusiasm which c tton picking holds 
for old and young alike,—aside, i beleive, from the purely 
monetary reqrds that the harvesting of the orop promises. 

Hal an hour later A realized that it would soon be getting supper 
time, and as 1 was completely lost in this vast sea of ootton firJds 
and beoane groves, I realized it was tie for me to locate a turn- 
row a ain. A couple of the boys showed xae the way, over the 
pasture fence, and along a smoothly cropped grass plot where cows 
we e gracing peacefully in the vicinity of a bayou. Once this had 
been a cotton field, the boys explained, but it had been turned into 
pasture land after someone had turned up great mounds of earth in 
search of buried gold. They weren't sure if gold was ever found, 
but we agreed that we hoped it had been as minor recompense for all 
the labor that must have k been expended to oause such upheavele. 
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August 27th, 1 C J40, - Tuesday, page 3. 


Across the pasture, we traveled until we oame to an old cotton¬ 
wood tree beneath which a gate opened i to a lane. I said good by 
to the' little darkies, and headed up this little road, olosely 
shut in on either side by grert hedges of various wild vines and 
heterogenous bushes and trees, it must be a magnificent 
lane when the first frost has turned the green to soarlet and gold. 

A little ways along the path I noticed a rider coring towards me, 
but as the sun was to his back, -L couldn't recognize him until we 
oame face to face, it was il'rank, coming to get the cows down in the 
lwwer pasture. We ohatted for a few no ents, running over the 
breach of confidence which had broken out when Henry had showed such 
poor sense in air ng on Sunday. We agreed, too, that forgetting 
his ..hurt-comings and an effort to resume a semblance of former 
friendship was the best treatment of t e whole situation. 

And thus we parted, Jfrank riding away toward the pasture, and 
my footsteps continuing up the little lane past a little shot-gun 
house whose little gallery was almost in the lane, and thence by 
Puny's house with his fancy picket fence, and so on to Sam Brown's 
where the lane turns into the Kiver road, and so back to llelros.e, 
for a q.uiok shave and shower before supper. 

A^ter supper Aunt ^amnie and I talked until near’y eight 
while fat and his father, did not Join us xx until nearly that hour, 
being pr-oocupied by the work the men were doing on the front of the 
house where a side of the second story in the East n ower room had 
to be torn off after sun-down to extract two groups of bees which 
had made larges nexts bet'veen the outer and inner walls. 

1 was in bed a little after eight, and remembered the radi 's 
promise of local thunder showers, for away in the north an eleotric 
storm was flashing and cannonading madly, although it all seemed as 
remote from Louisiana as a flazi air raid on London. And so to sleep. 



X 
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I aoke about one o olock, to find that the thunder and 
llghenlng had died o t Out the rains had oooe. 1 went b. u 
to sleep again* 

« little beo^re six when ‘"rank arrived, it wac stil rain ng, 
and rrart tho.ht liould do well to put of* my for another 

day, the lane was so soupy. 

.,»ia .s sun.“i 552a 8 

together SVJSS* “artTs'.’^irlng dinner.. .tori 

and it poured, but the sun was out and a r- inbow in the .Lie., 

before we were done with coffee. 

I went around to the front of the. big house to nee how 
nu-h of the weather board had been t. ^en o .i in It - * 

o- the bees/ A goodly section had been ripped away, 

25 2 hoS^S ,225 tin U been fill-* -1th the honey from one 
hive: There reiiain:: another hive to b- removed ton ght. 

We worked nil a "ternoon noon, both Jointly and individually, 
thl'foot o" the ladder. He said that one drop o. coal oil on 

; *"kf “ft^t ^ake’w” rjo u°s 

like putting salt on a bird's tail to catch \ iia. 

,,, 4 . f or a while in Aunt '-ammie's room a^ter the seven »- 

o'clock news,--^unt Oarnmie^, Joe and I. Rendezvous 

as it was evident that alii nau ior b ui 

at the bee hive. 

... aesstaut? »» 

child, but 1 really hand't anticipated this. 

Pat, who had been at a plonio. at the Hertiog “^ during 
the afternoon, had been -iut.r ^er. aud he aald^l.t.r^ad 
aouused Harry o* stealing soueolothe. pins, , n ha4 

icnows why the child bh01 ^ WEUj . r ' t J}J contrary maintained 
pieaded innocence, ana that lister, on i , «hO 

that he had stolen them—and possinly both he and s>u«ie, wro^ 

had left -1. ter a wee! b «uk had alsod.olar.4 that she would 
demurred, but Sister was adamant and^d.olar.^ ^ ^ t point , 

“f* P n? h d told her heUdn't want to work there anymore. 

Joe'obnerved tt at ..inter would eventually l.aro that 

Sd* "to’SK a°ole0r^ n .tarllt°nli$t ft and poasl ly a walk! in 
the morning* 


in’’ 



I 
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I gi e ot well last night until mid-night, when I suddenly 

* - . . , _ 1 . t./ 4 wl Vi ft n 


awakened, as the clock 


vin.ti striking. A terrific wind had 
aapareantly stormed in out o ’ nowhere. All the ten 
draperies at the doorL and windowc on the north side o_ he 
house were standing out horizontally, the screen doors were swing¬ 
ing and banging, and like a flook of wild geese being hrown 
about the skies, the plleof papers on my desk were sailing 
through the room and around the corner into the next, whence .he 

gale was twisting* 

I leaped out o^ bed, scantily clad in bed-room slippers, 
dashed out on the storm-swept ’ront gallery and c-osed Aie 
batten blinds, and thence back into the house to shut a J 
the doors o^ southern expos ure, to cut o„" the draft. 


Thence o t onto 
and doors there, and 
of the gallery where 
cotton was stored in 


the Ilorth gallery, to close all the /-^ndows 
to the two prom oting rooms on either end 


come of Aunt 
burlap bags. 


Cammie's prize wool and collred 
The stationary blinds on 
these rroom's openings were fastened ou J side the house, and 
in the d rk and rain 1 tussled with them to unfasten them and 
then to force them against the gale which was pouring in oceans 

of water. 

'Uthin twenty minutes or half an ffour the job was finished, 
and i had taken a <iuick bath to wash off the rain and smudges 
which 1 had accumulated while tussling with the rusted iron 
bolds and gagets on th blinds. 

3ack in bed, I di cove ed that Grandpa, who had been sleeping 
at m i feet, had just sat there and screamed, sensing that 
something was entirely out o p hand, but totally uncertain as 
to what to do about it. 

l smoked a cigarette, and pondered for a few moments as to 
what scenes might be talking plaoe at other houses and oabins 
aoout ^elrose* 
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Thereupon his wife 
with their Holy water, 
and saying their beads 
in amused astonishment. 


and daughter both began beat ng the air 
falling on their knees at the same time 
for all they were worth, while frank, 
looked on. 


"ithin 20 minutes the wind had moderated and the "lady-folks 
had stopped their prayin'." 

We all went back t; bed again, but I kept laughin' as I 
thought of them jus' a sprinklin' that Holy water and a-floppiK 
around the ^loor there while the wind was a howlin outside 
and nobody payin' no atte. tion to nut! in." 


go that’s wha happened at Frank's house. 

After getting out a flock of mail before 9:30, I made 
a little tour of the garden where I found Bud, Cam and Bill 
busy with t: eir hoes,--as I a.ypraoched,—and we went through 
their recatims to last night's big wincL.^ none of them, of 
course, had been bothered by the breeze sailing thr ugh their 
respective oabins, as each of these follow the general custom 
of all darkies of sleeping with their windows and doors tightly 
bolted, regardless of the heat that may be existing, and to 
make the air a little more wholesome, they usually keep a 
•kerosene lamp buring all night. 


•“•unt uammie came over to Sujmmer Quarters to dictate from 
the Diary to me a little before 10 o‘olock. n e .spoke of 
J. H. ikix who had r turned from "ew Urleans last night, and 
who reported no fever this mcrining in spite of his rather 
long drive. 

Just as we started to work, having written one line, the 
coffee arrived. We sent Joe, who had brought it, to tfcax go 
to the store to bring the mail, which he did, just as 
we started to rad again* We ran through it, and then turned 
to read again when Bister's husband appeared. 


At 5:30 Frank arrived. After his usually Good uonu g, 
he g.gled, and asked m how 1 made out last night. 

tt<* said he had been asle p at mid-night when the unexpected 
gale stn ick the countryside. wife had shaken him, ana 

with her and May, hie daughter helping, they had quickly scored 
all the windows in th^cabin* When that was accomplished, ^rank 
feelin ? his own house seoured against the storm remarked: 

"Lord, I wonder how Mr. Francois is making out in tha . home 
alone*with all them windows and doors?” 

Still terrified by the wind and rain, his wife had no tine 
for s ich considerations. She spoke exiitedly and admonished 
him: "Don't pay no mind to Mr. Francois now. Just star, sprinkiin 
th 1 t Holy water, an start a-prayin." 



He reported his version of Harry's departure* According 
to his storyk Harry did not get up promptly yesterday morning 
when his alarm clock rang at 5:45, explaining shortly after¬ 
ward that as it was raining, he thought arising a little 
later would be alright. 

kor sometime, “iste and the JL>r. had thought'of beating him 
and had promised him as much. A hey accordingly sent Harry up 
stairs with this ritual in m nd, the Dr. following shortly 
thereafter, on arriving up stairs, Harry spoke to the Dr., 
saying: 

"Dr. Wenk,, before you whip me, I want to say that 1 
am quitting my plaoe tod':y." 


The Dr* accordingly thought he wo .Id let the beating go., 
and thereupon sent n arry to his r >om over the garage to get 

narry a bating, he really ought to h t« on., and that pocUbly 
after the beating he would decide to remain with t 




A. 
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it was decided therefore that the jd good J)r. should 
take a strap with him and go up to the boy s bed room and neat 
him, which he did. 


but when the beating was finished, Harry decided he , 

was going anyway, and so they gave him the pair of overaLe an. 
a shirt her was wearing, a dollar and a half, l believe, and 
let him go. 


And that concluded th-t chapter of Harry's life up to the 
present year o"° Grace, 1940. I have always felt the ohild 
exceptionally smart, and so ehow 1 ' ee.1 the v :rld ” i ..ejr 
from Harry again, although 1 haven't the vaguest notion how 
or when or why. 

A little after eleven, we made another attempt at the 
Diary, and succeeded astonishingly to the extent oj. two pa.gec, 
after which it vas time to do other plantation supervision until 
dinner at noon. 


A little after one, we resume our work, moving along famous¬ 
ly for half an hour when n enry came in to say that he hadn t 
worked this morning because he had had some things he wanted 
to do at home. Aunt w mmie received this explanation as a matter 
of ^ourse, explaining after n enry had gone that it rouud be 
pretty difficult to deep a person of Henry’s personality 
Within the circumscribed limits of ordinary labor, and --hat 
as many another had pointed out in the past: "It is imposei k e 
to hurry or harry a genius”. 


Henry sopke of an ol d white man tiho used 
e down the lane hear his home, The old 
t night, and his wife, --a woman 
used to imagine that colored men 

t*o her husband to come with 


before leaving 
to live with his wi 
man was inclined to go out a 
inclined tow rd the bizaar, 
oa,.»e to their fence to make 
them to a night of frolic, 
in the d rk,—not acktually 
they were as black as the ni_ 
that would be lighted or puffed into a glow 
her huiaboiid* Xo co liter—&ct this ouston 0 the oa.d ornrin begot 


signal: 

She siad she had often seen they 
the individual figures, since 
ght it8*,lf, but she saw the cigarette 

to communicate with 


y what she took to be a 

‘ ‘ ‘ b -1 akc 

evening 

an 
top 
ese 


herself a gun, and when ever e s ■■ 

signal, she would blace away at it. in reality, no one 
or white, ever c me to give signs of the approach o an 
of revelry* Ifhat the old woman actually saw was merely 
occasional glow-worm, flitting along the weeds ne'r the 
o ‘ the fence which surround the house, and it was at tl 
poor innocent little lightening bugs that she would aim her, 
boradside. Of course this enentrioity on her part didn’t 
so muoh rntil she fired it in the direction o . the bi w ro^d 
riiection of a cabin that stood to the right and the 

ise. • L hene quarters, occupied by colored peop'e 

throw into‘a panic,. t EJ°l|hSot 


matt 


er 


or 


in the 
left of her ho 
were naturally 
in them protest 


to J. H. 


a 

to 


ke 


th 


ing in their direction. 


1 
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Thursday, Augsut 2b or 29th, 1940 - page 4. 

i''inall" r the old m-n must have had about all he could 
stand o-° his wife ’speoularities, for he finally fixed up 
a little house on wheels, and told her he was going up he 
road a-piece, to sell it to some one. "his was a number 
o* ve rs ago, and i guess he mu t ha e« been having dif..icu]ty 
in finding a customer, since he has never returned, and his 
wife,—i486 active in ballaetics in later yearb, stil. ive 
somewhere in a little oabin along Oane Biver. 

shortly afterward, n e resumed, our 1-bo s, but after half 
an hour. Hen. y returned, explaining tha some furniture had 
come, and asking wher it should be placed. 

It turned out that it was a large upholstered sofa and ohair 
which Aunt Oanmie had had Bobina buy for Winter quarters 
for my comfort during my evening's spent in my house. he 

•n’ordingly uncrated and plaoed in my houoe, and 
llin^^ammie and 1 deserted our labors for a sitting °n the £« w 
furniture• It was all that it was supposed to be aid wial be 
grand during the cold winter nights before my blazing hearth. 


With the arrival of the furniture and its unpacking by Henry and 
Sam and Mat,, the commotion on my front gallery was oounterbalnoed 
by the re-arrangement of sofas and what not ihside the house where 
Frank and I were clearing decks for the placing of the new pieces. 

It was rather tense wnen v enry and Mat brought the new 
piece in, for it probably was one of the few oontaots at suoh 
dose range between n enry and .Prank before the seism. Henry didn’t 
speak a sylable, and Frank responded in kind, 

■^ater in the afternoon, while ^enry was painting the lioquor 
oloset, oariied from Lyle's library to the front gallery, I talked 
with him. a 9 got going under difficulties, obviously still seeth¬ 
ing from the inner flare-up at his reoent oontact. But eventually 
I got him melted and before five o'clock he was rattling along at a 
great rate. 

At that moment, "unt w ammie dropped by to see how the work 
was progresin b and to announce that a wire had just ariived from 
How Orleans saying that -byle would arrive tonight at 10 30, 

Supper, and afterward a little chat in A unt *ammies room and 
then farewells to w oe and ^at who are leaving in the Corning,— 

Joe taking ^at as far as Houston, where Pat will entrain for H a ymond- 
ville down on the ‘“■exioan boder where J.e will go to school this 
"'inter. 

in a rain storm, Ayle arrived a little before eleven, and to¬ 
gether we chatted u. til three. 1 feel asleep easily afterward, 
only to awaken as Jranpa, whom i had left at -byle s had deserted 
his former patron to come and spend the night with me. 
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Firday, August 30th, 1940 - pa^e 2. 

i remember on line at the table,-I Relieve a discussion had 
been going on regar ing reform efforts in Vieux Quartier or oarre,— 
when some one said, in illustrating some poin . 

"After all, if be had had any sense of humor, Christ would never 
have gone through with the Cruoifition." 

Somehow the whole table, inoluding the speaker, seemed startled 
by the sound of these words. 

After supper, Lyle out up some fine morsels of ohioken on a 
bread and butter dish, and aooompanied me to ’'inter quarters to 
offer them to Grandpa, who as usual, had been waiting for in 16 

bed of flox halfway between the big house and my maisonette. 

With due oeremony, Lyle made the presentation to Grandpa, who 
took one sniff at the fine banquet, turned from ^yle and oame over 
to me and rubbed and wove himself around my legs. We both found 
plenty of observations to make regarding Grandpa 8 appreoation of 
Lvle's efforts to recall the good old days to Grandpa when he was 


Friday, August 30th, 1940. 

Up at five, albeit sleepy, although a brisk shower and 
and e*rly breakfast brought things into better focus, so that 
by the time 1 was in the big road for a morning constitutional 
my slieepiness had fled. 

^,_,- B0 ^! e _ reachi “ e . ^ ne River bridge, 1 found the road too 

-1, and I was accordingly gald to aocept 

oame along in his t car bfore I had gone 


sticky for measured tread 
a lift from Bill who 

far. 

Last night's shower precludes any thought of ootton-p 
ing at drose during the morning, but I noticed before w 
had reached the bayou, perhapse 3 hundred yards beyond he 
bridge that there was no eveidence of rain, and before we 
reached tne lan es termination at Montrose, we noticed peo 
already starting towards the ootton patches where evident! 
not a drop of moisture had struck during the past 24 hours 

Saying goodbye to bin, I continued my course hither and y 
about the countryside, landing in Katohitoches before 8 o'olook 
ana bumping ±± into one of the Friedman's in a fine new car a 
Big * oad ; 1 *;° e P ted 80 invitation to ride, and we headed 
South, stopping off for a moment at flatohez to pick up Miss 
lizabeth *reiedman, speak for a moments to former mulatoe 
residents of ^elrose, now living at flatohez, La., and so down 
the Beimuda road to ~elrose where we three called on Celeste 
for a ro;:nd of eye-openers before nine-thirty. 

Mesdames Friedman were just returned from 17 days in G a iif ( 
and had much to say of the comfort of the stream-line train 
running from San Jransieoo and ^os Angles whioh included a okx 
fitted up with a bar straight down the a center, around which e 
a continuous line of passengers during the 


_ „ Back nome a little after ten, 1 dropped by Lvle's house, whe,T« 

I foujid Aun$ Cammie visiting with him as as Lyle was having his 
morning repast. We ohatted a few moments, and 1 deolined a ohair 
as wanted to give them an opportunity to get oaught up on oonver- 
“ quarters, 1 bathed Ld sorfilnUed thS 

mail wnioh I fo nd on my new sofa. There was one pieoe in particular 
a collection of photostats whioh meant much to me. 

Dinner at 12, and ^yle visited me for an hour afterweard when 

7V a ?v. thr0U ! h some b00ks w bich had too long i.een left un-cracked 
Lyle then retired for a nap, and A attacked my typewriterfw two or 
three hours while -aunt Cammie received a number of ^ilgrims who had 

I°£eUe« afoMoC 814 th# gardens ° f “iSL,?* 4 

At four thirty, _ 

join him for a h ghball before 
to supper, with a nioet 
—only Aunt Cammie, •*, j 
the grand fried chicken 


f’rank appeared with an invitation from a 
j supper whioh L accepted, and t 
;y of balanoe ietween good food and con 
, Lyle and 1 being present to make i: 
i as we settled the state of the Nation 


I 



















. 
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Saturday, August 31st, 1940 - 


Another heauti ul day, with a oool clear dawn which orinarily 
would bekon me to the open road, L was sleepy, however, and 
so lingered on in "bed with my second oup of coffee until 
just before Ffank arrived with my breakfast. 

1 tho ght once of taking a nap afterwards, but ohanged my 
mind after a oold shower had pioked me up, and I had set my 
hand to oorreppondence. 

Aunt ^ammie came over a little before nine, and together 
we worked on M r. Wailes until after sieve, when L had another 
shower before dinner. 

After dinner, and a prolonged demi-tasse, we all went our 
several ways, with ■“•unt ^ammie attneding to household supervision, 
Lyle to his house for a iqp nap, and a little radio pi ying on 
my part. 

A little after three, -“'rank appeared, saying that Lyle had 
asked if 1 wouldn t come over for drinks with him. I aocepted, 
and together weohatted be ween the a departure and arrival 
of more than one visitor who o.me to see Lyle and regale us with 
plantation gossip which only they of the colored section can 
grapevine with such speed and sketohiness. For me, Lyle has 
always personified the Planter,--inordinately tall, su stantial 
in bearing, and sufficientlyheavy to give added v.eith to the 
dignity of his oarriage. 1 must say the darkies all seem to 
take to him like duok to water, with that certain oamaraderie 
of sympathy which 1 have noted in but few people withouta 
oertain feeling of respect on the darker side of the line. 

riobina arrived from Shreveport a little after four, and 
at supper things went along briskly, with conversation skipping 
along like a flattened stone skimming the margin of a lake. 

After supper, we had all hoped to go rideing , but ^unt ^ammie 
delined, and so Hobina drove Lyle $nd me along the River road, 
past the churoh, Clarence u ompton s, and so down to the dam, 
and thenoe back home along the other side of the river. 

Y/e ohatted for an hour or so,—all four oi us in Aunt Lammia' 
room, alter which -^yle ana I gathered up some ice from the 
refrigerator and came over to his house. BTF. 

We oovered lots of fabulous facts and fancies and even 
persons, too, until mid-night, when declined Lyle s invita¬ 
tion to linger on, for 1 was sleepy and there were a few little 
things to do before sleep, whioh I eventually arrived at with 
Grandpa at my feet. 


Sunday, September 1st, 1940. 


The weather continues perfeot. 
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Frank said that ^obina was still asleep when he served 
the ^adam coffee on the sleeping poroh, but when he returned 
about seven o'dock with my breakfast, he said Miss Robina 
was awake and had sent me a message that she would be over to 
oall on me shortly. 

She arrived between eight and nine, and together we began 
getting caught up on conversation, reading, eto. Aunt Cammie 
ran over for a few minutes to have coffee with us at ten o clock, 
and from then until dinner time Robina and L continued ouf 
tete-a-tete. 

Dinner was rather dominant in Henrys, although Lyle, 

Robina and I were accustomed to the board. 

After dinner -“yle and Robina came over to my house for a 
couple of hours, and after lemonade, “obina returned to the big 
house to survey the possibility of ice oream appetites, and find¬ 
ing it w good, we drove down to “ i O itrose and back for a festival 
oh our return, with all members participating. 

Shortly afterwards x left to take off ray long beard. 

Later * learned that ^ister, having explained that her husband 
had de6ided to take up weaving, asked her mother to inquire 
of Robina before Sister left for home, if * v obina would relinquish 
the loom she had in Shreveport for the Dr.'s benefit. 

I think ‘“'obina and Lyle,--and possibly the nr. himself,— 
was a little surprised at his unexpected interest in handcraft. 

One thing led to another, and when “obina came over a few 
mintues to join ^yle and me at his house for a drink, she 
seemed rather unstrung. 

We had all planned to take a r de together, but under the 
oiroumstanoes, nyie remained with Aunt ^amraie while I accompanied 
Robina on a little drive, over to Zeline's and thenoe down the 
River road covering the same lovely drive we had taken the night 
bfore. We returned about eight o ’dock, and found ^-yle and 
Aunt °ammie waiting for us in the-summer din ing room, where 
we all feasted on oold ohioken, and home made sandwiches, and 
all the good t ings that go in to make up a Sunday night supper 
when the servants are all gone. 

We oiatted in *unt Lammie's r om until after ten, and then 
saying goodnight to the ladies; -^yle and I retired to his 
house for a few night caps, varied subjeots of conversation 
and entertainment, and so a little after onewe, too, said good 
night, and so to bed. 
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Monday, September 2nd, 1940, 
Another perfect day. 


Ab X drank my morning ooffae, my mind ran kaok a oonpls 
of years, whan in 1938 on this date, Christian and i.xta at 
about this same hour, ploked up "“re. Moore in atohea, ies., 
and made our first visit to ~elrose. 

This morning 1 felt about as tired as A did that morning, 
for two ye^go, we had driven up from New Orleans where 
we had been gyle's guests, and had had a flat tire in the 
traces before reaohing •‘‘athcez,—the diffioulty detaining us 
until nearly midnight, so that we reached Natchez just after 
the party which *rs. Perriday byrnes had given in our honor 
had ended, and, bespattered with mud from head to foot, we 
had stolen into a restaurant for a belated dinner, when to 
our surprise most of the guests at the Syrens party arrived 
for a late cup of coffee in the same restaurant, so tnat conver¬ 
sation ran on until » all hours of the night, and arizing 
waseotirely out of lino with our aoitirites of 

to thre preoeeding night. 

Two years ago, we had fou nd lots of guests and family at 
Melrose, but this year there were only *obina and Lyle and I to 
round out a reduoed family gathering. This year 
be less people to fall over, end perhaps *unt ammie, A yle and 
I would see more of e;- 0 h other. 

A little after nine, ik obina came over to oall on me, and 
a little before 10 Aunt ^aramie came to have coffee 
After chatting a little longer, we thought of taking a little 
tour of the gardens to look over the butterfly lilies ana the 
lotus flowers wh ch might be growing in the river but the 
sound of the dinner bell interrupted our explorations, and 
we wer e glad to join hands about the bo~rd. 

With dinner was done, and only Aunt ‘-ammie, *obina and Lyle 
and i were left, we decided that a little ride in the country 
was really in order. We accordingly drove up the river road, 
and so turning to the right toward ontgomery, we headed to¬ 
ward the baok country. 

It's a remote oountry out this way, where •“ittle River 
' maandersstK sluggishly along tree tangled bantai and 
moss and luxuriant vinesweave a meshwork of tenuous greenery 
which oonoeals even the stream itself for miles and miles. 

u ut here, in ante-bellum days, great plantations 
spread for miles baok from either bank of Red **™r and « reat 
houses arose and disappeared with the rise and fall of h 
Bra of the steamboats. i oday J. owns many a broad acre* 
in this lo ality, and on one of his places we stopped for a 
moment to chat with Masseline, one the wife of A uny and Aunt 
Cemmie’s oook. Masseline is a buxom negress of bom 30 years. 
Sh* has tossed off a brood of eleven children, and still appears 
«pshls of a . dozen more lfmlstekes In timelng should ooour. 
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Monday, September 2nd, 1940.—page 2, 

Masseline grinned broadly when she * recognized Aunt Gammie 
and Lyle. A born coquette, Masseline automatically began 
manipulating her optiques to appear at her most seductive 
manner, and her continued grin revealed to striking advantage 
the gold tooth which M 0 bina explained to me in an aside, that 
Aunt G aramie had provided for her to satisfy a whim when she 
used to oook at “‘elrose. 

Messaline thought there was going to be a mighty short 
crop of cotton this year, and she laughed as she said she 
didn't know how they would get through the Winter. Aunt ^ammie 
hinted that there might be need for someone additional in the 
oulinary department at M elrose, and “essaline seemed enohanted 
at the possibility, but neither she nor the Madam galvanzied 
a promise either of aooeptance or providing the possibility foi 
one. 

Messaline went into gales of laughter when Lyle recalled 
-—the time he gave her some money to celebrate, and was distressed 
when an hour or so later, he discovered that she had been so 
hard up she had used the money for food. ^his investment 

called for another round of money so that Messaline might 
provide herself with the lioquor she had denied herself for 
food. That evening her little boy, Jake, had been sitting on 
the steps of their little oabin when he saw "^essiline coming 
up the road. It seemed to little Jake that Messaline 1 s feet 
weren't tracking quite straight but she assured him they were. 
About that „ime, esseline reoalled that the chicken ooop hadn't 
been fastened for w the night, and she accordingly started to 
climb the fenoe to proteot the chiokens from night prowlers. 

^er condition however made fe oe olimbing a difficult hurdle, 
and more than ^esseline could negotiate. She somehow slipped 
and fell to the ground, catching her leg in some manner in the 
fenoe so she oouldn't get baok to her feet. At the same time, 
some t .rown person came along the road and little Jake called 
to them to say that his Mama was drunk and oouldn t; get up. 

The oombined effort of the child and grown up got-'“'esseline 
baok on her feet again. At this time, either her daughter or 
her sister was in bed in the house with a new-born babe. 

Masseline, gay at having b en rescued, went in the oabin iax 
with another woman who was s also slightly over-seas. They 
considered the jnother and the tiny baby, and somehow hit upon 
the idea of playing bean-bag with the little pioaninny. Messe- 
line in one oorenr and the girl-friend in the other, they tossed 
the little baby back and forth between them with amazing non- 
chalanoe, giggling the while to the protestations of the reourabant 
mother, who before lon & , dispatring the fate of her ohild, 
leaped out of bed and caught the human bean-bag, and so fled 
from the good natured frolic which was jepordizing its life. 

A few minutes more of such reminiscencing, and we said 
goodbye to asseline, and so headed toward the Perry w ioh would 
take us to the A & st bank of Ned River. There are no buildings 
along t/.e .Vest bank, and only a few remote farm houses on the 
■^ast bank far away from the *erry landing. As the boat was 
on the oposite shore, we blew for the lone ferryman who promptly 
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Monday, September 2nd, 1940 - page 3. 

headed the float out stream, puffing along beside it in a 
diminutive little launch. So far as we could see up and down 
the River, this was the only boat in sight, for I suppose there 
are no more boats on this famous old streem up whioh settlers 
had oome arly in the 1800's to sb± found the town of Hatohitoohe 
before Rew Orleans itself was founded. °ver this samewater-way 
the great trade steamers bearing supplies and slaves up stream 
and ootton bales without end down stream, while later during 
the Confederate war, gun-boats had negotiated this great 
highway and helped to determine the subjugation of this region. 

How the only vessel afloat, so far as we could see was this 
inadequate little puffing motor boat. 

Once on the other side, 
so southwarad through °olfax, 

1870's had occurred and where 
by oannon 


As we crossed the Cane Hiver bridge, Robina slowed do* 
stopped beside two youths who were doing water color sketci 
of ~ane “Ivor and the ‘-athollo Churoh, na»ly pa?nced, 
steeple, soaring above the rees, reflected itself in the 
mirror like surface of the River. 

j 

x he youths turned to speak to us, saying thev were t tv 
out some new medium for landscape sketching, and were delie 

V 09ne - the? the Suroi f 

the reflection of the * v iver was byle Saxon's Church. 

t om wi t s S X,yle r esoonded to the youth's surprise; "Well 
t ^ y l e . f X ? n \ and 1 ust BSt y that - huroh doesn't bel 

in 1836^in paintin S of tBe ohuroh as paint 

1L 1 ?? 6 i ?? , cab i n » ? nd if y° u would care to drop by and 
see it, 1 should be glad to have you," 

bhe youths were not slow in accenting the invitation 
snortly after we had returned to elrose^ —a little after 
six, the youths,- a Mr. kimbell afid Orviile Ha^ey llrll 
Lyls offered drinks all around, and after ifc he had show! 

the boys the paintings, invited them, in -aunt c ammi0 . 8 nam , 
to have dinner or rather supper with us. 1'hey accepted. 

Supper done a little after dark, the vouths donated o, 

did and ^otina, the latter to run over to c^ll on beli] 

A half hour later, they joined Aunt C amm i 0 an(i ne in the 

ha I^ b0en par0d do 11 the constant 
flash ot lightening which promised a heavy storm shortly 


we drove through Montgomery and 
, where the bloody riots of the 
j soores of negroes had been subdued 
one of whioh is now.in the front garden of ^elrose. 

Continuing south from *olfax along the fine oement highway 
we were frooed to detour for a ways where Red River has started 
nibbling into its banks and is now engulfing a part of the 
Huey R. bong highway at this point. 

A little further along we came to the famous old Binum 
or Bynum plantation. This seotion of road has been famous 
for years as it passes through Bymuj woods, famous for years 
as the most beautiful in t is section of the oountry. Great 
oaks, cotton-woods and syoamores had towered to heaven while 
scattered in lesser heights through this forest were huge 
holly and dogwood, rare, and luxuriantly bloming wisteria and 
all the flora which makes the bouisiana oountryside so rich. 

With the passing of the years and the disappearance of 
many another famous forest in Louisiana, the Bynum ‘^oods grad¬ 
ually took on a deeper and more preoious plaoe in the hearts 
of all who passed through its depths on the highway whioh 
biseoted it. With the ohanges in economics and ownerships, 
an ohhxx a later day owner of this property who appreciated 
its unique sylvan beauty, envisioned the ^oods as a permanent 
beauty spot for all who traveled through this seotion of 
Louisiana, and so, with a view of saving it from thoughtless 
destruction from others who migh thoughtlessly rob the State 
of this beauty spot, he turned the forest over to a Churoh, 
feeling that suoh an institution would maintain the sanctuary 
in perpetuity. But the donor set too high a store on the 
Church's appreciation of this rare spot, as events proved 
shortly after it came into possession, for they sold off this 
property to the highest bidder,—with a view of having the 
grand old forest slashed into nothingness. Aunt Cammie, as 
we entered the stretoh of road, cutting through this beautiful 
seotion, declared she was sorry she had oome, for already 
the owners had slaughtered Bynum Woods,—the great trees all 
having b en felled and oarted bb to the saw mill, and the 
smaller dogwoods and hollies about to be yanked out and 
out up or burned over into oblivion. It took God a long time 
to create t e beauty of Bynum Woods but through the evil offices 
of the churoh, it ididn* ^ may ^ong to haok it into nothing. 


_-<e chatted for an hour or so speaking a 
the ^ettoyers, *anet C,, eto. 

A little after onewe said goodnight. The 
had been banking the gates and rushing through 
with a vast reight of storm clouds had all disi 
a perfectly calm star-spangled sky arohed over 
asleep five minutes later. 
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Wednesday, September 4th, 1940, 

Lyle’s birthday, and I am thinking about the same day 
two ye .rs ago, when early in the morning, -firank. arrived with 
a huge silver vase, piled high with a magnifioent bouquet, 
to which-a note was attached from Aunt '■'ammie reading: ’’Happy 
Birthday to ^yle, but for ^eaven's sake get this tureen baok 
to the big house beofre dinner time sinoe it is the only one 
large enough to serve today's dinner." 

But ^yle had left for "ew Orleans yesterday, and so I 
contented myself with getting off a note to him regretting 
that time coundn t turn baok in its flight for another birthday 
of two ye rs bac£. 

Aunt °ammie came over a little after eight, and together 
we worked on the "iary until ooffee time, when the the arrival 
of the mail, oame visitors, too,- the -c'alnner s of Calfiornia. 

The man is some kind of Aunt Caramie's oousin, Josephine Grunwald 
and formerly operated some sort of an antique shop on Royal 
Street in "ew 6 rleans. Long sinoe he has been living in M 
California, 

This country was new to his wife, and after coffee, we made 
a round of the several houses. Aunt Cammie was oalled away 
to greet other arrivals, and it was with difficulty that she 
found us and we found her in the gardens when it was time, an 
hour or so later for the Planners to leave. 

After they had gone, * found that “‘rs. Weiss from Hatohitooh 
es, had arrived to work with aunt C a amie on slip covers txo 
for the new fcx furniture in my house. 

At dinner, it was interesting to hear the news of things 
political, as "rs. Weiss saw them at the Jiormal. She repeated 
a story about the school whioh " . Hanchey had told us last 
night, illustrating one reason whyxxx Huey ‘“ong's sister, was 
so unpopular in her role as Art instructor, Snd general 
dragon in the School, -^t seems that a year or two ago, Mrs. 
Cooper had been ill, and during her absence from her classes, 
had selected one of the ablest young women of her nxt ulasse 
to substitue for her in teaching during "rs. -ooper's absence. 
Time came for exam nations, and the young woman, still in 
charge, g ve the examination, graded the papers and turned in 
her reports accordingly. As temporary he .d of the class in 
which she herself was registered as a member, however, the 
young woman did not giv© hsrsslf a grad6 f fssling it .^as only 
fair that some other person should make such a grading. Mrs. 
Cooper returned to school just before graduation time, and the 
matter of grading the young woman who had taught during her 
absence oame up. Mrs. Cooper refused to give the young woman 
a grade. What's more, “rs. "'ooper had the whole sohool unoer 
her thumb, thanks to the fear everyone had of her through the 
omnipotence of her brother “uey. In oonsequenoe the young 

woman, laoking a final grade in this course, was refused a 
diploma, and in oonseqanoe, never was permitted to graduate. 
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Tuesday, September 3rd, 1940. 

i'rank arrived at 5:30. I was rather surprised at the 
hour as I had expected he would be stirring things earlier, 
as Lyle’s train for Hew u rleans was scheduled to leave about 
6:05 or 610. 

I accordingly swallowed my coffee at a gulp, plunged 
throught a shower, tore off my long beard, and was re^dy 
to go to the train with Lyi e when 1 heard him on my gallery 
at a quarter of six. 1 think he mu t have done some slight 
of hand tricks, too, for his getting under way-is usually more 

leisurely. 

Davis, or °lyde or whatever his name was waiting for 
us at the side gate in the shinny Lincoln. We waved to the 
assembled group on the store gallery,—J. H., the overseer, 
and a flock of darkies of all ages. And so down along he 
river road in the early morning cool air, with the silver 
glass like surface of the river seemingly still asleep as 
seemed the cabins along its banks, — save where curling 
smoke from un occasional ohimney bespoke the beginning of anotner 

day. 

At Derry we waited for twenty minutes for the train whioh, 
they say, is almost al ays late, and then, with its arrival, 
we said goodbye, and •“yle was on his way back to ew rl ans, 
and Davis or Claude or whatever, and 1 were headed back up 
the still slumbering river road. As we passed the "ertzog 
plantation, we saw Sony r ding horsebaok, with two other 
horses in tow. “e waved to us as we flew by. Further up 
the rood, “enry flagged us, and we picked him up and so 
all arrived at “elrcse before seven. 

.Frank brought me my breakfast immediately and as soon 
as I had devoured it, —while listening to the news, I 
went over to the big house where I found iiobina with 
Aunt Cainmie, just saying goodbye. I ro*. e as Jar as ^rand 
Hoore with Robina,—some 20 or 25 miles from elrose, and 
then after saying godbye to her, returned on Toot to 
flatohitoches. After reaching the city limits, I was greeted 
in a friendly Good morning by a voioe whioh was familiar 
although rather new. It was Orville ^anohey who had dined 
with us last night. 

A little further along the street, J. H. oalled to me. 

He said he was returning to ~elrose within 20 minutes and 
would 1 like to ride. I would. And an hour and a half later 
we started. 

Bahk home a little before ten oCclook, 1 had coffee with 
Aunt ‘'ammie, who told me that the Sauoier's from xexas had 
already p id their respects and gone on their way. It seems 
they had called yesterday afternoon while we were out, and 
had telephoned last evening to say they were coming 

Aunt '■'ammie and 1 worked on old “r. Wailes in the morning, 
and in the afternoon. We chatted in the vening, since the 
family wasmore frequently with us today than usual. «nd so 
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Wednesday, September 4th, 1940. - page 2. 

•^ioe people, these longs. 

After dinner, •“•unt C a mie and * resumed our labors for 
a little while, after which she returned to "*rs. Weiss, and 
for a time sat in my house while Sister and her husband and 
child paid Aunt w ammie a visit. 

A little later, Aunt ^ammie suggested that both she 
and “‘rs. Weiss take a nap, whioh they may or may not have done, 
for I returned to my typewriter at ^yles to hammer out some 
things. 

■Sefore *Ars. Weiss had left, however, I heard Beth '‘illiams 
Clouth er's voice, and later * made a little tour of the gardens 
with her, her sister and aunt Cammie. 

Supper time followed Immediately upon their aeparture, and 
afterwards aunt ^ammie and I picked up our Misissippii Slavery 
reading which we had laid aside ever so far back. And so 
until eight, we wer picking up stray strands. 

Baok to Syie's to bed, and co^ ternplationg of many things, 
including the popularity of horse operas, as revealed by 
Windsor, beoause of extenuating oiroumstances, why it never 
rains but it pours,--and so eventually to bed. 



Thursday, September 6th, 1940. 

1 was tired this morning, but a oouple of good stiff cups 
of Louisiana brought things around nicely. 

1 had a staok of mail to get out, and I aooordingly 
out breakfast short to accomplish this end. 

Aunt °ammie came over early ana shortly afterward the 
mail arrived. It was a good mail, muoh of whioh I should 
like to record, but probably would do better not to. there 
we e peices from “ 1 anhattan and from Shreveport, and from Texas, 
and ^entuoky and from T'orto Rico. There were photostats, too, 
of The Ameroan Colonization Society pamphlet for 1829 
which touched me. There was a note from Miss Host, of the 
Department of ^grioulture, saying that she hoped to get baok 
to Melrose late in u otober for a round of photographing with 
Aunt Cammie and me in the Natchez region, and I heard from 
Christian that he is still on the job,—a faot whioh settles 
muoh in my mind, since with the oo^lapse of France, I have 
wondered what would happen to the onsular and Deplomatio per¬ 
sonnel. He skid his father and mother were facing a w nter 
of starvation in France, that J ean is wringing his hands, and 
that Ch a folet, the old family ohateau outside of Baris, had 
been saoked. Thus War erases another monument of 1700th Century 
art and architecture and removes the setting of another childhood 
forever. 

Dinner and at its conclusion, ^ary, the cook, asked Aunt 
Camrnie if she might have ounday off, as it was the second one of 
the month and theefore important for her ohuroh aoti vities. 

Aunt Cammie said she certainly could have it, and that she should 
take Saturday afternoon, too, and that she would aooordingly 
arrange for another oook to come for the week-end 





in the afternoon we continued our transcribing and later 
Aunt ^ammie worked on the slip covers in my house while 
I continued pounding away at the typewirter in -i-yle 8 for a 
couple of hours. 

Supper at 6:30 and af erward an hour of reading from a 
reoent issue of Life, detailing The A a ll of Franoe, whioh was 
illuminating and yet still without adequate explanation of just 
how the collapse ocoured. I am wondering if the whole debaole 
is so oomplex thac it may be difficult to find just what really 
did happen and how it happened. 

We said goodnight at 3c ht and i retired immediately 
at ‘“yle's, only to awa&en an hour later and notice a light 
gleaming through the trees over in the direoion of the big 
house, indicating th.t Aunt ^ammie was still working or reading. 
It was a warm n ght, and for a cloudless one, as damp as T have 
known. BTF 
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Saturday, September 7th, 1940, 

Up and doing by six o clook, with a hasty turn of the 
gardens before breakfast, flhich seems to arrive later and 
later e oh day, I shall be enohanted when "ary gets a new 
horse or Melrose gets an early bird oook. 

I took to the big road later than I wanted to., and 
accordingly found the “bntrose lane rather more warmish than 
it would have been ea lier. 

The fields boardering the lane were white with ootton,-- 
every boll on every bush or plant broken wiae open, x n view 
of the slowness the crops are opening this year, I was struck 
by this advanoe in the orop in this saotion, but when * stepped 
three feet into the patch, 1 discovered that *±x it was only 
the plants bordering the field where the full sunlight strikes 
that is open, -^he rest is buried in a deep shadow of foliage 
brought on, I suppose^by all those July days of rain. 

I saw no one on the roads this morhing, —everyone must 
besitting by the ootton patches, waiting for the bolls to 
open. Mven the buses as he seemed to have already flown to 
whiter patohes. 

And so with the mounting sun, * turned my steps toward home 
oovering only about 6 miles this morning, which was enough, 1 
discovered by the time 1 reached home. 

x found Aunt w ammie working in my house on the slip covers, 
and so x urged her to relax for a few moments while I leaped 
through a shower, and afterwards we went over to .Lyle's house 
to oontinue our work on the Wailes business. 

Aftjr dinner we resumed our labors, and accomplished con¬ 
siderable, in spite of the heat which wasn't especially con¬ 
ducive toexerbion of any kind. 


September 6th, 1940. 

was iuui o olook when 1 awoke this morning, 
i decided that I should like to have a oigarette, but 

u n - -i I was determined I 

.1 j matcheh would be 
which heats the water 

■_^ ■ j be a hot bath,-- 

and the determination to have 


Friday, 

It was four o 

dark. - UwVAMVWi — — — 

found no matches in the house, x hereupon 
must have a bath, knowing full well that a 
neoessary if x were to light the stoye c 
in the tank. I don't know just why it had to 
possibly the dampness of the night, i— 
a hot bath on general principles. 

I accordingly dressed, and stepped out into the night 
Dawn gave°no hint of a new’day in the last. The s*y was a 
gorgeous panoply of glittering stars, fhnugh y e s ga e, 
I the formal plot in front of the *rfican a ouse and so o 
to my house where x found matohes, and so baok to ^yles fo 
a hot bath. I had one. 

It was easy enough to get out a lot of mail this morii 
before 6:30 when 1 leaped baok into bed again a 3 u st 

with ooffee.—and after he had gone, baok I 
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At six o'clock when 1 crossed back from Lyle s house to mine, 
it was delioiously cool and the heavy dew made everything seem 
new washed an clean. I was sruprised to see Clemence, who had 
undertaken ^ary's job of cooking for the week-end, idsappearing 
in the african house at such a strange hour. I reckon she 
was lifing some old volumes from early plantation libraries which 
are stored there, Clemence has many accomplishments for a cook,— 
she paints, she sews, she cooks, she ona do almost anything she 
sets her hand to, and too frequently, it is said, she sets 
he hands to things that belong to others,—and those things usuall 

stick. 

i had bounded up a flock of butterly lilies 
of dahlias, —although gathering 
problem if an ladder isn t 
_ must stand some 10 or 12 feet 
of'the butterfly lilies, 1 reckon there 
even Araby,-“Which compares 
I*don't know why one finds them 
ither in this country or abroad. 

Ton^r^al™. °”I ituu'bafire “n oiloTthff^SIy" 9 
forwihe/id yoa. and « a refclt, our 
joint labors for the day were suspended. 

ij'or the balance of the day, I worked aione, ^tilfive, 
when with the crowd di8 Pf?^; e upstairs foJ ^ading!-both 

the ice box for supper. 

said good night. I gathered 
who were waiting for me, and so 
n was so bright, I didn t bother 
—i and before the olook struck 
the gardens were vocal with a thousand 
and plantation sounds from far and near. One 
^kiS to living things in this remote rural 
eleotion jam at limes Square, and 
realizes that the human quality is even 

to the casual glance, one realizes thct 

SoheslTelualitles like marr agee, are In reality bleeeed by 

made there. 


'Before breakfast. 
and a couple of neat bouquets 
the latter present something of a 
oonveninetly near, since they now 
high. As for the perfume 
is noting this side of Paradise 
with this heavenly fragrance 
so infrequently in gardens e 


A little before eight we 
up grandpa and little grandpa 
over to gyle's house, The mo< 
turning on the lights to unddress 
I was in bed. Outside, 
singing insects, 
feel so much more 
setting than one does in an 
somehow when one 
oloser than is apparent 

Heaven if'not always 
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Monday, £ September 9th, 1940. 


An exceptionally cool and dw dew-washed dawn. 


With ‘“'ary arriving after seven, i’rank prepared and 
brought me my breakfast about 6*30, so x might get an e 
start in the big road. 


early 


I headed down the “ontrose -Lane, but had gone not more 
than half way when -“eon “ettoyer came along in a ootton hauling 
truck and stopped for me. I rode as far as Montrose with him. 

There I saw several mulato youths, dressed in their 
Sunday clothes,—a sight whioh was arresting on suoh a pleasant 
day when the ootton bolls were aohing to be pluoked. 


i'he only two I recognized were Hegis' boy, a youth of some 
16 or 17 summers, and H&ward, who lives with Leline and Joe who 
is about 20. They told me that they and the other youths 
were trying to oatch a ride to Natchitoches in order to 
sign up for Conservation Corps,--CCO. I was rather puzzled 
at this sudden enthusiasm for the CCC, but later I learned 
the moving element in this rush for a plaoe on the rolls. 


It seems that some youth along ^ane ^iver had joined 
the Civilian Conservation Corps a couple of years ago, and 
during his two years of service he had never drawn the 
twenty dollar a month pay whioh is made in either monthly 
payments or, if desired, is paid in a lump sum at the end of 
the servioe. This youth had chosen the latter course, and 
in consequenoe, after returning home two years later, had 
reoeived a oheok for some $480.00. 


He had cashed this check last Friday or Saturday, and 
suddenly being possessed of ** more money than he had probably 
ever seen in his life, he proceeded to k get rid of it as 
quickly as possible. In a couple of days his efforts met 
with considerable success as he scattered bills with abandon 
at the looal saloon on drinks for all corners. ^Such a display 
had had a telling effect upon many of the youthful hangers- 
on Saturday night, and by Sunday many of them oame to the con¬ 
clusion that the thing to do was to drop their agriculture 
pursuits, egen though it be athe height of the ootton season, 
when they h&ve an opportunity to make the one cash income of th 
year and take to conserving the Nation. I am wondering what 

poor feline and Joe thin * of a11 this » and what the y° uths 
will be thinking before their two year's servioe is completed. 


On the edge of town, a youth came along in a ford of 
indistinot vintage, but surely anoient enough to merit con¬ 
sideration if one were to risk his neok in it. The youth 
is a pick-up man for a olearniug establishment. He stopped 
to offer me a ride, saying that he was going down Melrose way. 
I didn't know him, but he seemed to know me. A couple of 
youthful darkies were waiting for a ride near by, and he also 
loaded them in, along side anxm±*xxx old man who told me 
he had used to work in Aunt ^arnnie s flowers years ago. 
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September 9th, 1940,- page2 , 

The oar groaned a little as we started up, but inspite 
of a occasional spells of wheezing, it made pretty good time 
until we turned off the cement higway at Natohez, La., and 
headed toward Bermuda. -After crossing the bridge there, the 
oar began feeling its years. It snorted a couple of times, 
seemed to develope ohronio asthma, and then eventually just 
faded out. By this time it was after ten o'clock and the 
sun was high and hot. The youth dickered with the engine, 
patted some of the gagets on the dashboard, rattled its 
insides a little and thep got us all back in the car and steppe 
ed on the starter. The oar never batted an eye lash, ^ventuall 
we decided that pushing the poor all thing toward a garage 
down the road a mile and a half was the next method of pro- 
oeedure. Aooordiugly we pushed. It's a good way to get rid 
of exoess in a boiling hot Louisiana sun. 

’ 

•Arriving' at the garage, operated by a negro in his made 
over barn, we relaxed, and while the darkie was coming to 
look over his vioitm, I admired a cage of white fan-tailed pige 
ones which he kept in back of the garage whose windows looked 
out on «ane A iver, They were beautiful birds. 

But when the darkie say his oustomer and considered 
what he olaimed was his ix unappreciated labor on the same 
oar sometime back, he said he couldn't do anything on the 
oar unless the boy who was driving it would guarantee pay¬ 
ment by the oar's owner, The boy oouldn't do that. And so, 
for what reason, was a little uncertain, we all clambered* 
back in the oar, and to everyone's astonishment the old 
thing aotually started when the driver stepped on the 
starter. And so we whizzed along down the river road, 
and all separated in various directions on reaohing ^elrose. 

I hope the oar didn't do as much before the youth got it baok 
to town. 

Baok home, 1 found -“-unt ^ammie in my house working on slip 
covers.’ W© ralfcxx ran through the mail, which included a 
letter from -dobina and a note from - J ury Lambdin from the 
"emphis Hospital, saying that she was coming over to "elrose 
this week., whioh me.de that part of the mail sucessful for us. 

^fter dinner, I retired to Lyle's house to work at my 
typewriter, while "unt ^ammie undertook a siesta. -About 1:30 
however, she oalled on me to say that she had just had a 
telephone that "enneth and ~ufolph would be here with half 
an hour. W© accord ngly went over to my house, where Aunt 
Cammie oonti ued with the slip covers, while I slipped into 
a shower, ^efore I was out, "enneth and “udolph and Kenneth's 
mother and his b other arrived. 

I jo ned them shortly, and was glad to see the boys look¬ 
ing so N well. Kenneth's mother reminded me muoh of Mrs. Keeler 
a woman ui. considerable charm whom A used to knw at 1 ^hristoph 
er street in Hew lor .. 
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Stepbmber 9th, 1940 - page 3. 

On Saturday the ^unts had driven in their new Bui ok,— 
or possibly Hudolph s new Luiokfrom Denton Texas to Magnola, His 
issippi. They had Spent Sunday in going over the Berthadale 
mill whioh we had visited last iSaster together. They had pur¬ 
chased four of these power looms,—dobbies and jacquards. 

This morning they had left Magnolia, driven over to ^atohez, 
and thence to “elrose. 

I thought ^enneth had never seemed so well, and a he 
walked a with ease and without crutches. I thought Rudolph 
looked well, too, but somehow he seemed far away somehow. 

We ohatted in twos and threes until supper time, after 
whioh we went for a further chat in Aunt ^ammie's foom. 

Aunt ^ammie had suggested that in view of Kenneth s condition, 
he might enjoy sleeping in my house, which would be all his, 
and that "udolph and I inight sleep at Lyle s., and she acoo d- 
ingly, in hex remarkable wisdom, sent us on our way about 
7:20 so that we might have a chance to talk by ourselves be- 
for bed time. 

W 0 found the night so beautiful, that we walked down as 
far as the Bridge, and thence across the ^ill s place, and 
hence baok home, "e ohatted for a while,—I'fl afraid I did 
most of the talking,— and Kenneth spoke of the power looms 
he had purchased, and how they were going to set them up in the 
new dirt house he and Budolph are building, and how the power 
in teuton wouldn't work themaohines,—the power being too 
weak, but that some sort of a motor or engine oould be contri¬ 
ved to make the businesses go. He said he had contracted with 
a man in "ew York to handle all their out-put of special 
designs. What their production capacity may be and what 
they b intend to exeat for the trade I know not. 

At eleven, or thereat.outs, when I suggested that 
Kenneth might like to sleep in my house, he appeared to 
think x had stirred up something with -Aunt Oammie to 
log-roll him out of gyle's, but I explained it made not the 
ciic-htest difference to either Aunt Gammie or me where he 
slept and that we had merely been interested in having him 
sleep’where ever he might b the most comfortable. He de¬ 
cided that such a pltoe would be at ^yle,®B and A accordingly 
said goodnight to the boys and retired to my house. 

r 9 
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Tuesday, September 10th, 1940. • 

So far as heat goes, August continues to project itself into 
September, and the sky remains as steadfastly blue as ever. 

**unt ^ammie and 1 worked together during the morning, with 
only a few interruptions, including one from an^old man,— 

Joe somebody, who has long worked in and about elrose. 
came to ask if he could have $.25 cents to buy himself ten 
cents worth of coffee at the store, ten cents worth of sugar 
and five cents for some vaseline. 

xxkhe Aunt w ammie responded by telling him that t he 
didn't have to worry about food so long as she still had a 
orust of bread, and that he should let her know when he needed 
anything. Taking pencil in hand, she accordingly scribbled 
out an order on a scrap of paper, and poud of this and a pound 
of that,—and cash thrown in for good measure. The old man 
seemed pleased, and thanked her in a oracked ana faltering voic 
xiunt “ammie responded by saying no thanks . as due her, as 
it cost her nothing, and the old man departed toward the 
plantation store. 

Sister is still without a servant, and accordingly 
birngs her husband and child up to -elrose for dinner each 
aay. “re. "eiss was here, too, and conversation about the 
board devolved about politics. Today is primary day in Louisian 
and ti.ere was much discussion a out the number of voters 
who oan neither read nor write. They are shown by Commission¬ 
ers where to check tie various names. Aunt -a mie rode down 
to Montrose with 0 . in the afternoon where nan is one of 
the election board. They helped Aunt ^ammie seleot the 
names which were to receive the ^elrose votes. Aunt Cammie 
said she didn't know most of them. I never fail to wonaer 
at the suooess democracy ha? and particularly in regard to the 
selection of local candidates in any section of the country 
where the average voter can scarcely hope to have any prefer- 
anoe for any of the several oandiates since for the most part 
they are merely names that few if any h ve ever heard before. 

? I heard one thing and witnessed another having to 
h the old duffer, formerly r resident of nusquene Universi • 
sity of "■ ittsburg, and at present high priest of the -elrose 
Church. It seems that last week e heard that some of his 
parishoners had critisied him for appearing in public,—that is 
about the fields owned by the Church without shirt or 
un&er~s irt. He must have been furious that anyone had the 
courage to question anyone whose person was so saorosant as 
his. Aebxx Accordingly, he staged a rebuke at -^ast Sunday s 
high mass, fx brining down his wrath on any who oared to 
remark about anything he did, and while speaking, he re- 
moved his vestments of office and piled them up on the pulpit 
just to show the startled flock of raulatoes that he could and 
would do as he pleased about wearing as much or as little 
either in ohurch or out. From what I hear, he soared the 
daylights out of no one and lost an additional measure of 
respect for himself and his offioe. 
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Tuesday, September 10th, 1940,- page 2, 


About three o clock, I took a turn in the road for a bit 
of exeroiese. It''was quite hot, and I accordingly stopped 

in the shade of a peoane tree well within the cotton patch 
which borders the Liver. As I stood there, two raulato women 
and a child came along the road.—They are parishoners of 
the “elrose L a tholic ^hurch. Further down the road a oar was 
coming from the same direction as they. Already at the side 
of tie dusty road, they hedged out into the grass a little fur¬ 
ther,—not only to be out of tj.e highway, 1 suppose, but also 
to be a little further out of the center of the cloud of 
dust which all automobiles leave behind them on these dusty 
t oroughfares. I was amazed, as the car* oame along side 
these women, to see the old priest lean out of the car and 
scream at them: "Get on out of the road. Who do you think you 
are!" This isn't the first time this has happened, according 
to report, but it was the first time I had actually seen it. 

Back hom-s, 1 continue at my typewriter until five, when 
I joined Aunt dammie to hear the cisheartening news of the 
vast wreckage of historic old buildings in London by Ha*i bombs 

about supper time, the thermometer beg n dropping and 
by eight o clock, when we said goodnight, after an hour of 
reading, the air was actually chill,.with a strong breeze 
blowing out of the northwest. 

I sat for a whi e before t0 bed, but before 

ten o clock I was h*xx unuer a nice heavy blanket and think¬ 
ing hSw incongorgous the electrio fan looked sitting" 
there in the moonlight. 













Wednesday, September 11th, 1940. 


I was certainly glad Rita put a quilt on my bed last night, 
for a steady Wind blew all night, and when i awoke at dawn, 
the temperature had fallen to about 50 degrees and the hot 
coffee which Prank served me before six o clock was less an 
eye-opener than a thawer-out. 

But the air was bracing and the cloudless sky somehow called 
for a little exercise in the big road. I accordingly t^ok a 
turn aorosss the bridge and up the river road passed ^eline s. 

On my way back, before eight o'clock, i stopped to say hello to 
Zeline and was struck by her inquiry into Rbbina's health. She 
tola me that she had burned a candle for her the other day and 
that from the way it "pouf-pouf-poufed" hoizontally, she knew 
that Bobina wasn't quite well. I explained to her that *obina 
had had an accident. She said she would burn other candles for 
her later in the day. 

tfrom the foot of her bed, she lifted a large bundle which 
she said was for me. l t proved to be a patch work quit which 
she had made of old pieces? of cloth which she had oollec ed from 
warn out clothes which the mulatoes had discarded. I was en¬ 
chanted, of course, on several accounts. Somehow this guady 
c Election of brilliant cotton patches will always be a kina of 
Scarlet Srafan for me, for in its stiches will be bound up the 
days of toil which good ola Seline has pieced into it, and the 
individual pieces of the quilt will somehow always be vibrant with 
the odd collection of colored personalties which at one time 
or another were intimately associated with the garments from 
which these pieces were sorted and saved. 

I asked her if I might leave it ith her for a day, since 
I wanted to wander out in the cotton patch were Joe was picking 
cotton,—I hadn't seen him in so long. I accordingly said goodbye 
to her, and taking a half over-grown lane where mules and a cow 
or two were gracing among the rank weekds, I followed it for 
quarter of a mile or so where at its end, I found the big 
cotton field. Joe had already partially filled a long sack with 
snowy cotton, as had several boys, Edward, Woodrow, Joe and 
several others who were finding the going easy this morning, since 
the air was almost cold, yet sufficiently warmed by the sun 
to make working conditions iueal. Thanks to the wind, too, there 
was no dew, and the day was probably as perfeot for cotton 
picking as could be imagined. 

1 chatted with them for half an hour, and they cut aoross the 
ootton field, climbed a hedge fence, and thence aoross another 
fence to the Biver Boad. Just as I gained the bridge, a oar 
going toward “‘elrose stopped. It was A, ell Glass, and I was 
gladd to chat with her as we drove back to ilelrose. 
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Wddnesday, Zatpember 11th, 1940 - page 2. 

I ripped off a little mail before nine thirty, and sent 
it to the store before Aunt ^ammie arrived to read from the Wailes 
Diary. o 0 ffee came along a little after ten, and with it the 
mail —good mail with lots of clippings, too, including one re¬ 
porting the refusal of the Gearetary of the Financial Branch of 
the French Embassy to return to France on orders from the pupet 
Vichy Government, saying, as he did, that he refused to serve 
in iranee unoer a Petiain Government which obviously was controlled 
from merlin. What the world dlesn't know is that this man 

was slated for a great financial post in Franoe about the time 
the war broke, and as he ana his wife had always entertained 
lavishly in A< ew York, I imagine that this severance of all ties 
with the Gove nment must seriously effeot and out them off from 
an inoome which they probably will find difficult to do without. 

Uf course, if ^itler is eventually thrown out and the ourrent 
rrenoh G 0VQ rnemtn along with it, this financial attache will 
probably have a high post with whatever succeeding Government 
whioh may oome along. But if the present Frenoh a overnment 
should be maintained over a long period by the Aazis, then this 
man may find himself in as straightened oircumstano s as did 
'refugees in various -uropean countries outside’of Franoe during 
the French ^eyolution. 

After dinner, Aunt Gammie and I resume our labo s, until 
about three o 0 clock, when i volonteered to take some medeoine 
for "unt oammie to Zeline, who that morning had told me that she 
sometimes "had lumonia in the top of her head". 

When 1 arrived at her cabin, I found the front door secured 
ana I left the baokage, as pre-agganged, in a pail suspended 
from the ceiling of the front gallery. I accoro ngly be-took 
myself to the cotton fe patch away in the direction of the woods 
where I found all those I had seen there in the morning, together 
with feline, wearing a huge straw hat that flopped alarmingly in 
tne spanking breeze which was still blowing. It was stax 
surprising to see how this little old woman, now about 85 or 86 
kept abreast ith the youths as they all moved down the cotton rows 
dragging their 9 foot sacks behi d them, as with each deft 
movement of the hand and arm added slowly but surely to the 
inflation of the sack. Je talked for a few minutes together, 
with all of them talking as they moved along toward the end of 
the row.s. 

On reaching the end of the row, a frolic was in oraer for th£i 
youngsters,--boys from 11 or 12 to 13 or 14. They gambloled around, 
jumping on the larger sacks which h^.d already been filled with * 
the combined smaller sacks carried by the individuals up and down the 
rows as they had picked that morning. They were chattering away and 
laughing at a great rate about some braggart whome they oalled "I.lon- 
sieur Jomment Ca-Va" and how much he could pick in a day. Edward and 
Joe and Wood in the meantime, were removing the ootton from the 
field bags just brought in and paoking it tight in the larger bags 
which stood by the slides on whioh it would be drawn by a mule at sun 
down to the house to be stored for a day or two until it was taken 
to the “*elrose or Matchez, La., gin. It was delicious to see the 
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mellow combinatins of soft white ootton and light ohooolate hands 
and arms as the men pulled the cotton from the stocks., pulling with 
supple vigor in the easy transfer of the staple from one canvas bag to 
the other. Zeline stood by watohing the work with careless 

satisfaction and chatting the while about cotton crops of years gone 
by. As the sacks of the different field hands were dumped from the 
smaller to the greater receptioal, there was raouous comment for 
each assortment from the ohildren. 

"Oh, see, that ootton they axe just pulling out of that bag. 

See how many leaves there are in it. Look out much trash there is 
in it. It must be Nan's —(Zeline's) . " 

And “eline would chuckle at their jibes, and dismiss them with a 
wave of her hand. 

’./hen the tranfer had been made and everyone's sack was re-adjusted 
and the water buket had been passed around, it was time for them to 
begins another long row, and so I said goodbye and headed towrd 
home. 

Supper and afterward reading from Sydnor's Slavery in Mississippi 
until 8 ogc ok . At my house from 8:30 until 9 to listen to ilr. 
Roosevelt make his first political broadcast of his 3rd term cam¬ 
paign. It was primarily devoted to labor and to preparedness, and 
delivered with his customary skill which in delivery convihoes friend 
and foe alike that his radio personality is of the first order, and 
unquestionably of a persuasion tha could sell ice cakes to fskimoes 
if such need were the order of t eday. 

The night was magnificent with moon light but chilly with the 
constant wind as I hustled across the parterre from my house to Lyle's 
to sleep. 
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Thursday, September 12th, 1940. 

Another perfeot day, a little too chilly at dawn, and the 
stiff breeze still blowing, but withal a composite picture of 
all the best of Indian Sumaer weather. 

Aung daxjnie and I worked all morning together, so that 
with the plantation dinner bell came the double satisfaction 
of having accomplished much work and developed a healthy appetite. 

Immediately afterwards, ^ walked aero.s Cane River bridge and ov 
over along the river to feline's, where I hoped to find the 
family before they all departed for the ootton fields. I was 
successful. 

Poor old *'oe was having trouble with his feet, and he accord¬ 
ingly brought out his chair in his bare feet, in perfeot relaxation. 
Sdward showed me his birth certificate which he had just purchased 
from the Ghuroh. Gne of the younger priest's was going to give it 
to him, but the old one appeared on the scene just as it was 
made out and announced that it would cost one dollar. Rdward 
learned too that according to the church record he was born on the 
17th of ‘'une, 1922 instead of the 16uh, as he had supposed. 

I reckon this git of a day subtracted from his life record was 
due to the christening rather than to the actual dae of his 
advent. 

for the infinite amount of thoughtfulness which x»unt Gammie 
has bestowed in feline's direction in keeping her well supplied 
with medecine, food and doth for dresses and household use,'I 
suppose Zeline wanted to make a return gift by way of appreciation, 
fortunately for me, 1 have had the pleasure of being the 
messenger in these kindnesses on ^unt Gammle's part, and so 
as a gesture, aeline presented me with a bed quilt she had made 
of soores of little colored pieces, taken at random from old 
dresses, shirts, and ^eaven knows what all. The design was 
simple but exceptional, as only some one like good old ^eline 
could fashion. The dominate note was polka-dots,--little 
squares and triangles of reds and blues,—all of them bearing 
polka-dots in white, with additional pieces in the same design 
with the background in all varieties of shades running; through 
pale pink to cobalt. Somehow all these polka-do s scattered through 
the center of the quilt suggested a flurry of snow-flakes on a 
prismatic fi Id contrived of a jumbled rain-bow, and the effect 
was both mulfeto and charming, for a border all the way around, 
other little pieces of solid colors and figured material but 
not polka-dots. The reverse side was a single design of red baokgro 
ground with a small branch like design running thr.ugh it. 

fven though the present was basically for Aunt Gammie's good¬ 
ness, 1 was touched that it had been presented, as for me, and 
somehow all the millions of stiohes and the evidence of a hundred 
garments that mulatoes have worn will always endear both the 
donor and the gift. 
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Just as I decided to leave, after smoking a cigarette, 
feline brought out lemonade which she had been making in her 
living room, kitchen and bedroom of the old dirt floor cabin. 

There was some for •'oe and me and for Edward and the thre or 
our little boys who were frisking around, delighted at the 
delay which my presence bpcught in starting baok to the cotton 
patch. 

But five minutes longer, and 1 said good bye, and headed 
back toward “elrose with my patoh-work quilt under my arm. 

Aunt ^a.'.anie and 1 resume our work until coffee time, when 
Aunt Gammie went over to my house to continue yoax her labor on 
the slip covers while 1 remained at my typewriter. 

At five joined her, listened to the news with “enry whom 
she had asked to stay for the news, too, when he had come to ask 
her some question about weaving. Afterwards, I took my shower, 
and started to slip into fresh clothes when I discovered that 
there were no socks in my dresser draw. This morning there had 
been several pairs there and Rita had putt some more there 
this noon. This was really exceptional, since no ono had ever 
invaded the sancity of one of the cabins before. Obviously it 
must have been a stupid fellow, since he had absconded with all 
the supply. x f he had only contented himself with a few pair 
I probably would never have missed them. Aunt Gammie declared that 
there would be something don about that on th.; morrow. I reokon 
that Hat is the guilty culprit. 

The supper bell rang shortly and afterwards Garolyn Dormon 
and her sister, Virginia, dropped by for a half hour. Garolyn said 
she was taking a vacation without pay from the planting job she 
is doing for State Buildings. The nursery which she and Virginia 
arelavishing so much time on near Ghestnut, -oa., seems to be coming 
along as they would have it. ^er book on the Gherokee Indians 
is also gro ing apace. x hope it will be a better seller than 
her excellent work on ■Louisiana Wild ^'lowers, --but as aunt Gammie 
says, —"It really aoesn t matter what happens. The -normons are 
the luckiest people in the world for even though they may not be 
getting anywhere, what with the enervating variety of their,,under¬ 
takings, they are happy, and that's all that really counts.^ 

Eight o'clock, and we said good night. There was a beautiful 
full moon, with all the suggestion of Autumn in the air. Grandpa 
was waiting for me at the foot of the sta rs of the big house, 
and walked home to ■‘-ylt.'s with me. Five minutes later I was 
und ;r the covers and Grandpa asleep on my feet, in lie* of a 
soap-stone. 
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Friday, September 13th, 1940. 

It ought to be a good day if the superstition about suoh a 
date line counts. 

It was another in the succession of perfeot dawns that broke 
around 5:30 when Frank arrived with coffee. 

But the brisk air gave added flavor to the excellence of the 
Louisiana brew, and I was up and at my mail before six o olook. 

When my breakfast arrived, I learned that already the dis¬ 
appearance of the socks had g been gone into pretty thoroughly. 
Everyone of course had denined it, and all were in the throes of 
outrage to learn than any suspicion had been direceted toward anyon 
blat, it would appear, is the gulty one, although I am not sure. 

I rather suspect that Mary mi^ht have shared in the booty, sinoe 
she has tried, unbeknown® to most people, to get away with food, 
and I shoulan t be surprised if Hat may have shared with her ,— 
particularly h as she told me she had seen Sam going in my house. 

At the time ^at tried to get away with 24 pounds of sug r and.a 
couple of pails of peers, “*ary was in that pretty little piece of 
theirvery, and reckon she wants to keep Mat from suspicion in 
this silly business in order to save him from talking too much 
and revealing that she put him up to one thing and another. 

Aunt Gemmio came over a little before ten. There wasn't a 
much mail, end as soon as we were done with our coffee, we got 
on with our transcription of the Liary. 

A little after eleven, we began looking for Mary -^ambdin and 
her family, sinoe they were expected for dinner, but twelve 
o'dock came and they hadn't appeared, so, in accordance with 
her polioy of always serving m^als on schedule for the convenience 
of those, like J. d and Eugene who ust observe a routine, dinner 
went on as usual. There was an extra guest whom * J . had brought, 
and just as the soup had been served, voices from the garden 
revealed that Mary and Jeff and Waldo and “^ary's sister in law, 

Mrs. handerson, hao come. 

They hau encountered detours near “loutierville, and of 
c urse had had a flat in the midstof the clouds of dust. They 
accordingly wanted to brush off and rinse off a bit, so that 
by the time the diners had increased by four in number, the 
soup course was finished for the first sitters just a the 
second arrivals had arrived. Henceforth ti.e dinner was rather 
amusing, with vegetables, chioken and what not paB8in fc around the 
table as six of us were in the midst of our soup. 

But the first group, incluain e the guest, layne, J. H. and 
Eugene were done, ti.e rest of us relaxed somewhat and concluded 
our dinner leisurely. 

After uinnor we all made a tour of the several houses, and 
Aunt Gammie and Mary went to the loom room to talk with n©nry about 
Mary's new loom and hat design she will have it laoed up for, 
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wh la Jeff and “is. ^enaerion, and '.Yaldo and 1 did a little 
round a seoond time to take pictures of the African ^-ouse and all. 

Half an hour later, when we had ended our tour at the big houe 
b house, -Prs. ^enderson ask d if she rni^.ht have a glass of 
•ater. Jeff said he could stand one too, and of course Waldo 
followed suit. I asked them to saunter into the library where 
it was cool and that I would serve them immediately, They said 
not to bother that they would go with me. 

With them in toe, 1 accordin 6 ly ent to the pantry, hoping 
to find a bottle of cold water in the ice box. They peered in too, 

but there wasn't any water there. I tried to "sellii them milk,_ 

of which there v. as plenty, but with no sucoess. Buttermilk * 
also was turned down. They explained that even thought the water 
weren't oold, tney would find it 5 ood. I went to the water pail 
in the kitchen, but to my dismay found it empty. They ask if they 
just couldn't draw some out o t the faucet thee in the kitchen. 

I allowed as ho they mi e ht but that I foesaw the possibility 
they mi 6 ht also draw tyophoid, too, since that water oame 
from the lake. They demurred on that soore. 

I accordingly 'asked them towait while 1 drew some water 
from the oistern. They would wait. But searoh as I might, 
and search as I did, i the rope by which the bucket oould’be 
lowered and raised, oould not be located. By this time, one 
harmless glass of water was beginn ng to taken on extraordinary 
proportions. 

Having failed ai in n\y attempt to palm off milk and bu ter- 
milk in place ±k of the water, it ocoured to me that I might 
persuade them to hazard cooa-oola,--unless they refered to 
dive into the cistern, everyone agreed that coca-cola would 
be dandy. I disentangled myself from them lon fc enough to 
fly upstairs where the coca-cola is kept. Fortunately there wer 
amopie bottles there, naoxL dovn stair I marched triumphantly. 

Of course they would have ice in the drink. They concurred. 

And so to the ice box I went, took out a tray of the frosty 
cubes, and so bacu. to the kitchen, where I held the tray un^er 
the hot ater faucet and turned the spigot. To my surprise, 
not a drop of water appeared,—neither hot nor cold. This seemed 
about the limit, and we all roared. 

But x sat the tray out in the sun, and eventually it loosen 
enou c h to bang out some cubes. With the glasses well stocked with 
ice, I went to open the bottles, only to disoover that someone 
had used the opener and had failed to return it to its accustomed 
place. I thought A knew where an opener mi^ht be found upstairs, 
and up again I went, returning in triumph, Anu thus Jrs. nenders^n 
and all had their drink,—even though it wasn't water, and I suppos 
it was better than milk, but I hope 1. succeeded in quenching their 
thirst, 

" 0 then joined -^ary and ~unt Jarnmie in the loom room where 
-en minutes later Frank appeared with lemonade, -^rs. nenderson 
said she oulu prefer coffee, if she could nave it, and Aunt 
dammie said she certainly could, if she wished. 0n sec0 nd 
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^r®. Benaarson decided she would like both the lemonade and coffee 
and so *rsnk served her and the r st of us with the lemonade, and ’ 
tnen returned and built a fire and preparedxknaurak* ooffee 


Yater, milk, buttermilk, lemonade, ooffee 
say is that you don't have to be. but it certs 
lot if you are. 


..all 1 can 
be, but it certainly helps out a 


. While the ladies loomed', I was b lad of the opportunity 

™ Cha J‘T ith r * . ajnbdin whorn 1 lj -* e much, anu with fchom I had 
never had a chancS to speak at length efore, even though L hed 
oeen a guest at Fdgewood, L.eir lovely home in Pine Ridge., Miss. 

.. v fc ? r » • &11 s&id goodbye, as they had to return to 

Alexandria, whence they had driven this morning, and hence to 
hatohez where they ad to be before nigit. -ary promised to 
r turn witnin 10 days or a couple of weeks to ork on her'new 
loom and i hope that “eff will be able to retun with her. 

iiunt ^ammie as tired, tnu 1 hoped sue would get a nap before 
su -per. i went bt.ck to my foresaken typewriter until five o olok 
when, m r turning from Lyle's to my house, i founa Aunt Gammie 
lyin g aown and listening to the European boradcast of Hazi's 
bHhai bombing Buckingham Palace and g neral misere over England. 

Supper at 5:30, and conversation ana reudng in *unt Gammie's 
room until eight, when, with grandpa in coe, x threaded my way throu 
ough the snaddws of the hedge, cast as by a chilly but magnificent 
moon, ana cO as asleep before nine. 
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Hven thought the human world both near and far seems arwy, 
the elements combined toward perfection in the physioal perfection 
today, A silver cawn, a cloudless sky, a brilliant sun tempered 
by steady, mild breezes, and at the c ose of day a moon, round and 
mellow which, as the breeze died down, brought trees and sky and 
ootton fields and stars into an unparalleled cohesion, 

I awoke before dawn had filtered through the fog banks which 
enolosed the gardens in a heavy curtain of dew, —coffee, and before 
seven my breakfast which Trank had prepared for me, sinoe Llary 
always arrives to late to get it rady if 1 am going for a walk. 

By seven sj rp, x was swinging down the big ruu, ana t .lad 

to be alive,—what with the b auty of the ootton fields, the 
bracing, cool morning air, and the velvety feeling of the road¬ 
way which seemed like a vast oarpet of high-piled rugs beneath 

my feet, — —.. ^ ----- . 

along the lane, 1 talked with an old darkie who was preparing 
for fence builuing, learning something about when oows should 
be turned into a hay feild and when they shouldn't be, and a little 
further a long the road with a horseman who had muoh to say about 
the oneness of horse and rider under trying circumstances, although 
the theory was expressed in metaphors, many of which I didn't com¬ 
prehend and none that 1 remember. 

Ana so for many a mile, and eventually to a turn in the cememnt 
highway where Payne came along and picked me up, whisking me baok 
to hs Aelrose a mile a minute ana cetter so that 1 was baok at 
my deBk b fore nine. 

aunt d&::imie and 1 • orked at my desk in .Lyle's house for a little 
while. She is extremely tired. Poroes of discord are rampant, 
both in the servant's oircle and in the other brackets. Harmony 
will be founght for an won temporarily, but I'm afraid I know 
how transatory these lulls will be. Thirst will frequntly 
distain t e wroiled Spring, when other souroes are less troubled, 
and under the circumstances the sediments of discoloration are 
going to be kept stirring henceofrth, and the mistiiten need for 
a martyrdom will soraoely restrain the wroilers. 

The mail was thin. Denton was vocal for its silenoe. There 
was a letter from Bobina, saying th t she expected to spe d Sunaay 
at Dri rwood with ^rolyn ■‘■'ormaon and her “ister, Virginia, I 
suppose Briarwood is per pas 40 or 50 miles from "‘elrose. 

Dinner and afterwards a half hour of work together before 
Aunt '"ammie un ertook a siesta. 

■‘■'or my part 1 walked over to the gin and thence across the 
bridge, and so alon c '-ane reiver for a couple miles in t e warm 
sun tempered by the bracing breeze. On ray return, I met Terranoe 
Lladelaine or possibly Aadelin, in the road. He is a nice boy,— 
rauscutar and industrious, but withal inclined to.ard the bottle. 
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Sven when Terrance is intoxicated, they say ±b he is always 
good natured, but if others try to torment him, he protests, 
and if his admonitions to leva him alone aren't observed, he 
wields a razor dexterously, and always to the dismay of the aggressor. 

Terrance told me he was headed for ''larenoe Compton's where 
he had been working all week. The hands are paid off on Saturday 
afternoon, he said, and x he was ^oing to get his wage. As 
we chatted, Calence "'ompton came by in his truok. A is a fine 
looking mulato, in his fourties, T suppose, who had married a 
widow of one of the Jones heirs, and so came into considerable 
property. asked us to ride with him and we did. Lyle had 
entertained the u ompton's here at his house one afternoon, and 
SxxxikBXEXHijitjflBXxx had never forgotten it, so Claranoe told me. 

■arriving at his house, I noticed 16 or aO hands loitering 
about the yard. They obviously were awaiting Clarence's return. 

ne asked me to come it, but at first x demurred, sayin c I 
had merely been out for a strool, with no intention of calling 
on any one, and further more I realized that of all times of 

the week, in view of Saturday ni b ht settlements with the hands, this 
was about as inopportune time to call as one might cnoose. But 
he seemed r ther disappointed, and after asking me in a ain, 1 
accepted, and foun his wife ± on the enolosed sun-poroh, tsx sewing 
at a m-c/iine in one corner. 1 was impressed by the attaacti e 
draperies whioh hung at the whindows. 

We ohatted of Cane * k iver thin t s, and I was enchanted with 
his wife's voice, it was so soft and dear. Orders went out 
to the kitohen for coffee, and shortly an attractive, almost white 
maid arrived, bearing a large tray with fine ci.ina and coffee. 

The cups were large,—rather over-size ooffee-oups, holding possibly 
as much as a full glass of water would hold. I liked the china, 
and I liked the coffee, and I liked the quality of the Compton 
voices and the two or three little children who oame in and out 
as we sipped our brew. 

What with the ohatting and all on my part, T was behind the 
others in finishing my fulsome portion, and I was impressed when 
the attrac ive servant came in to .ake the cups, found that 1 had 
not finished and sat down on a large sofa opposite me, tray in 
hand to await ray pleasure. I insisted on drinking all of my coffee, 
even though I did so rather more rapidly that I should have preferred, 
it was so hot. Besides I wanted to relish the pleasure I experienced 
in this unexpected servioe attendant upon me. 

But it was now pest time for the hands to reoeive their wages, 
and Clarence's wife was turning through the oheok book as she 
ohatted, anxious, 1 felt, to keep the conversation going, but at 
the same time, mindful of those who waited without. I accordingly 
said goodbye, and started up tr.e river road toward the Church, 
when Terranoe oame running behind me. He wanted to walk with me, 
ana together we trudged back together. 
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Bach home boofre supper, and afterward a little tour of t, e 
gardens with ^unt '■'aromie who is concerned over the fate of her 
magnolias,—the young ones,—which are lively to be lost ecause 
of the dryness. Hal a dozen faucets in various groups of lilies, 
dahlias, and rare bushes were accordingly attached with long and 
short pieces of hose, and the garden got a good soaking before 
weretired to read before seven o clock. 

But we re d little, for *unt ^ammie had not be able to sleep 
in the afternoon, and was still exhausted. And so we said goodnight 
before eight. 

Just before going to sleep at gyle's I found that there were 
ne'er a cigarette for me with my mor ihg cup of coffee, and I 
accordingly dressed nd walked out through the moon-drenched 
garden, nd down aoorss oane Hiver,--placid as a mirror, and 
over to the saloon. 

•^ong before T arrived, I thought of what "^otton lime" means 
to the darkies, ^ost of them have been .picking this week, and 
thus making more than their usual week's x ptv stipend. They were 
now enjoying t e fruits of their labors, and the sound of 
racuous laughter filtered out from the saloon ^allery, seemingly 
softened as it struck the moonlight and filtered as it pa sed over 
the river. 

J-nside the place was alive and vibrant. The walls almost 
seemed to bo made of some elastic material that permitted them 
to expand and contract as high and boisterous enthusiasms expanded 
but seldom seemed to contract i in the human vitality and vigor, 

^ thin, attriactive dark raulato girl, possibly 16 or 17, 
a proaoed the bar, already crowded with men ^nd boys. They made 
way for her to x balance her 10 or Ik mout s old baby beside 
the corner where the bar turns, and in a rather delicate voice she 
asked for a bottle of Biegal's beer, neatly placing the money for 
it half ay across the bar, as a deposed Ducchess might have 
placed a pearl of groat price on the c .amboling tables at Uonte 
Garlo. Somehow the mone,, .o her eemed more than money,--rather 
something like a symbol whioh held the promise of b aioy to a soul 
which too young had lost most hope for it in the life whioh stretched 
ahead of her. Before drinking from the bottle herself, she g„ve 
the boby a urink, and to my surprise, the baby seemed to like it. 
Another small c ild, possibly about 2 years old, clutched at her 
dress in the shadows down below the top of the bar. The little 
one was quieted accordingly after the same manner that the baby 
had been regaled I purchased my cigarettes and stepped out into 
the night. It was all calm along ti.e -Hver, and the bridge 
too was oalm, save for shadowy figures headed toward the saloon. 

Jotton picking time means a realization of certain pet up aspirations. 
Poor mulatos, poor colored people, poor white people, who can't seem 
to do anything about spreading cotton time fu ther through the year 
and softening the deeper tions whioh come with so little ready 
cash. 



I on so in the hat It of dating the pages 1 am transcribing 

Ule.TJ-nZrlj always fsT.t'-t'W Journ. I instinctively 
put down 1858 instead of 1940. 

: ass ->x.... 

night. 

in listening t? M a^«s 5rS£2K* STiX** 

StS arysssu S2 2 r$s.u 

to such pleasures. 

dinner and dishing at noon, and thence 
ra^’a^^ n the S tJver“ro a d r wLch was ?usfu 

Beaching -shley Birhlend's saloon.^ard 
4 uench t mJ n titrsi!° 7 ttere°we 1 re many smlato meni « the ^ilery. 

t S rrir 1 h 0 tness e oI 1 tre r su?rtsJde ra hh°so 1 Sfe; d Sy vision 
that I couldn't see well 0 J! 0U fiti 1 i2jh‘l 'did'reoognlse ilarvin, 
distinuigh the r f :^’ B ni's bar by -olrose bridge, 

who, having a holiaay xromhis ^bus-man’s 
had obviously come up to *shley a to spena ms 

holdiay". 

In the room where the men were gamboling, no Jrinks 
were served, hut a good nature! 0 ^mied me to a Sde door, 
betwee^th^two^building^which constitute the saloon, and 
there we found the bar doing a brisk business. 

It reia^ded me of prohibition cays when * JSU*day» 

& ZAVZ SlSt* it fXr.'&L. so*that liners arriving 
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Sunday, Setp, 15th, 1 40 - page 2. 

had to anchor in the shadow of the statue of liberty 
until the next day. 

^n this pa.ticular tiip, we had reached the Statue just 
too late to land at our pier, and so with the bar closed, 
it looked like a dull night ahead of the hundreds of 
passengers who were so near the speak-easies of Manhattan, 
in the distance, and yet so far. 

After dinner, however, I remember how the door to 
the bar had remained sealed, but how a little low door around 
behind the bar whioh never had been sealed formed an opening 
wedge to ciroumvent the full application of thePhihibition 
law, and how we had all crawled on our hands and knees 
through this little door, and so come up smiling in the 
bar itself, and so spent a delightful night in the Shadow of 
Miss liberty, with the aid and comfort of the magnificently 
stook cellar of the liner at our disposal. 

Ashley's place seemed a little like that. The front 
door was closed. Tji© L aming room adjoining it in no way 
connected with the bar" and yet by the simple b£ process 
of walking between the two buildings and using the side 
door one could fin plenty of companionship and cheer within. 

And so after a round, I continued my jaunt ba k to “'‘elrose 
ji'rora the sound of voices as I passed by the -“ibrary, 1 gathered 
t at visitors had broken down the gates. I learned later 
that it was the Scarboroughs,—Jr. and Seniors, from 
Natohitoches and Shrev port But 1 kept right on going-, 
and so accomplished a shave and a shower before supper time, 
1’r-nk came to announce the ~vening repast, ^e mainta.ned 
himsel with ever so slight a suggestion of having fallen 
off the water-wagon. I noticed it first at seven o clock 
this morning. I certainly hope this doesn't entail a lot 
od domestic problems for him as did his last flight into 
liquids. 

When the guests ana famil and family had departed, and 
we were alone, J ’ found that Aunt ^ammie was exhausted from 
too much Sunday, ^e accoruingly sat for an hour in her 
room, but tj.e o was no reading tonight. A little after 
seven, I said goodnight,—what with the arrival of another 
member of the family, and so betook myself for a walk down 
to cane river bridge, to see the splendid finger of gold, 
whioh the newly gilded ohruch steeple made above the great 
/fringe along the mrgin of the water, and a duplicate of 
the same dark screen and shining finger of gold reflected 
on the placid silver surface of the water itself. It was 
a oalm night and grand. I sat for a time to smoke a cigarette, 
and so wended my way baok home where I was in bed at 
Lyle's before n ne. 
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Monday, September 16th, 1940 - 

All remains perfection in the weather,—all sunshine, warm 
and dazzling, but tempered by a breeze from the West which keeps 
the thermometer at just’ the right spot. The sky remains an 
arch of blue, save for little scattered ootton-like puffs of clouds 
which never seem to get between the earth and ti.e sun. The moon 
too remains ''radiant and lovely, the «<,ueen of the Bight”. 

Last night they "waked” Odyssus Broux. Be was a 32 year 
old mulato who had lived all his life on ^elrose. 

A few years back he was the rage among "the lady-folks”. 

And yet what h ever his oham may have been, it must have been 
hidden, for outwardly he didn't seem so very remarkable, Scarlet 
jfever, in his your^er years had horribly disfigured his face, and 
his manner was so average it was almost unnoticeable, and yet 
the mulato women fought over him as though he were tie one and 
old Greek god whom °an ‘‘■iver had produoed. In one year it was 
said, he had more illegimate children to his credit than any 
other man could account for in a decade. Under the oiroumstanoes, 
it is ourious that he didn't take more flights into, —shall be 
say matrimony, or merely "taking-up". Some girl, called "Teeny", 
begot Earle,—one of Bat's little baseball players, by Odyssus, 
and having found one child good by him, she begot another, al¬ 
though when he suggested "taking-up" she flatly refused. I suppose 
• constancy was a big item in her concept of a man to live with, 
and so she pr fered to go in for an occasional round with Odysus 
instead of risking a common roof whioh she was smart enough to 
realize would not shelter a monogamos bed. 

Some time back,--possibly a couple of years or so, ^dyssus 
developed tuberculosis. He be fc an wasting away rapidly, and it 
was the surprise of everyone that he was so long in suffling off 
this mortal coil. x believe he lived with his mama, or possibly 
a companion, in a oabin back in the cotton patch from whence he 
hasn't moved for a lath month. On Sunday night at nine, while 
the moon was riding high over -‘elrose, a dog howled,—and according 
to supperstion, this means that someone has died. This time, it 
was Odyssus. And so yesterday he was carried back several miles 
to St. Mary's on the "ayou of ■"ittle *iver, and tfcer* last night, 
according to A uny, they "waked" him. Today at one o clock they 
will bury Mm Sio ‘Transit - loria mundi,—or whatever the oook's 
husband, the Rwverend Sauerwell, will say over the grave of this 
Gan Hiver -don Juan. 

Aunt dammie and I got started wild our hi&ry business rather 
early yesterday morning, being finished with it by the time the 
mail arrived belatedly., after Aunt ^a mie had deserted me for 
a am n r own to whom she was giving instructions as to the planting 
ofi iris whioh Carolyn "ormon haa brought her from the -oabillon 
place new .Lafayette, Louisiana, Together, in the 11)om room, we 
sat to run over the mail,—New York, Denton, u hrevport and netroit. 
Bobina's leeter spoke of a trip she may make to A e w Mexioo on 
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Wednesday of this week, and Stephen ^enry, from Detroit spoke of 
having flown up there from -amp ^no*, with a plane and pilot at 
his disposal for a few days while he is going over the Ueneral 
liotors plant, with a view, T suppose, of oheoaing up on facilities 
in that manufa cturing unit, for the manufacturing of war materials. 

dinner at noon, and afterward axms moment or two with the 
radio Today A r . ^oosevelt signs the -onsoription Bill, whioh 
gives*America a new twist in the deyelopement of his resourses 
of youth. Surely it will effeot the homes of most ^menoan oitizens . 
I'm wondering if there is much regret on the part of American 
fathers and mothers that their sons will henceforth, on reaching 
21, have to speua a year in military training. I arc al ®° 
ing if this will effeot “‘r. Boosevelt's chances of he eleoted for 

a third term. 

in talking with Terrance the other day, I was interested 
in his reaction to military training, he S mind worked along 
these lines: "I am a raulato, and I can t hope to earn more than 
50 cents a day, for which I work hard, and snread over ^e ^ear, 

I make much less than 50 cents a aay. If I am drafted to train 
in the “rmv for a year. I'll get my clothes ana my food, ana 
$20.00 a month for the 1st three months, and $30.00 a month for 
the balance. I will not -need money during this period, since 
the Government provides for my needs. Therefore, after working 
no harder than I do on Cane “iver, I'll come <out °x my ye r 
training knowing more and much richer than when a went in. 

In the faternoon, about two o dock. Aunt Cammie, Geleste 
and her motr.er, A rs . Higard, and i went to ^atohitoohesto see 
Haohel field's movie: "All This And Heaven Too. I liked it. 

When Charles ^oyer, as the Duke and Bette Bavis, as ti e overness, 
s-oke of “eulan, where the Vaux-Praslin chateau was located, my 
mind swe t back several years w en one rain aay -hristiBE and 
I had left the ^'ountainebleau - ^ ris train at •“eulan and walked 
through the cobblestone streets of the town, and up the long- 
road th t leads from the river up to the plateau to the east. 

I remembered some haystaoks there where we sought snelter ir m 
the down pour, and the vast landscape which stretched away to ard 
Vaux-Traslin and Vaux-le-^icomte, where Hou^uet had 300 yea s 
before entertained ■‘-ouis A1V so lavishly, and where in our day, 
the ^ommiers, g eat ‘aris bankers, had maintained the old 
plaoe,—chateau by “ansara and garuens by ^eNotre, so beautifully 
in keerin. with its original concept and period. rftth Vaux 
in the hands of the Nazi's today, and with the “oromiers in Jail,. _ 

I suppose, since the adio sa,> s the kOO families of i<ranee are 
to be tried for something or ot, er,—I am wondering what has 
happened or is happening or may happen to Vaux before the world 
is turned rig..t side up again. 

3 q. 0 xl home before sev n, ^unt “a -jnie nd I had su per along, 
and chatted for a little while, beofre 1 said goodnight, and • 
so took my walk down to ti e bridge before going to oed at nine. 
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Tuesday, Sept. 17th, 1940 - page 1. 

“no her perfeot day, —all blue sny, hot sunshine and a oool 
breeze. 

The morning ran along as yesterday,—early breakfast, 
plenty of out-going mail, thin in-coming mail and joint opera¬ 
tions with -*unt ^arcmie on old “hr. Wailes' opus. 

Aunt °ammie had in mind to take a nap about eleven, but only 
got as far as reclining on her sofa, for 0. *^oss Kharis, from 
Ma ny t La., dropped by to have dinner here. 

Whenever see him, I inevitably think of the time in my 
little house, when -^'rank came to serve us our afternoon coffee, 
and Hoss asked Frank if he was ^am Brown's brother, since they 
looked so much alike, Frank, after all, is obviously a mulato, 
while very definitely Sam is a negro. Frank s hand gripped the 
coffee tray a little tighter, pitched his voice a little lowe 
than usual, and said: "No, he ain't no kin of mine • 

By two o'clock, fir. Bharis hau gone, -unt oa:rjnie h-d not 
had her nap, and we took up an hour of work again where we had 
droppea it at 11 o'clock. 

By three, -“rank arrived with lemoxn.de and A unt warcmie uepuxted 
for the loom house to weave, and consult with Henry on the lacing 
up of Hary's loom on w ich she will come to work next week. 

I walked over o the gin to see the white foam come tumbling 
out of the s oot and pressed iuto bale after bale of cotton. 

Someone told me, while there, of a little boy of color who 
down at “enryvillo few ye rs ago, had xxx somehow been pusr.ed 
into a stream of cotton as it was piling upfor a bale, and how 
the machine had pressed tne cotton uown, child ana all, and 
how the uoor thing hv.a been discovered only when the bale was 
removed from tne press, just his little blaok xeet sticking out 
from the side of the snowy bale. 


Last ni^ht the “*elrose gin h d run for a wnile after supper, 
oatc ing p on the surplus cotton whioh had accumulated, out 
t is afternoon the gin was out-stepping the ootcon-pickers, and 
bv three thirty it had shut down for a couple o*. hours while 
additional fresh cotton w -s being hauled in from the _ields m 
wagons and truoks. 

I had thought of dropping around to chat with -*eline lor 
a few mo ments, and so 1 left the gin ana heauea down the 
road ana aar sss Gene "iver bridge, stopping on the otxierside 
for a moment to chat with Bill in the saloon, -omehow we fell to 
talking about the uifferenoe bet een his plaoe and -.shley ^.irklana s 
on the Bermuda lLa “ote *'oyeuse) road, and as to the relative 
popularity of the two places. He told me that he tnought nis 
patronage was the more stady of the two, saying that there were 
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undoubtedly several factors tending to make this so,—the faot 
that ^shley was from "ew u relans and .Bill was a -ane River boy, 
that ^shley's personality was not quite so well adjusted to his 
neighbors as his own, and perhaps one of the most important 
elements, the faot that because of the neighbhorhood in which 
Askley's place is situated, ~shley must cater exclusively to 
mulatoes, while Bill can serve both mulato and negro, 

-u-s Bill said this, through my mind swam the line from So Red 
The Rose in wi.ich the author has one of his ch: rasters remark: 

"Show me a nigger, and I'll show you a snob". 

To me it is interesting that Bill and Ashley, both mulatoes, 
and both running saloons within a equal radius from ^elrose, 
successfully operate their respective places of business along 
quite different color lines In ^shley's neighborhood, I suppose the 
mulato dominates to the extent of possibly 90 per cent, while 
about the same per centage dominates Bill's locality, and .yet 
Ashly would be out of business immediately if he served any of the 
negroes living on Melrose, while Bill can serve them and does withou 
out jepordizing his personal popularity or his business activities, 
Perhpas Ashley's danoe hall, located acorss the road from his 
saloon, may determine in part the reason why he must not serve 
negroes, since the mulatoes might resent the presenoe of a negro 
in the dance hall, while Bin, on the other hand, operates no 
dance hall, merely having a large room behind his bar where 
sometimes his customers dance to a mechnical music box, although 
nothing ty way of a danoe for a danoe's sake, is ever engineered 
there. 

If you, who have never known Oane nivar, should glance over 
this pa~e and puzzle at this collor distinction, and dismiss 
the fuss and feathers stirred up as between the line of color 
demarking mulato from negro, you may possibly understand the 
feeling if you ever are classed by a black man as one,—white and 
mulato. 

But all this conversation wasn't getting me up to feline's, 
and so x said goodbye to Bin and wended my way up the River Aoad. 

At the seoond little house on the right, between the road and 

the Aiver, Madame Madelin, from the shade of her gallery sang out: 
"Bon Jour, Monsieur Francois, Ida w ousine, ^eli e, n'est pas chez- 
elle". and so I turned in at the little picket gate, passed 
under the china berry trees in front of the house, and joined 
Madame ^adelin, "her ola man" as she refers to her husband, and 
a grand daughter in white duck slacks, and a little boy, fat and 
fourteen, — all of them, save -iadame “-adelin having obviously stopped 
for a moment n from their cotton picking to enjoy a moments shade 

and a drink from the water buoket on the gallery, I sat on 

the steps and onatted with them all for possibly five minutes, and 
then turned an attentive ear to ^adarae ^adelin, when the other 
three had returned to the picking of cotton in the field hard by. 
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Madame M a delinis mulato but prefers to refer to herself as 
"Creole". She is in her 70's and is as sprightly, plum and 
twittering as a sparrow on a cold sunny day, busying itseli about 
the meal in the road where it has spilled from a horse s feed-bag. 

Terranoe, her son, is a youth ox some L6 summers, the only 
one of her 13 children still living at home. He is strong and 
agile and cross-eyed. He's kindly, too, and never quarrelsome 
but let him be slightly under the wether with drink and for no 
fault of his own, suddenly become the object of pranks by his 
friends and neighbors, congreating at the saloon, and the tormentors 
had better watch out. J or at such’times, Serranoe oan take care 
of him self, Hor he his quick with his knife at such times, and 
more than one buffon has felt the keen edge of Terrance s blade 
when their foolishness with Terrance has gone too far. 

Madame ^adelin spoke of her son to me. ^he knows I like him 
and she has heard him express a certain regard for me. 

"Terrance is a good boy", she confided, "Sometimes he drinks 
too much, last Saturday night he got drunk at the saloon and 
couldn't walk. But I've always told Bill to bring him home nen 
he oan't walk any more. Saturday night Bill brought him home. 

He knocked at my gate, and I came out and they helped me or mg 
him in. He lay still in his bed for a while, and ti.en sat up 
on the edge, and said:"Mama, x want to go back to the saloon , 

But I told him he was too drunk, and I took off his shoes, for 
they were full of dust and would spoil the sheets, and so lerrance 
went b;.ck to sleep and didn't wake up until nearly noon. 

"I always drip him his ooffee when ho first wakes up. He 
said "Mama, I don*t believe I want anything. It feels like my 
grub is up here in my chest'. But I made him his ooifee just 
the same, and he drank it and then he wanted his breakfast, 

"Sunday night he went to the dance at ^shley's, and uouuay 
morning he got up early, —soon, soon, soon, and was away towork 
for ^r. ^ompton before day light, Terrance is a good boy and 
works hard all week. Of course he drinks sometimes, but he^s 
good and when I'm old -^errance will always ta^e care of me. 


She spoke of th 
and possibly with wi 
She hoped he wouldn' 
his right wrist. I 
someone,--a Coutie,- 
and the bullet had c 
on the inside of the 
he does hc-rd work. 
What did I think? I 


e war, which, I gathered she thought oi ,-- 
adorn, as being the same thing as conscription, 
t have to go,--what with his arossed eyes and 
asked about that and she said that years ago 
-had shot him through the palm of his hand 
ome out two or three inches below the wrist 
i arm. His wrist swells up, she said, when 
-iaybe that woula keep him from & oing to war. 

; thought probably it would. 


Switc-ing away from the possibility of hostilities, I re¬ 
marked upon how pretty her view was from her house. he took 
me arouna to the baok from the gallery of whioh we could see tne 
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Tuesday, ^etp. 17th, 1940 - pag,e 4, 

see the lotus flowers growing along the margin of vane Biver 
down a little slope beh nd the house, and across the river oiiere 
stood -c'elix ilettoyer's house in a clump of pecane trees, and 
further on the ~*elrose gin and then the ohimneys of the several 
houses of i.Ielro'se itself. 

We had walked through the house to the gallery, and I 
remarked to her house nicely it was aranged inside, and how nice 
the gallery wa in back. She said she did like it t:.ere,--she 
could see the Melrose bridge and the horses and riders and cars 
passsing over it in the day time. She said she line tr.e river so 
near too for in the evening she and her family could go down there 
and bath.'and that was handy. And at night, the lights from ^elrose 
looked so pretty off there in the dark. 

, 7 q came back to the front gallery,-through rooms rather 
barren but spotlessly clean and orderly. The beds ere as whi e 
as snow. 

I asked her if she remembered the sudden wind which had blown s 
so unexpectedly at mid-night, possibly on August hOth. She assured 
me that'she d±*x did. ^n th t ni e ht, she said, she had Jumped 
from her sd, seized the ^oly -<ater and hastily sprinkled it in 
t e four oorners of the room, dropping it only to take up ner beads 
and say all the prayers she know, so that the house wouldn t be 
blown over into the river. She said "the old man , had just laugned 
at her from his bed and said tnat nothing as going to happen. 

"Of course, it didn't", she remarked almost ruefully, but 
"one never knows". 

A few chickens were playin^ around uu er the caift berry 

trees, ana she ex lcined th t she was raising these as best she 

might, in anticipation of a long -nd lean winter, ■‘■he first year 
they came here to live in this house, -*r. ^ompton,--the owner 
of this property through here, let them raise two rows of corn, and 
with this they had raised chickens to help them through the winter. 
But after that ~ir. “ompton wouldn't let them rnise any corn, say¬ 
ing that he needed all the land for cotton, and so she hadn t r lsed 
many chickens this year because she didn't have the moeny to buy 
corn to feed them. ~*r. *ompton, as a mulato, is certainly learning 
many of the customs Of his white plantation cop etors. 

—*ut Idadams *~adelin by no had forgotten her family in uhe 
cotton patch, and - 1 - felt they would be coming for more water if 

she didn't appear there soon, and so I said au revoir, and re- 

turxiod to Melrose* X found bist@r snd hsr husG&nd th6r8 f £md 
sister was still thinking of the icture we had seen yesterday,-- 
all this and he ven too. she wanted me to tell nor everything i 
knew about the Duohesse de ^raslin. Her insane jealous, had 
evidently impressed Sister. Possibly movies like books do sometiies 
make us think as well a.- entertain,--vcrticul^rly if they mirror 
our own experiences ana inclinations. 

jj’ive o'clock anu time for the news, so ^unt Canmie cam to 
my house to~ie&r it, calling ■‘■‘■enry to come to listen too. 
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I galloped through a shower afterwards, and so a little 
late to supper before six. 

A round in the garden, and afterwards half a hour of reading 
from ^ydnor with ~unt -ammie in her room. Up to this late hour, 
neither had she had her nap nor had I s en Zeline. 


-nd so at seven thirty we said goodnight and T stopped off 

in the kitchen for some ice cubes to go witn tne coca-oola which 
m the kitcnen x o- v le ' s house for a drink before retiring. 

??earT^t ”adio 6 o S Jn, «. - realized she must be about 

to en'joy a long deferred nap on her sofa as programs on tie air came 

and went. 

The moon, not quite so large as last night's was just ; 

struggling over the crepe-myrtles by the binaery. I took tne ice over 
to nff-'s and then headed down t e garden patn ana out into ohe 

Joad\ for one more turn before retiring. Beyona the bridge, the 
lilbt* shone bri htly from the Saloon. - dozen patrons and hangers on 
inoluding°mulato planters, - *ill ‘'ones and -larence Jmpton - 
were among those playin a that famous & amboling game of 21 whioh 
I have never yet understood. 

ddward's papa. Wood -ntee, was among those wa ohing the game. 

« asitd mo him in a bear. Ha talked cotton and lane 

Rivar He said he hoped to 6 et ndwara in a OCC o-inp this v/inter 
after* tne cot ton and all was°in. He wanted to send his several 
other smaller boys to sohool as Iona as he coulu. -duoation, he 
siad! woSld do them no harm. x t was because .1 lgD«ano.. 

ha said that the people who used to oval Oane .uver, hao lost 
their pro t party. He hoped his children would have a better chance. 

Befbrea nine wa said goodnight, and I re-erosaad the bridge, 
and walked slowly up the road toward home between the fvelos of 
ootton^on either side, soft and shimmering in the moonlight. 

Back home I undereased without turning on the li gBts, 

the mooS wae to br” by this time. I had a 4 uiok cold bath, and 
two s conds later was asleep in bed. 
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Continued perfection in the weatner,—all blue and gold with 


Beneath tne fig and the pecane trees, dried leaves rattle 
of little Grandpa, Jr., followed by einzie and -^ady go® frisking 
by, but otherwise the summer holds fast, with the crepe-myrtles 
still blooming bravely, the dahlias taking on a brighter hue and 
the Guernsey or Ressurection lilis, in double rows about the formal 
plot surrounding the African -^ouse, burst ng into a red that is just 
off cranberry. 

Before dinner and afterwaru, -^unt and. l worked together. 

At three o clock °harles ^azurette oame up from his farm back on 
Little ■‘■Hvef and l talkeo. with him for a while about his ootton, 
two bales of which he had had ginned this morning. 

And unsuual person, Charles, h-.vin t spent all his thirty odd 
years in Haw °rleans to come up here to find contentment on his 
farm five miles back in the bayous on -kittle River, and heaven 
only knows how ne r his ne rest meighbor may qp be. rrob .bly 
we are the nearest, as a matter of fact. 


it is curious, too, that having lived all his life in a state 
which as such a lar^e oolored population, Charles seems to find 
little or no basis or common denominator in his contacts with them. 
Ida, his wife, who spent the summer with him, has now returned to 
her school in "ew Orleans, and I believe Charles is as happy to be 
alone as he was to have her companionship., for they say it was only 
that. 


Charles, they say, has some sort of an income which doesn't 
make him dependant upon his farm. In speaking with him regarding 
his costs for ootton as compared with the price at which he sold, 
he said he just about came out even, although he may iuve made 
a little, ^e said he vv toned this relationsnip of costs and returns 
because of his interest in tj.e whole pxobLem of tenancy, day labor, 
eto., and his curiosity to find out if there is any fairness 
in the break those who aren't land-holders are getting. I shall be 
interested to le^rn of his conclusions after he as farmed it for 
a while. 


In the afternoon, x went over to the -elrose gin to watch the 
miracle of the mounds of cotton being, swept from the trucks, through 
the gin and out into 500 pound bales. I visited the seed room, too, 
and v.as struck by the appearance of the etherial icecycles suspended 
from the rafters of this large building adjoining the gin, and into 
whioh the seed is blown as it is separated from the staple. Some¬ 
how it remined me of a drug store window x in ■‘'eoember, tricked out 
with r ther poor taste to suggest the approach of the holiday season 

After supper, -*unt w aramie and I read from Sydnot's Slavery 
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in Mississippi. 

It was interesting to notice the considerable quotation whioh 
the author had made fromB.L. C. Wailes' Diary, which Mrs. Brandon 
had let him use some years ago, and also the extensive material 
he quoted from Ingraham's 's South-West by a Yankee. 

In the afternoon, in wording on the »ailes Diary, I had been 
delighted to see that this Sume ■‘■ngraham, who had writen the South 
West in 1835, was a guest of Mr. W a iles during the summer of 1868 
in Washington, Miss. 

In conversation with J. n., l t was interested to learn, too, 
that after this hundred years has past since Ingraham spoke of the 
mania for cotton raising in Mississippi, that Mississippi in 
1940 is still one of the ^8^ cotton ra sing states, being seoond 
only to Texas for ootton production, I was a little surprised to 
learn that in 1940 Louisiana is fourth in cotton culture, with 
Oklahoma, x believe, or Arkansas, being ah ad of her. 

Right o'clock and we said good night. The moon, and little 
older and slower in rising, was just over the horizon. I acoordingl 
took to t e bi 6 road, alk g down to the bridge, along the margin of 
the river for a ways, and so aok before nine and so to bed. 






I 
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last night at sundown, while the twilight still ingered on 
in the sky, the roosters began crowing up and down dane River, 

Aunt da mie said that aoco ding to the darkies, this means rain 
on the morrow. 

But the dawn opened as beautiful and serence as all the rest 
during the past couple of weeks. 

1 wes in the big road before seven, walking for a few miles 
and riding for several more, ^n the out-skirts of "atohitoches 
on my way home, narold dhevalier, a mulato from dane Ai iver now 
living in town, came along in his ola -e'ord, ne said he was 
going as far as Gypress, and would be glad if I would care to 
iide that far with him. As it cut ten or twelve miles from 
a journey on foot, I accepted, anticipating the remaining five 
mile walk between dypress and "“elrose with relish. But on 
reac-.ing w ypress, Monsieur ■'hevlier thought he would like to go 
a little further, at least as far as Montrose, and so, of course, 
he ended up by taking me all the way to ““elrose. 

Fox the balance of the mornin 6 , ^unt dammie and 1 worked 

together, as we did after dinner until a little after three. 

At that hour, *^unt u a:imie returned to her weaving and I started 
out for a turn in the ootton fields that stretoh off to the A,| orth 
beyond the banana and bamboo hedge which forms the great 
green screen at the far end of the white garden. 

About half way down the turn row, surrounded on all sides as far 
as the eye could see by a vast see of green and white ootton plB 
plants, 1 stopped to Ci.at with an old darkie, with a crop of 
white whiskers*, w o was moving alon t bri: kip from plant to plant 
aB he swept the fluffy white bolls into his long oanvas* sack. 

The sun was shining brightly and only at the hor zon were ti.ere 
clouds of ootton boll design and lightness. At that moment, 
to our surprise, drops of rain suddenly descended from 'fhe oxue. 
i’he old man laughtd and said he was afaird that wouldn t cool 
things off much, and with a few deft movements stripped-a 
oouple of more plants of their burden. But he had been mis¬ 
taken, for the first few drops wee followed by a downpour, which 
drenohed us both, and greatly to our amazement since the sun 
continued to shine as before and looking aboge neither of us 
could see anything but blue sky. I reckon last nigh ts roosters 
had proclaimed a s ower and with® or without clouds; the neavens 
had to effect a seal of aatuality to their perdiotion. 

It continued to rain from the blue for possible five minutes, 
soaking the ootton and people alike. Thoroughly drenohed I 
plodded home through the ud, and so fell into a bath and 
fresh olothes. 

Supper at 5:30 and reading from *>ydnor until 7:15 Wi.en we 
sia goodnight and 1 retired before 7:30. 

But before closing today's Journal, i must reoord 


something' i heard that goes along the same road of which I 
have been thinking sinoe the Draft law went into effect two 
or three days ago. 

<fith the incorporation of this legislation as a part of our 
new p departure in the defense of •Oemooratio Government, i 
have wondered what effedts will develops as mulatoes at 21 
are, year after year, taken into military training, and thus 
removed far from their G ane ^iver locale. 

In many instances, I suppose, they will live for this 
twelth month in regions far different from this part of -Louisiana, 
and in some cases in neighborhoods where the relation ship between 
the mulato and the white, ana the mulato and the negro will be 
on quite a different footing from that Wi ich obtains here. 

And fter they return to their firesides on Gane River, I am 
wondering how this experience will alter their view point. 

Today a mul to told me this story which took place last May 
when the Army manoeuvres were held in this part of the ^outh 
during which time soldiers from Ohio, Wisconsin and other Northern 
states were billeted near Melrose. 

One day during that time, some of these soldiers were 
drinking beer in the saloon, as were several mulatoes from 
Melrose. The "elrose overseer came in the saloon, ordered a 
drink, and exchanged conversation with the soldiers who spoke to 
him about various aspects of labor on a plantation. The overseer 
pointed out a that on “‘elrose they used nigger labor. 

• x he soliders, noting the mulatoes pre ent, replied to the 
overseer that in the A,l orth whence they came, if the overseer 
were to refer to the colored people as niggers within earshot 
of the latter, they would beat him up good. The overseer thereupon 
left the saloon and henceforth held no conversations ith the 
soldiers during their manoeuvres on Gane River. 

The mulato rather relished the episode. wonder what other 
ones they will have on hana when their days of military training 
in other sections of the country have been completed. 


I 
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Friday, September 20th, 1940. 

^esterda's greet puffs of fleecy cotton clouds have smoothed 
out into a thin layer-like naze, completely enshrouding the great 
fc aroh of Heaven, and difusing the light of day so perfectly as 
to make the light filter through with equal intensiy from all points 
of the compass. 

The out-go in 6 . mail was fairly heuv., as usual, and the in-ooming 
was r ther light, **unt ^aramie and I had our mid-morning coffee 
together and did our stint on Mr, Wailes. We also made a round of 
the formal grass plots before and behind the African House. This 
parterre appears at espeoial advantage at the moment. The outer 
boarder in the great elipses which streotoh far to the north and 
to the ^outh of the building, is heavily out-oined by a shaggy 
growth of Pirate's Beard, while immeidately within this endless 
line of demarcation run a continuous row of little rain lilies, some 
six inohe high, and looking ever so much like full-blown crocuses. 

Further winin this edging runs a double row, about a foot 
from each eliptical line, an astonishing parade inx, two abreast, 
of foot high Resurrection lilies, just off Cranberry in oolor and 
almost pagan in their nakedness. For Resurrection or Gurensey 
lilies sent up a shoot direct from the grown with no leaves to 
shurround or to shade it. Looking faintly like an aspargus, the 
shoot tontinues to mount upward Uutil reaching a 12 inch height, 
expands it head in a glory of blossom, like a day-time version of 
Bengal light, to enhance to set off to further advantage the strange 
architectural features of the -frican a ouse rising from the en- 
oircling grass plots. 

After dinner, we cont nuea our labors until three when visitor 
s called *unt C a mmie to the big house, and I had my lemonade alone 
in my house. In serving me, -rank told e an amusing coincidence 
regardin ght birth of his youngest child. Frank Morin, and his 
cousin, •‘■•rank Morin, had married sisters. Both sisters became 
expectant mothers about the same time, although it appeared that 
"Cousin" Frank's wife woulu have her child first. This in truth, 
did happen, and on the day the child was born, her sister traveled 
a couple of miles down the road by car to call on her.,—and 
made this visit in spite of her husband's admonition that their, 
child, too, must be just in the offing, so to speak. But the 
good woman was determined to see her sister, and go she .ould, only 
to discover ironed ately upon her arrival, that she herself was 
about to re eive a visitation from w ld ‘•‘an Storck. There was 
a bed in the room beside's the one which "^ousin" Frank's wife 
was occupying, and of course the mid-wife who ushered in the first 
child, was present "to oatch" ti.e second, .and so -Both Frank's 
wifes, who were sisters, gave birth to a boy each on the same day 
in the same house, which seems oud to me. 

At tnree I alxed over to felines, but failed to find her either 
at home tor in the customary cotton patoh at the ena of the lane 
leading to the Bayou. On my way home along ti.e dusty road, I was 
greeted by ol M. Madelin with home I talked for half an hour, and so 
home to supper, to reading afterward and so to bed before 7;30. 
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Saturday, ^ept, k4th, 1940. 

Today's patter ofactivities, weather, timing and turning in 
are almos identical. 

The sky was a canopy of o*uy, making the green of the cotton 
fields a little deeper and the ootton bolls a little whiter. 

w ur labors were much along the lines of yes.terday, too,—with 
draperies substituting for aunt Gammie's reading, for toaay she 
finished the slip covers of white Osnaberg for the new ci.air and 
sofa, and completed the yards and yars of Pacific Duck draperies whio 
whn drawn will make an extra-division in my maisonette, creating 
a separate room out of that section of the larger one, so tint 
everything below the balcony , — sof at, firepl oe, bed, etc., will 

be all by itself, more roomy than an alcove and more intimate than 

a livin c room, bedroom anu boudoir all rolled into one. 

In the afternoon, —unt ^ammie had guests, people from town 
with relatives from -Boston who tola -*unt Garamie much about Louisiana 
politics and personalities 

^or myself, ■ L took to the big road with their arrival, and 
ran through eluds of dust axx±x tfcfcown up by automobiles, as I 
tramped the route from “‘elrose around by the “iver to -elines. 

I found the house closed, on my arrival, but a pretty mulatress 

girl, called to me from next aoor, saying that -eline and Joe were 
in .the ootton patch hard by the pumpkin patch and taero I found 
them, just starting for home, each with a hu^e pack over their should 
ers. 

x didn't stay long, only to watch them wei 6 h what they had 
picked, and so to aocompany them to the house, and ohat for a moment 
or two, before smarting on my r turn home. Joe told me that he 
had to riue over to “elrose on his horse to get coal oil, aerosene, 
and that if I went out cy t e front gate, he would see me as he mounts 
teu his r.orse nd rode out the side . On reaching the river road, 

I walked along towara the bria 6 e, thinking Joe would be overtaking 
me shortly, but x had gone quite a ways^without earing his horses ho 
hoofs behind, I walked a little further, and then turn ng around, 
saw poor •'oe hea. ed in my direction, laraping his pony for all he was 
worth, somehow jumping up and down on the saddle with every bounce 
of the horse, his coat flopping in the breeze and his coal-oil jug 
bouncing antiphonally with his own figure. Somehow he maao me think 
of a ±xxx slightly discolored and emaoiated Sanoho x ansa. 

he was puffing and out of breath when he came along side me, 
e: plaining th. t he was almost worn out in his efforts to make his 
hore move faster than a slow walk, and that he reokoned he would 
never catch up with me u. less he could persuade the nag to run a 
little. But she hadn't galloped in so ]on ; , he guessed she had for¬ 
gotten how, and so he, in having forgotten how to ride, had jolted 
along in a manner that he feared might lead to the death of both 
horse and rider 

By this time we er . at the saloon at just ti.e time that moment 
comes in the afternoon when pause refreshes, ana thus fortified 
we continued our jo rney across the bridge and so on to "“elrose. 

Supper and six, reading in part and hence to bed. 







SK4 
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Sunday, a ept. 22nd, 1940, 

The weather remains perfeot, in spite of the storms of the Bquin 
nox whioh the oalendar says should he upon us. 

It was a quiet day, for a ohange, this Sunday at ^elrose. 

•do one called, not even the family, and the consequent quiet 
was restful and invigorating. 

Aunt dammie- and I worked for a while both before and after 
dinner without an interruption,-a rarety that is remarkable. 

About four, I took a little turn along Bane River. I turned 
i .jf o+ -tv,a bridge inst ad of the oustomary right, passing by 
MoKinley's house. *He was leaning on his front gate, ohatting with 
Felix, the barber, his next door neighbor. 

^ckinley laughingly remakred that I hadn't come over to have 
water melon with him, and that now all the water melons were gone. 

He said he hoped to get a job cooking in the training oamp which is 
scheduled to be built near Alexandria, as Army Training unit of 

Fort Beauregard. . Poor ^cKinley,-in a way it ought to be a Par ad is 

for him,but x reokon his personality is not one designed for the 

military. 

Father *ioksley came by in his oar. He stopped and asked us 

what we were talking about. 1 felt like telling him it was none of 

his business, but instead lied by saying we were settling the cotton 
Question for 1940. he said he was making out all right in his 

new Parish near Spanish -Lake. He oan get bogged in it for all 

oare. He halted bpt a moment and drove on in a cloud oi dust. 

x continued my walk, in a little clouu oi: dust of my own mak¬ 
ing for the ground is so dry, the dust arises with each footfall. 

following around the margin of the ^iver, x passed neon 
^ettoyer's house. His mama called a greeting to me. bomehow she 
always reminds me of a ^ranch mulato edition of Florence Kling ard 
ing 20 years before she struck the ‘Vhite House, — quite out or joint 

with her setting and geared too high for preening her plumage to 

go well with any fine fe there she may ever graft on herself. 

Around by Nathaniel ^roux's, across the over-burddnned ootton 
patch, and so back home again before five o e olock. 

Supper a little after five, and reading afte that until seven 
when we said good night, and within ten minutes x was asleep in.- 
bed. 


Monday, September 23rd, 1940. 
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x had thought of taking a walk this morning, but it is as 
well that I didn t for it began raining a little after eight, and 
kept going all day long. . l’he radio says 3.84 inohes of water 
fell, making, x suppose about 220 tons to the aores, but as I 
don t know how muoh ton of water spread over an aore would look 
like, x surely haven t the vaguest notion of a dash to the tune of 
220 tune would be. But one of thing I am certain, —it s a lot of 
water. n 

With the ooming of the rain, the new perfumes whioh have appears 
ed in fresh blooming flowers seemed doubly intensified. About my 
little house there are several sweet olives in full flower,—one 
on either side of the front steps, and others further along the 
gallery. There fragrance is so heavy that is sags through the 
air, into the house and out..on the gallery and along the lawn for 
a goodly distanoe. I wish ^obina were here instead of in Hew Mexioo. 
for Si e would love it as much as I. 

, X he oape jasmine by my baok g llery is also in full bloom again, 
and the heavy air is saturated with its sweetness. I like these 
gardenias which make their bow in the Bp^ing and then return for 
a curtesy in the turn of the summer. 

•aunt w ammie thought the storm, reportedly sweeping up from the 
gulf might roaoh “*elrose during the night and wreok the 12 foot 
dahlias which are now in their full glory. I volonteered to gather 
some from the upper reaohes of the various bushes. 'Two huge 
bouquets feel beneath my snipping shears, with a little oolored boy 
to catch them as they fell, -^ike liquids frozen into facets of 
luminous pastels they spill over the tops of the great white 
vases on my mantle and from the early American glass vase on my 
aesk. Hundreds more still graoe the dahlias plants, and x reckon 
they 11 weather the storm, if any. 

We haa supper at five, and reading until 7;30, when the day 
was done, and I retired. 


today 


t Intended to mention the story of a bunch of grapes in 

s ournal t but ^ shall have to hold it for later inclusion# 
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S Tuesday, Sept. 24th, 1940. 

I guess the storm from the Gulf must have ohanged its mind 
alright and started back in the direction of its origin, for the 
shy seems rent with p&tches of blue through the tattered gray 
veils whioh inger on in the shy, but obviously the sun will breah 
through. 

The roads, however, are still a little soggy, and 1 shall not 
tahe a walh until tomorrow. Coffee oame as usual at ten, and 
with it the mail and Aunt Cammie to spend the balance of the morning 
with me. 

The mail included a letter in ftafe longhand from Magruder 
Drake, posted frm Selma, which is the post office on the plantation 
of the original Brandon domaine just outside Washin & ton, Miss. In 
in letter, he auvised me that he haa just been speahing with -^r. 
and -irs. Ward regaraing my interest in the Mutt and nunt families, 
and that Mrs. Ward, nee Marshall, and grad "daughter oi navid n unt, 
told him that in their home,—-Landsdown,—tucked away in the woods 
beyond the bayou, and opposite the former Homewood, she had an 


pat, it seems to me. Only a day before i naa nearu me 
expression as was used there on the gallery. omeone as 
of another mulato who has the reputation for being an expe 
axeman. They said: "He sure knowed how to handle an axe, 
a monkey knowed how to handle a coconut." 

Surely the saloon is the poor man's olub of *ane A ive 
■“eaven alone knows where they get their money , but when t . 
no work they all love to sit and gamble, playing Twenty-Or 
in and day out. ^hey always have a fringe of on-lookers, 
and in that circle, I notice Joe -hevalier, Terrance Madel 
little over-seas, Edward *ntee. Puny’s boy, Jake and a d .02 
so more, representing a goodly sprinkling of M e ttoyers boi 
Jones, Balthaaars, eto. 

in the back room there were two other tables going fi 
tilt. The oveyseer came in for a drink at the White "^tr? 
I heard a veiled exaggeration of respect for him,--so phJ 
to be utterly proper and yet so ? enunioated as to be d: 
with vitriol. 1 alwo aearu them mention another wnite p< 
as the only one of two people who had ever been on oane 
whose attitutde toward the people of color was something « 
from the usual brand of relationship which suggested tnat 
white man for his dog, even though he^ay have been fond < 
animal. Interesting, —these poor man s clubs. 

aoa for supper, and further reading from ydnor unti. 

7 * 30 

'asleep by ten, or at least going through the motions 
I heard the clock strike all the hours except 6. I thoug. 
on divers things, including the faithful qualities Oi so 
branches of the canine group. 
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Wednesday, Sept. 25th, 1940. 




I was a little tired and sleepy when Prank arrived a 
little before six with my coffee. We chatted for half an hour, 
where upon I dashed through a quick shower, and got into the 
big road, after dashing off a line or two for the postman. 

I grabbed off a biscuit on my way through the big house 
abtou 6:45, for Mary hadn’t arrived as yet, and I didn't want 
to wait for Prank to fix my tray. 

I posted a letter for Mary -^ambdin, regarding a proposed 
flight into Mississippi, and so headed down the big road. 

At ^ontrose I found iSdward, all newly dressed in oyster gray 
and white. He said he was going to town to see a hr., as 
both his sides pained him and he reckoned he might have append! 
ictis. We journey along the highway more or less together. 

In town, we said goodbye, and exchanged the ides that 
we both might see each other on the road back home per¬ 
haps an hour later. 

I took a hurried turn through the shops, looking for stationary 
and folders which I didn't find,—made one call --and was out on 

the cement h ghway beyond the bridge appraoch to town betore nine. 
ISdward came along shortly afterward, seemingly much better,--possibly 
due to the perscription he had had filled. The Dr. told him that 
his pains weren't from appendicitis but merely from a strain. 

One of the x ‘ambre boys came along in a station wagon shortly, 
stopping for us. We had thought of waiting for -aill Jones who was 
in town, but gave up the idea at the other invitation, as the 
sky had grown cloudy,—long endless furrows from horizon to horizon, 
and percipitation seemed likely at any moment. 

We stopped a couple of times on the way down, at the Friedman's 
and at tne ■‘-ambre store in Bermuda, and henoe we speeded along La 
Cote Joyeuse to ^elrose. I was interested in ^hat the Lambre boy said 
as we drove along that latter 7 mile stretch of road. About a mile 
or two beloy the Bermuda bridge he remarked that at about this dis¬ 
tance between Bermuda and ^elrose, he always felt as though he passed 
over a line of deraarkation, in what seemed to the the parallel which 
separated the Bermuda section, dominated by negroes, numerically, and 
Melrose which, of course, has a great preponderance of mulatoes. 

Perhaps this is purely imaginative on his part, but I understood 
him nerfectly, since I have exoerienced something of the same sort 
in driving from Woodville, Miss., to bt. Francisville, La..where, 
along this route, south of the Old Jefferson Davis plantation home, 

I always fesl as though ^ &ni passing between a ,f sanity belt f as it 
seems to cut across the fairy kingdom of •“atchez to the xiorth and 
Vest Felician to the aouth. It was interesting to me, too, that the 
Lambre boy should have peeferred the "elrose tempo, which does seem 
more civilized than the Bermuda which seems more pronounced in its 
racial coloring and disposition. Possibly the Melrose mulatoes re¬ 
present, in their coloring, at least, the old Greek concept of modera¬ 
tion in everythin e , and I must say I have often felt they must be 
rather satisfied in one respeot,—that they are neither so jet as the 
negroes nor so washed out as whites seem to be after one has long been 
accustomed to mulato. 
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Baok to Melrose by 10:30, x said good bye to Mdward, oha ted 
for a few moments on the store gallery with celesta, a nd so, with the 
mail under my arm, went over to the big house to chat with Aut G&mmie 
for half an hour, run through the mail and bemoan the failure of the 
British - de Gaule attempt to capture Dakar, sinoe the failure of 
the effort will most certainly lower world prestige which is much 
too far below par at present, ana will most surely bring more of the 
French Empire under the Hazi domination,—if indeed, it all isn't unde 
it allready. 

And extra guest or two for dinner, and afterwards Aunt Cammie 
and x concluded our labors on the Hailes Diary. By now the clouds 
had darkened although there seemed"less lielyhood of rain, although 
a mounting wind blew cold from the Lorth. I took a turn to the far 
side of the briage and back, and so set about doing some work on my 
typewriter until nearly five. Sam Brown appeared ju t as I was 
finishing, with a wheelbarrow of wood for the kitchen stove and 
to stir. Tonight there will be fires in more places than usual I 
reckon. 

v* 6,16 * and wae oliilly in the summer dining room where 
the chilly breeze swept through like a gale. But with the setting 
of the sun, a rift appeared in the olouds banks in the west and 
a oold silver light shot through the crevasses and seemed to 
galvanize the foliage in a horizontal flood of oold light. 

We read until after seven and shivered, too, for *unt Uanmie 
warm blooded and Spartan, hadn't had a fire laid in the Franklin*stov 
and contented herself with a warm woolen white shawl. 

Outside the thermometer must have dropped to about 40 degrees, 
and with the coming of night, all the clouds had rolled away, making 
my tourney thr ugh the gardens easy enough by following the x 
black pattern of the great branohes of the trees against the glitter 
ing gray-blue of the heavens. 

i closed myself up securely at M y i e8t lighted the big logs 
that had been laid down in my fireplace, and so reveled in that 
luxurious feeling of inner oomfort and oontentddness as opposed to 
the chilling world outside. I had looked forward to this hour with 
anticipation and in the realization of it, I found it equally good, 
flight, nine, ten eleven, and so to sleep. 
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Thursday, Sept. 26th, 1940. 

I shall never oease to marvel at the completeness to which 
a child gives himself up at the close of day,, norx thesatisfao- 
tion of having slep well in manhood after physioal exertion. I 
slept like that last night. 

♦ 

It was nearly six when l awoke, pleasantly exhausted and 
not unmindful of what Sam Brown had said regarding the need 
everybody would have for "± kiwers* last night, for it was 
a little too chilly for this season in this clime,—in the 40's 
I reckon. 

All the rains and cloud x banks have lifted and only blue 
Bky and sunshine rewain, with the air still keen and effervesing 
with ozone. 

But t ere was another element in the atmosphere whioh somehow 
permeated through all the levees built to stem the tide. Perhaps 
the darkies express it best by saying that on oertain days it 
sure 'nough looks like the Devil passes round. 

The feud, as between *enry and Prank, still smolders, and 
Henry, anxious to finish a loom on whioh he is working, had to 
do things at the gin for J. H., whioh got things further out of 
joint. There was something about the mail, too, both as it 
was sent out and as it came in, that was just enough off key to 
suggest an echo of discord. Nothing seemed exactly wrong but 
on the other hand everything seemed just off center. Those are 
curious times, whioh everyone has experienced, I suppose, al¬ 
though to say I sat in as an observer rather than as an actor 
in the piece, and even that was a little disturbing. I think 
the darkies summed it up best in saying that some days the Devil 
passes 'dound. 

Aunt Gammie and I ran through some things together in the 
morning, and after dinner she finished the piece of rami in the 
loom which when removed from the frame, opens up double the width 
it appears to have when being woven. I took a walk along the 
river road as far as ^adame Aubin-^oo^ues. Percy Brunson stopped 
in his oar to give me a lift. He said he was catching oold, since 
he wasn't able to adjust his clothes to the changeable weather. 

He is something of a riot. Next lionday, he said, he expects 
his school to start in Bermuda,--the colored sohools starting 
later than the white sohools, of course, for I believe the white 
shhools have been in session sinoe Labor Bay, B think. 

Back home before five, and shortly aftereward we had supper. 
Dan had talked with Governor Jones Secretary, Prank ^hitehead in 
the afternoon, and plans to go to Baton Rouge tomorrow to 
select a job. I thought he might want to talk with *unt Cammie 
in the egening, and so l withdrew a little after six, taking a 
walk for an hour along the A iver, and so to bed by 7:30. 
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Friday, September 27th, 1940. 

It's still cool but resplendant. 

I had my mail out of the way by nine, after a prolonged 
breakfast, and so to the store, and on to the gin to watch the 
wheels go round and the bales ooroe tumbling out. 

On the way back, I met Celeste, just returning from an early 
morning ride, her saddle under her arm. She asked me to drop 
by the house to have coffee with her and her mother, x. She also 
wanted to read me something from yesterday's Times Pioayune 
in the column entitled Man About Manhattan. It had to with the 
writer’s current visit to *orto Rioo, where he said one Amerloan 
known to all the island people was Abraham Peldstein, affeotionatel 
ly called Abe by all the islanders, exoept Christian Belle, the 
French G 0 nsul, who oalled him Abbe,—whioh does sound like Mr. Belle 
in thus making a olerio out of a Feldstein. 

Baok to the big house, I had ooffee again with Aunt Canmie 
this time, and so we ran through the mail, with little of interest 
in it, although we were united in glancing over the pictures in 
the paper showing the opening of the Mississippi Bridge at Natohes. 

Dan having gone to Baton Rouge, the table was reduced by one 
at dinner, and afterward I worked at my desk until ooffee time 
when *unt ^ammie oame to spend a few minutes with me and run 
over some Mississippi notes and photostats on the Prince o 
Jallon. 

Later she had guests from town, the Levys, while about four 
I took a turn to Cane River bridge and back. 

After supper we looked over death notioes whioh the Levys had 
brought for her. These announcements dated baok over a long span 
of years, and were the printed announoemnts of prominent persons 
death,! iall.d at the time of the decease to publlo Mil board, and 
posts announcing the death and inviting the friends to attend the 
funeral services. Frequently a little illustration set off the 
leaflet .—usually a black horrse and driver with a hearse, or 
sometimes a woman in black weaping at a tomb. They are abou 
six inches square, I should guess, and have been used sinoe 
early ante-belluij days to the present. 

We read, too, from a new book, —Class Struggle in Louisiana, 
whioh seemed to be a scholarly study in part of the plantation 
holdings as opposed to farm holdings in the State. Aunt Gammie 
skipped the pages given over to statistics, saying she was jumping 
through the book like a kangaroo through a cane brake. 

The enumeration of aoreages in the volume set us to talking 
about Melrose acreage and the 900 acre plantation of J. H. s m 
Cogniao, 6 or 7 miles from here, north and on Red River, we 
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September £7th, 1940 - page 2* 


We also spoke of Masseline who lives up there and Gabriel and 
others. 

We said goodnight at eith, and with Grandpa at my heels 1 
retired to Lyle's. A t was good to find the blind fire which 
Frank had laid for me. In a couple of minutes the logs were 
blazing and I was enjoying the drinks whioh *unt Cammie had sent 
along for me. 

Nine ten , elev, and the fire had burned low, and 1 was 
in bed asleep. 
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Saturday, September £8th, 1940. 

In the weather, perfection remains the order of the day. 

In view of the evening, and the coolness that oomes with sun 
down, I slept well, awakening only when Frank arrived a little be¬ 
fore six o'olook. 

He spoke of making a fire but I thought it scaroely necessary, 
in spite of the thermometer in the 40's, But Frank said he might 
as well get primed for the Winter season, and accordingly had a good 
blaze going in a jiffy. 

I listened to the newsbroadoasts from Berlin and finndon. It 
was interesting that both broadcasts devoted a large part of 

their time to a detailed aooount of the reaction the animals in the 
zoos in both the German and British capitols during the night air 
raids. In both oities, it was said, the animals, as befitted their 
rank as king of the beasts, the lions seemed the most calm and in¬ 
different to the explosion of bombs and the fire of the anti air 
craft guns. The pegeions seemed the most up-set, many of them dying 
apparantly from fright, with a possibility that the parent pigeons 
kill their off-spring to save them from the terror loosed about them. 
The monkies, it is said, exhibit the greatest nerv us reaction, 
ohattering and soreaming both during the raids and for hours after¬ 
ward. The aligeto s and orocodilles, too, add their roars to the 
monkies bedlam. As for the reptiles, they seem to register no visible 
signs of consciousness that anything unusual is in the air, "snakes 
being deaf,* as the broadcasters explained. I wonder, however, if 
the detonations do not somehow register on them too, even though 
there may be slight reaotion. Ihe bears, they say, make a great 
raoket, too, although the rabbits seem to sleep through these nights 
of terror without any sign of considering he impending pose bilities. 

Both before and after dinner, aunt Cammie and I worked on 
biographioal sketch of various characters appearing in the Wailes 
Diary. We devoted our time primarily to the Heverend Philson, who 
had preaohed onoe in Washingto, ^iss., before the Confederate War. 

In later years he had preaohed atfct at the ^eonidas Pope -Bpisoopal 
Churoh in fhibidoux. La., and *unt Cammie had known his daughter 
at that time, and it was from her letter, written to Aunt Cammie 
in July 1940, that we gathered muoh of the data for this biographioal 
km sketoh. 

This woman's name is Mrs. Williamson, nee Philson, of oourse. 

It seems that Hr. Williamson, years ago, had fallen in love with 
one of the Philson girls, but that a sister had somehow taken her 
sister beau away from her and married him. The Williamsons had 
several children, —possibly four,—at least a pair of twin girls, 
a boy and another girl. Mr. "illiamson was frequently insane, 
and onoe between times while at home from the Asylum, killed one of 
the twins and I believe another daughter,—there must have been more 
than four ohildren,—for today, Mrs. Williamson, whose husband 
has subsequently died, has one daughter living in *ew Cleans,— 
the surviving twin, who is a lawyer, and Mrs. Williamson herself 
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Saturday, Sept. £9th, 1940. 


liras in Shreveport with her son, whom Aunt Cammie says is not 
like other men, being something of a sissy, although he works hard 
as a book keeper, and supports his mother. Poor branches from 
the Philson tree. 

, After three, with the help of one of the little colored boys, 

1 took measurements of the fan light in my house, in preparation 
for putting it in a subdued light to harmonize the better with the 
stained glass eflow it. Afterward I visited the gin, talked about 
the maohingery and its operation with Puny, and talked ootton 
generally with J. H., and thence took a walk to Cane River and 
back before supper. 

Afterwards Aunt Cammie and I read in the same volume we had 
skimmed through the night before. 

Before sitting down, ho ever, •*unt '-ammie had somehow run a 
sliver under her fingernail, and we aooordi. gly made a round of 
the pantry to out off some salt meat, and so bandaged up the finger 
in h pes that it might draw out the sliver whioh *unt Cammie couldn't 
seel well enough to extract with a needle. 

*t 8o'clock we said goodnight, and a little afterward I was 
asleep at Lyle's, 
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Sunday, September £9th, 1940 

Cloudless sky and faultless temperature. 

In the morning, ~unt Canmie and 1 worked for a while 
on biographioal material concerning J, F. a . Claiborne, as 
appeared in this week's Ratohez i>emoorate,-in an article by 
Zeada Wells. It is good material she presented, but like most 
Ratohez material, it is so rich in its ramifioations that it 
has to be broken down and expanded to make it comprehensible to 
the average reader. 

Ze4a Wells is a remarkable person. I ears before the 
Pilgrimage business started, and when Ratohez was still 40 miles 
from the nearest paved road, Zeda Wells was guiding pilgrims who 
unsusoeotingly strayed into this Eldorado of History and 
Architecture. Zaida Wells was a town character in a town full 
of them. She dressed slovenly, she was devoid of sooial graoes, 
she swore like a pirate, she kenneled with scores of stray 
dogs w she had taken under her wing, altogether she was about 
as unprepossing as a Ratohez citizen could be, and yet she knew 
everybody, and everybody honored her notes when pilgrims 
presented them at the portals of the mansions. It was never 
dear to me if through kinship, Zaida was allied to everyone in 
town who mattered, or if Zaida was so well informed about every¬ 
one's family skeleton that it seemed best to given her requests 
consideration. T 

One thing no one could deny, Zaida Wells knew her 
Ratohez history, and her articles appearing in Mississippi Valley 
newspapers stood for something. Aunt Oanrnie had known her throug 
these, and had, on inquiring for a quide a number of years 
ago, been dir-oted to Zaid Wells, whom it was said knew every¬ 
thing. 

~t wasn t so long ago that Zaida was arrested in Ratohea 
for u&ing vile language on the street, but I reckon it didn't 
take Zaida long to put the Judge in his place. Zaid was like 
that. I must make it a point to have a round with her before 
long. 


Frances came in before A unt Caminie and * had progressed 
very far, and as Franoes is to work in the Louisiana Room of 
the Ratohitoohe8 "ormal, Aagene Watson, the head of the library, 
had told Franoes to consult her mother-in-law on clipping, eto., 
for the library, sinoe Aunt Cammie's scrapbook on this sort of 
material is considered the finest in the oountry.,—running 
at gtodpeff fchstugfe.ohonfelepspvshnaehitdfeviddAdtatviah! wests 
souroes, eto., eto. 

But after Prances came other Sunday members of the family, 
and o our work for the day was finished. 

After dinner, I walked along ‘‘'a ^ote Joyeuse, stopping 
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Sunday, Stpe. 29 th, 1940 - page 2. 


Frenchy's,—a little road side stand, with out-buildinge, in¬ 
cluding a small danoe hall, tourist oabins, eto. 

Frenohy reoognized me, although 1 had never seen him so 
far as 1 could remember, and he offered me the old fashioned 
rooking s chair in which he was sitting, taking a modern striagh 
back chair for himself. 

a e talked about ^ane River and its marvelous fishing 
out)urtunitie 8 »“*' l0t8 of his customers being fishermen, —and 
ne p took me to his kitchen to see the fine oatoh he had brought 
in this morning, d'hey oonsituted half a dozen bass, about 
a foot and a hlf long. Before 1 left, he gave them to some 
luckless fishermen who had been fishing since Saturday after¬ 
noon, and had had no suooess whatsoever. Being a born fisherman, 
he merely dropys his line in the water, and the fish seem to 
leap into hi boat. 1 saw him through a line in the River at 
the ^elrose bridge,—2 or 3 miles below his place, on Thursday, 
and he pulled out six or eight fish in about as many minutes 
while fisher folk, taxixgxx who had been angling there for 
half the day, looked on with envy and astonsihment. 

fie told me that the deer season would be open before long, 
and he would go over to the swamps around ^onesville, which ws 
pass on our way to flatohez. -‘■'here he says he goes hunting quits 
often,—and that the game covers almost everything from squirrels 
through deer, with plenty of huge alligators through in. 

He is a good hearted little fellow,—this Frenoy,—seeming 
kindly disposed toward the world at large, and enjoying the 
admiration of the negroow and mulatoes, as well as his whits 
fiBher folk who dirve here from all around,—as far as Texas,— 
so far has his reputation for angling traveled, so that the 
waters from which he fishes seem to spread in fame, too. 

Back down the Bermuda road, I noticed the caterpillars had 
stipped most of the fields of the leaves from the ootton 
plants, leaving nothing but the stalks and the white ootton bolls 
flecking the endless fields like the first great snow flakes on 
a wintry day,—and making them more striking in this setting 
of hot sunshine and surrounding seas of foliage. 

-After supper, and the family members had departed. Aunt 
Cammie and I sat until almost eight, reading from a curious vol¬ 
ume by Lorenzo and Peggy Dow,--a couple of religious fanaotios 
who roamed the country,—particularly flaw England and the Middle 
Atlantio Coastal States during the early 1800's, although they 
did make a couple of flyers into "the Mississippi*, as they 
temed that terriorty, in 1604 and subsequently. The account 
of prissy x eggy's trip down the Mississippi on a flat boat 
with unknown boat men,--all of themoooupying the small living 
quarters for the 6 weeks trip, while her husband, Lorenzo was 
making the trip overland, was something exceptional, although 
dumbly recounted. 


gate 


They lived at "ashington, ^iss., for a while, I must invest! 


The^ j 


waid good ig t at eight and so to bed. 
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Monday, September 30th, 1940. 

Perf otion prevails in the weather. 

bp at dawn, and into the big road before sun up. 1 traveled 
miles on foot, along Cane River,—ever a magio mirror of Fragonard 
banks at this time of the morning,. Before seven I had encountered 
a oouple of straying mulatoes, driving fcnx hard toward Bayou 
Derbanne,. Of oourse they both knew me although 1 am sure 1 had 
never seen either of them before. They were kind enough to stop 
their fine oar, and transport me along the Montrose Road as far 
%8 the oeraent highway, where 1 got down. 

And thenoe to town, and so baok toward home, only to encounter 
Dan who hailed me from his oar, asking me to go baok to town with 
him for a couple of odd bits of shopping before leaving for his 
new job in Baton Rouge this afternoon. 

We were bbok home before ten, and so *unt Cammie and I had 
mail together, and ran through the mail which was not extensive, 
although excellent in quality. We chatted over plans for flatohez 
and I decided 1 would leave on Wednesday, stay with Mary Lambdin 
until M onday, rturn to “elrose with her,—possibly a week from today 
and after her visit here of three or four days, return to flatohez 
with her again, with the assuranoe that Aunt Cammie would drive over 
later to pick me up. It sounds like a nice arrangement, although 
there are lots of little things here which will have to be put in 
order before all this globe trotting is taken care of. Then too, 
there is the oh noe that friends may oome unexpectedly,—Washington, 
and Porto Rioo,—and if they do,—without advance warning, I 
shall have to re-adjust the calendar. 

After dinner ■£ got out a batoh of correspondence before 
oof fee time, when ■* L unt Cammie came over to sit for a little while, 
and work with me on the biographioal sketches we are adding to our 
copies of R. L. C. Wailes Diary. 

Three o'dock and I walked down to the bridge and baok, 
and so to a shower before supper, and thenoe to a oouple of hours 
of reading, continuing the heotio aooount of Lorenzo and Reggy Dow's 
travels and "miseres", and so from that doelful reoital to 
Baton Rouge papers, recounting the purchase of Belle Grove,--the 
Pink Rouse, by the Michigan landscape architects, who express 
the hope of restoring the place, bow that they have purchased 
it. There is only one restraining feature about their enthusiasms, 
they haven't any money,—and it would probably oost several hundred 
thousand dollars to put this huge 75 room house baok in order. 

At eight we said good night,—and eventually I slept after 
having a co&ca-cola, and working for a time at my maohine. 

WAR 










< 
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Tuesday, °otober 2nd, 1940. 

i'he weather oontinues as glorious as ever. 

was good to take a long walk before breakfast, anj 80 

eras ?! si \iitV' xs-jr-rs vz 

together. 

I also ran through a couple of packages which came at the same 
time, much to my surprise and enchantment. 

There were guestsin the in the morning, and after dinner there 
were more —people who didn’t register much on my 

the soil. 

4 After dinner 1 went orer to Fein's house, for a halrout, but 

♦S'm.SK/'JS «»°Si J«t“lfe 8 ol 8 Me’hSes^ottJn If?, ginned 

j.sari’ASS s sk r S'.tu. 

of telling a story about that inordinately tall flooique it: 

seemed 1 the youth siting on the gallery waiting also for *elix was 

the youth's brother. . t 

1 saw Gabriel today, and appreciated the oompliment that comes 
with one walking 20 mllU after strenuous toil to >“«P » 1 

donVS know why I should feel complimented, but somehow I did. 

oi ook ooffee. Oammie busied herself with 

rt«u21<£u?ul! 2 ? i«?id at B 7 deal, until J.e Peaoe name 
by to see g me. School had opened monAay for the darkies, and he 
wanted to tell me about his new teacher, etc., etc. 

We read in the evening after supper,—*unt Cammie and I, and 

Lyle^s !S8{, °^°s k at 8 b1 d t 6 h:1i n r^ t a-cegoo? ^eginguntil 

g-rks.assi: ■ffuss* 
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October 2nd, 1940. 


Wednesday. 


u 


The weather remains as perfeot as all the yesterdays of the 
psst oouple of weeks. 

With all the windows and doors open, and a good fire blaz- 
ing on the hearth, the arm urge to be up and at my . 

triumped over »y downy ooaoh, and so a little after fdTe ,J. 

I had tossed off my mail and was consuming my breafast with relish 

before seven o 'clok. 

I took a little turn around the gardens before going to the 
store with my main, and afterwards visited the gin to ohat with 

some of the darkies and watch the "white gold" oeme tumbling out 

of the press in big fat bal s of cotton. 

On the way baok to the big house, I picked up the mail, and 
so joined 4ml; Canale for a stroll along the borders of insurrection 
-nn«c, end on to Ir/le f s where we had coffee and ran thrupi tae 
li ^ eS the other pieces "or me was a "colls de Xrinou". which 

m m 3 ait nohmore to me than 1 could e press in the second letter 
of the same day whioh I wrote just before leaving *»lrose. 

After dinner, Frank helped me get into some clothes for traveling 
and handed me a good laugh when he glanced at me, 1 

rut on my hat,—which I seldom wear, when he remarked. Gee, r. 
Francois, you oertainly look funny with a hat on. 

He had slipped a package in my beg which Aunt Cammie had 

sent over ae a eroing-away mi ft, and after lev * 

the bag to the car, while 1 stopped by the big house to say 

Aumevoir. 

Celested took me to Montrose whence I took the bus to Alexan¬ 
dria. where I had a half hour wait for the Hatohez bus. While in 
the station, I overheard the manager of 

speak to a bus driver regarding a dent in the mud ®£ 

bus he had been drving on his run of last 
y. n a «ir«d what he had run into responded with a straight face. 

"vll Sea I didn’t run into nuthin. *at as I was driving 

along a big old mule oame up in the middle of the road. 

in front of e and stop, and I Just drove up slowly to that 

old mule and pushed her, and she left that there dent . 

Leaving Alexandria at 4 o'clock, wc crossed and 

after ulssin^ through Pinevillc. headed north east through the 

M&oS ShS? the »T.r.l unit, of i*.Sl 

conetruotad for the training of th. Joethewho will £•**•*• 
thia o'oober 16th. There were vast armadas of trucks riiiea 
ilth ?U »«te of handing mat.rl»l and hundred, of wortmen to h. 

?«n on both aides of the road for a oon.idar.hla dlatanw. It 
is mv understanding that the work is go ng along with dispatch, 
and to illustrate the speed with whioh things are being 
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accomplished, a man told me of an experience a track driver, 
delivering lumber, had the other day. In the morning he had brought 
a truck load of lumber to one of the four oamp units, unloaded it, 
and departed —only to discover after his dinner at noon, that 
he hacrunloaded the boards at the wrong oamp. He accordingly 
drove back to the place, spoke with the direotor of the oonstruotion 
gang, explain ng his mistake and saying that he would have to 
re-load the material and deliver it to the oamp unit for which 
it was originally intended. The direotor of the unit was agreeable 
but smile at the futility of the many's wish, for with a wave 
of his hand, he said:"I would have no obfeotion to your good 
intentions, but there stands your truck load of lumber in that 
finished house over there whioh was built sinoe ou were here 
this morning." 

I gather it is this rate of speed which is brought into play 
when one proclaims an army is drafted and trained over night. 

For a long ways along the highway from Alexandria to Trout, 
the road passes through Pine Woods, fragrant in this late after¬ 
noon coolness with the aromatio pungenoiesone always associates 
with pine woods. Just about a year ago, 1 had been traveling 
through the Pennsylvania Mountains at about the same hou/l of the 
day, and somehow the mood of that trip superimposed itself on 
me, thanks to the season, the hour and the faintly depressed 
state of my spirits, for 1 felt lonely, and was somehow consumed 
with a desire to be going towards rather than away from one 
I loved much. Loving, as 1 do, the Natchez country better than 
any other country on earth, 1 am always filled with pleasure at 
the thought of being there within a space of hours, and yet 
somehow the happiness of anticipation was somehow deaded by the 
drug of loneliness as I found myself forever turning toward 

one individual who had been so constantly in my mind before leaving 
Melrose. 

At Trout, we struok the main highway between Natchez and 
Natchitoches whioh I had known so well, and from that point on 
our progress seemed doubled, since a familiary road somehow always 
seems much shorter than an unfamiliar one. By dark we had reaohed 
Ferriday and by seven o 'dock we were at Vidalia, and I was 
crossing the new bridge whioh spans the Mississippi at this point 
for the first time. The blaokness of the river and the cliffs beyond, 
suimouned by their glitefrerlng ohain of electrie lights somehow 
reminded me of the view of Coney island as view aoross the bay 
from Atlantic Highlands. 

On re ehing Natohez, I telephone Mary -^ambdin, whom I had 
tele raphed earlier in the day.^but learned from Lou, her maid, 
that Jeff and Mary had gone to *emphis on Monday and wouldn 't return 
udtil mid-night. I accord ngly deoided to stay in town, and 
telephoned Charles and Myrtle -^ymne. Five minutes la er I was 
chatting with them in their lovely feome, Che rokfce,—whioh they have 
restored with suohxaspx superb and quiet elegance. 
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and its earlier owners, —'*obert Dunbar, Miehie,- possibly spelled 
Mlche, Elizabeth Greenfield Roche, Frederick Stanton, who lived 
here for 15 years before building Stanton Hall,—and many another 
neighbor of this distinguished old home. 

It was from Myrtie that 1 first learned of "The Blaok Swan". 
Shie didn 't know much about The Black Swann, and up to the moment 
the details ere rather hazy in my mind, but The Black Swann was 
somebo y. 

f 

In fact the Black Swan ^as a negrees, belonging to Elizabeth 
Greenfield -^hen she lived in Natchez. The xww* records of 
Natohez have had considerable to say about Elizabeth Greenfild 
Roche and her gift of sixty-fivs thousand dollars to establish 
the famous Elizabeth female Academy at Washington, Miss., for 
this is said to have been the first female academy ever registered 
in the United States. But little or nothing has been said about 
the servant of Elizabeth G. Roche. What has filtered down through 
the shadows of time is the faint echo of this slave 's remarkable 
voice which was so beautiful that it became famous in this 
region in those remote ante-bellum days, and its possessor became 
know as The Black Swann. In compliment to this remarkable attir- 
bute Elizabeth Sreefield manumitted this slave,—and so far as is 
known, it is the only instance of a slave having been freed because 
of her remerkable voioe. Searoh has been made through various 
records to find the manumition papers, but up to the present time 
these haven't been looated. There was a law in Mississippi for¬ 
bidding the freeing of slaves, so there is little likelihood 

the record would be found there. Many Mississippians, however, 
orossed to Louisiana to free their slaves, *-here no law forbade 
it, although the reoords there have thus far failed to reveal any¬ 
thing bearing on it. Mrs. R oche, according to the record, divoroed 
her husband, sometime after the establishment of Elizabeth Female 
Academy, and lived for a -hile in Philadelphia or near there. It 
is possible that the record of the manumition may b found in that 
State '8 reoords. 

But regardless of the time or plaoe that this was carried out, 
the fact remains that Elizabeth Greenfield's slave had a remark¬ 
able voioe, and that the girl became famous for her eonoerts. and 
that under the popular title of The Blaok Swan, she delighted 
the audience of distinguished Mississippi planters with the unique 
accomplishments with whioh Nature had endowed and blessed her. I 
must explore The Blaok Swan's course farther. 

After a couple of hours of highballs and much good conver¬ 
sation, we went out for a little supper, noticing, as we passed 
from the house to the oar, the fine progress they are making on 
the resoration ofChootaw, the imposing old mansion across the 
street from Cherokee. We then drove around to the *ola Hotel, 

’ lingered long over our scrambled eggs, hot rolls and coffee, and 
so said goodnight. 


It had been several months since we had been alone to chat about 
old times and startling personalities of Natohez, and there ■ 
was much ground to be oovered. Being consumed with interest in 
old houses, Myrtie and 1 naturally turned to talking of Cherokee 
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It was like old times, speaking with Mrs. Brandon, and somehow 
I felt a little closer to her since daring the summer while 
she had been in Borgia and North Carolina, Aunt anmie and I 
had become so intimetely acquainted with her grandfather, B.l. 0. 
Wailes, through the several years of his Diary. 

She showed me the copy she had made of Hayes History of 
Hatches, —* believe that is the name,—of a very rave volume, 
which she had typed from an original with a view ° f *° 

Aunt Canmie for a Christmas present, to be presented this jjober. 

She said she was hoping to get over to ^lrose about the middle of thi 
month, and thought she could arrange to come when Aunt Cammie comes 
after me early week-after next, after Mary and I have returned to 
Melrose for a week and then come back here for a few days. 

I then went over to Jeff's Office .—Service Cotors, Inc., 
where Mary was waiting, for me. 

We drove down to the Hatohez £ir port, next to which is the 
Co-operative Freezing plant where everyone in this locality stores 
all kinds of foods,—vegetabeles, fruits, meats, etc., to be dra 
on as desired. As A un erstand it, fruits and T 9 S ® t8 )^! 8 
taken to this plant as they are gathered, and frozen instantly, 
as is ohioken. beef, pork, etc., so that one may lay by an in- 
definite store as the seasons for eaoh commodity ro J lB 
thus draw on them throughout the year. U is my i r 
the temperature is maintained somewhere below 10 egrees !P a9r 
zero, and in consequence, the food can be stored there as loi g 

as desired. 

«• than drove ont to Waahtngton, anitarningtoth. right 
Just beyond the old Wailes home, we passed Dr. Mon*** ••* 7 . “I*. 
Sweet Auburn, now occupied, I believe, by eomeff'* & Retreat 
thence down the Duck Pont Road, passed burned 

once owned by Sheriff Baily of Adams County, ®? a ^ aaia f h * 1 Ja g 
enooundered a woman of some sixty years on a fine Jorse. She is 
a Baily, and extraemely proud of her accomplishments as imeques 
trienni: We chatted for a few moments, and she waaied to show_US the 
various gaits her ho'Be could perform,—or, to be m ° re f xaot » . 
how clever she was in making him perform,--and so she disappeared 
a half a mile or so down the tree canpolied trace, 
at a canter —sweng around, and disappeared again, only to come 
Sick JXth l ’loSlnl. and so back out of sight again to joms up 
at a "Wraok?",—and so on and so forth through a hundred different 


velopement of White Apple Village, which I beliefs is already open. 

At the moment, ^rs. Moore is working on data concerning Port 
Rosalie which Dixon is restoring in part. 

Mrs. Moore wants me to ask him for the Job of ourator of 
the Fort, feling that we would get along so n nicely, sinoe 
h 9 is a Catholic, and she is under the impression that I am,—how 
I am not certain,—and because he is an uncouth, uneducated and 
unoultured person and I would probably fit in nicely with my 
type of personality to round out some of the polish he laoks. 

Curious reasoning, is all I oan say. 

His wife is supposed to have lots of money,--Matsbaum, or 
some suoh name. ^ believe they,—the wife's people, hail from 
Philadelphia. Someone said "they are a typioalmoney-consoious 
bunoh of Jews", but as I have never met them, I haven't had an 
opportunity to appraise their virtues to my own satisfaction. 

We spoke of the Blaok Swan, and of a Mrs. Andrews in 
California, - a descendant of Elizabeth Greenfield, who is anxious 

to purohas the old Greenfield plantation in Hathoez. We spoke of 
several famous mulato women of Hatohez, too, but somehow the con¬ 
versation rattled along so fast with so manyflights from the subjects 
uhder disousssion, that when we were done my head was swimming 
with dates, dumbbells and data that the whole things was Just 
a vast hodge-podge of helter-skelter brilliancies in historical 
unhatohed eggs, none of which, so far as I am concerned, I fear, 
will ever be unscrambled. 

Ibwttiomlaaiedolook, 1 accompanied My*, Moore part way to 
her home, and then returning to the hotel, telephoned Mary, who 
told me she woald drive down immediately from Hdgewood in Pine 
Ridge to pick me up. I then called Nellie Wailes Brandon, and 
ran out to ^orth Rankin Street to chat with her for a fe" moments 
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road. It was Trinity Plantation, and In the 1760*8 had been 
eveloped from the filderness by the Robb family, with their 
nearest neighbors, the Clarofcs living aorosss the bayon, and 
beyond whose property had been Colonel sman's plane, now the 
home of the Stadton girls, and famous as Historio Windy Hill. 
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The house at Trinity Plantation is built high from the ground,— 
a full storey of basement, with a flight of^steps leading up 








to a gallery which runs the full length of the house. It is a single 
story gallery, and leades into a central hall with drawing rooms 
on either side. Mr* Cosgrove Haslet (Tuncertain of spelling) greet¬ 
ed. tt8 ,_He is a very kindly man,—apparantly does his own farm¬ 

ing, is extremely poor and regretful that he is unable to keep 
his house in repair, Cn the gallery we met his wife, a kindly 
woman, through poverty wrung dry of many of the attirhutes which 
ere due a plantation mistress, but withal a kindly person. She 
was embarrassed that we came to see her, I think,—realizing 
probably that M ry has such a fine home. But ary is so kind 
that such feelings on the part of our hostess were qaiokly dispelled, 
and she told us almost immediately that her great hope in life was 
that sometime she might see it begin to rain and not have to 
worry about it ooming down through the ceiling on her. 


The house is fast falling into ruin,—the k weather boarding 
looks ssered by the sun, and it hasn 't had a ooat of paint on it 
for years,—in f ot there is no evidence of any paint left from 
years long gone by. Inside they showed us some lovely old pices 
of furniture,—a plain old desk, but a nice one, filled with 
old, old papers,—President Monroe's correspondence among others, 
and’a fine old banquet table of poplar, so constructed of wide 
boards that only two widths were needed to oonstruok the entire 
top of this fine old pieoe. Mrs. Hazelet had thought of outt.ng the 
table in two, for what reason I was uncertain, but we urged her 
to put off this saor lege as dong as she oould. 


Immediately behind the central hall, and the two drawing 
rooms, a great banquet hall ran the full length of the house, and 

* , . » _ _.a _ _ _ V1 - J 4 a 4 Vi vi aw 4 Via Oo nnart 


rooms, a. grotto u0.144^ v -- 0 T 7, .7 

great folding doors at either end enabled one to throw these open 
and continue the room into the two projecting wings. Up stairs 
there were several rooms, too,-lighted by dormers, but we were 
somewhat oreseent for time, and thought we would come ba k another 
day to explore these. 










Old Mr. a a*elet told me of the fine oil painint he had 
always kept over the fire place. It as a fine poi'trait of bis 
ancestor, he said, and he loved it,—always hoping that he might 
be light him. But the years had come and gone, and how he 
h mself was an old man, and in spite of his wish to keep the 
portrait in the house and have it pass to others as a part or it, 
he had consented to let a granddaught r over in Texas have it, as 
she was the only one of his family who had ever man’Tested tn. 9+^su.t* 
inter.2. - _ . ^-3 a. o. h f 1 ha Tr __ y m, gn burv. , 

uetber uiHu y»c^u., Iv was vrue that the plaster 

was off the oeilings in the house and that rain no doubt did drip 

through, so probably it was better to send the old portrait off into 

exile even though, if portraits do have a soul, it might have 
?eretred to perish with the house. 


prei 
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And so we said good b^ to Mr. and Mrs. H a zelit, promising to 


come back one day, , and conltiued our way down the Duck Pond Road 
which Mr. Hazelit had told me had been the first road from Hutchins 
Landing do^n on the Mississippi up through this territory and on 
to Vicksburg in the ante-revolutionary days. 


Turing off to the left, we drove for some time until we came 
to another fine old home,—but fortunately in excellent condition,- 
Tr aveler's Res t. It had build by the Hogett's 


I understand that the pi ntation took its name from the 
faot that Covered Wagons, headed westward in the old days, used to 
stop near this place to camp and night. The Hoguetts, who built it 
were soandr lously rich, and one of them later married j-erard 


Brandon who with her dowry had built Brandon Hall, the fine old 
ante-bellum residence further down the Washington “oad. 


Traveler's Rest is exceptional in that it almost seems 
to be two houses built side by side with a grlorified "dog-trott" 
connecting the two buildings, am*x whioh are united by a roof 
which coninucB “rom one rooifl to the other, and. the front gallery 
funning across the front of both buildings, continues on the same 
lever aorosss the space between them. Semi Gothio arches rsppport 
this roof and so gives a oertain intimacy to the otherwise 
wide expace of opan gallery,—possibly some 20 feet wide between 
the two buildings. 


I believe the family now occupying Trafler’s Rest is named 
Moitegomery or Hoguett, and are kin to Mary. Mary’s mother had 
in hearited one third of this three thousand aces place, but in the 
years following the Civil War, it had passed to others. 


In side the house the wood work is simple and elegant, with 
large rooms in both sections of the house, and one feature new to 
me. T he great single doors leading from one room to another is 
so broken in several instances, as to enable one fold the door 
in two. I believe this was done in order that in hevmg the 
. n0 r open, it might not shut off the heat from nearby fireplaces 
which otherwise might have been somewhat soreaned with the great 
wide door were ajar. 


Backof the house another gallery attaches the full length 
of the dual house, with a fine fiew comm nding the uppsr 
second creek neighborhood for miles. A fine breeze swept through 
the glorified dog-trott, and only because dinner was awainting us 
at Sdgewood did we tear ourselves away. 


%d so bok down the road, we passed Elizabeth Peamle Aoademy,- 
or the ruins of it,—and hence through Washington, and up the road 
by Foster'8 Mound, nd hence on to Bdgewood for dinner. 


dinner's at Bdgewood seem to have a pm speciall flavor,—the 
house is so beautiful, the service is so excellent, and the rood 
r^euzing. »e d Aed well, and afterward I sa* on the side 
gallery for an hoar or so, taking my siesta, and wakening only 
to breath ths heavily mm scented air of sweet olives which blew 
in on the languid breezes from the colonaded port.oo on the South 
side of the house. 
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About three, m ary came dowrf, and together we drove to Natehez 
to pick up her aunt. Hiss Inez Montgomery, with whom we purposed a 
short exploration along the Hutchinson handing Road. 

Driving south along H 0 mmoohita Street, we oominued by the 
old s ir "illiam -“unbar property,—the Forrest, Slgin, etc., and 
so along the Woodville highway azx, passing by White Apple Village 
which that Dixon fellow has begun is ballyhoo to roll up more 
money and at the same time to give a commercial tinge of doney 
Island to this beautiful countryside. There is a big sign 
in fron of the place, a new entrance gate and building for 

souvenir selling, while on beyond one may see the Mounds of the 
Indians, red and blue poles sticking up from the tops of some of 
the mounds, and the usual olutter whioh accompanies a developement 
carried out by a second rate P. T. Bamum. • We didn't stop. 

At the Beverly Store, we turned West toward the River,—some four 
oor five miles away, and wound up and up the old dirt Hutohin's 
landing road. It is still remote. I hope it remains so. 

Along the beautiful traces, outs in the walls oil either side indicated 
private roads leading to plantations. I recall passing J. P. 

Butler's,—I believe he calls it O mail cL t This is not kx to he 
confused with Pierce Butler's home,--Laurel Bill, formerly belong ng 
to D ■. Mercer in anie-bcllum days,--but J. PI Butler,—I think 
Piersoes brother or cousin,—the one who was President of the 
Canal Bank in Hew cleans when it crashed a few years ago, loosing 
so many fortunes, including that of Miss Louise Butler of Saint 
FranciBville. I gather the the President of the bank must have 
eseaped from the crash better than some of his stockholders, since 

he seems 0 Qa joy the blessings of a fine plantation up here in the 
hill country of the lovely Natohaz region. 

We visited Buokhurst .—a lovely old place far bsok from the 
original Hutchins Landing road,—admiring its lovely old oaks, 
and regretting the disappearance of its old plantation house. We 
also drove off the main rood and for a mile or two down a private 
road to Clan Aubin,—the noble home of Colonel Anthony Hutchins 
who had build It here in the 1700*8 after he had received a huge 
grant from the British who controlled the region at that time. 

It is a story and a half house, with an extremely wide gallery 
running across the entire front. The pillers are brlok, but 
round and covered with plaster. There are three doors opening 
raoross the front gallery into the house, and two little speps lead¬ 
ing up to e oh door from the floor of the gallery itself. The 
Central door leads to a hall whioh runs strainght trhough the house, 
the other t o doors,—protected,—in all three oases by stationary 
blinds, running to the floor, lead to drawing rooms. 

Far from the days when tis plantation embraced some thousands of 
aores, it is now reduced to some two hundred, with six colored fam 
Hies owning each a sixth of it, and all of the familes, I believe, 
or a large pc rt of them, living in tis elegant, and ultra dignifi d 
old m; nsion. 
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We chatted with a nice old -Aunt Jemima for a time, admired the 
buildin", and then departed, — ^bemoaning the departed pride 
and wreok of sweet ^aint Cloud",—whioh Often lubin most ceri 

Is. 


certainly 


And so bok to Natchez, whe e we oil ed a few moments of old 
Mr. Alex. Postlethwai t and his sister. He spoke of the old 
Chase property, Mantua, on the Kingston road, and how as a boy 
some 50 years ago he had visited there,—its beautiful gardens 
to the west of the house, oovering several hundred aores of fenced 
property where luxurian flowers grew, tended by faithful servants 
who kept the gravel walks spiok and span and direoted one to the 
slopes of the gardens whioh stepped gently down to the bayou in 
the distance, where wonderful me labarinths extended further 
toward the Deer Park of whioh Miss C 0 rinne had spoke to me last 
May. 

But time was pressing, and supper would be waiting for us at 
Edgewood, and we accordingly ran along, dropping Miss "Nes" at 
her house in town, and so on out to Pine Ridge, supper and sleep. 


Supplement to be added to the end of my Journal for Oot 4th, 1940. 

Jb 

F 0 r scandal, the latest I have heard concerns Mrs. Balfour Miller, 
the efficient Katherine M iller who is the moving spirit of the 
Pilgrimage Garden Club, as opposed to the Natohez Garden Club. 

Years ago Satherin and Balfour became friends, after several year 
of marriage. One night, Katherine oame home unexpectedly to surprise 
Balfour, after a long lecture trip in behalf + f th 

After entering the house, ho ever, she qu.okly flew out of the 
dace, running to a filling station nearby to telephone her 
mother or her aunt or somebody to say that she simply wasn t go ng 
iwxsascav at home anymore. It was disgusing, she added, for 
on^her return she had found Balfour in bed, -in Katherines own oarved 
bed, with a negress,—and she simply wasn t gong to stand him 
entertaining or being entertained by a nigger in her oarved bed. 













. 
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I woke a little after six, and was really hungry when, Lous, 
instead of I*eroy, arrived with my breakfast tray* 

By eight I haddone with the bacon and eggs, grits and 
crumpit8 and coffee, my shower and my shava, and was ready to 
drive to town with Mary, taking the boys along, to deposit them 
at their respective schools in Natchez* 

It was another glorious day, and with a morning ahead of 
us, we headed down the Kingston road,——stopping for a little 
while to gaze with eyes of regret at the dilapidation of Mantua, 
and so along through the seoond creek neighborhood, until we 
came to the Sojourner's place,—so-e kind of Mary's I believe. 

It was a simple house,--and somewhat befeft of architeoutral 
features of refinement or interest, but the people were extremely 
kind, and from them we learned that the ladies of Kindston are 
intent on writing up their various old homes,—each one doing her 
own, and including in the oolleotion and old map of Kingston, as 
it was originally lafrd out but never completed. I hope to see the 
various accounts by the several ladies of their individual homes* 

We had now left the Mngston Road and were heading north 
on the Liberty road, on which we continued until we reaohed 
the Heannette road,—a lovely old traoe which has been ruined by 
some road commissioner's mania for outting everything insight, 
inoluidng the fine old magnolias, foot thick holly trees, eto«, 
which had so long made it more beautfiul, perhaps, than any road 
in the D istriot. 

We had some difficulty in finding the sight of the old 
Dunbar House,—Dunbarton, for which we were searching* • However, 

I did at last find a nice darkle to direct u6,—da kies are hard 
to find at this time, as most of them are in the ootton fields, and 
through his knowledge of the region we were soon on our way again. 
When* had gone to his cabin to ind someone, he had oome out 
on the gallery attired in overhlls, but said he would like to 
change them for pants to go with us, if I oared to wait. He said 
he had his wife and boy in the ootton patch picking this morning, and 
while they were thus engaged he would like to slip up to the sotr# and 
get some Had Mule (ohewing tobaooo) 

But he wasn't long in ohaing, and it was only a few miles 
by twising and turning to reaoh the Dunbarton lantation, and as 
we had had to go around 2 sides of a triangle, our guide, in le v- 
ing us, found himself almost baok home again* 

Dunbarton turned out to be in a location quite different 
from what * had expected. It is on rather high table land in 
his Second Creek neighborhood, with few trees about the sight 
or the old plantation house which burned in 1884* Rut here 
were the delofcious little out buildings,—many of them of briok, 
end here was the one about the size of a modest sized froom, with 
e brick ohimeney and a single door to the house itself, where 
J. F. H. Claiborne had wirtten his famous History of Mississippi. 
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And here it was at ^unbarton that the remarkable Martha w illi« 
Dunbar had raised her ohildren after their other's Premat are death, 
had employed the youthful 8. ®* Prentioe as their tutor, and had 
successfully operated the plantaion for years and years before the Civ 
War. And here it was, too, after that oonfliot was over, that 
the old lady at 80 re-organized the plantation system,—now that 
slavery had vanished, to successfully operate the plaoe on a free 
labor basis, and here the great of a region great in great 
minds and civilized people revolved in admiration about the flame 
of this exceptional woman* 

Bat t/me was pressing, and we couldn't linger longer, and so 

we turned toward home, passing lovely R?®® 1 ** 4 ZTii 8 

old house hidden away in the trees,—this is the place which 
Mary's Aunt, Mrs. Ayres of Melmont in Natohez owns, but alwafs 
seems prone to let anyone visit,—probably because it hasn t a few 
coat of paint. It was a pity we didn't have a coupld of extra 
m nates to top the front gate* 

And so beck home along the ^uck Pond Road, 
in our flight, and stopping only'for a moment to oall on Miss Rebeooa 
at Propinquity near Waahin|ton,—the home of somany memories, which Ge 
eral °ovington had built when he oame down with his fa “**y fro Jj 
Maryland in he ear-ly 1800's, bringing the Magruder children—Mary, 
Rebecoa. and the twins, Olivia and Lavinia Magruder, —the two latter 
to become wifes of White x urpin (Lavania) and Joseph Dunbar ()livia) 

It’s a lovely old house. - Propinquity ,-hard by the emplacement 

of Port Dearborn which the General commanded in the early 1800 s. 

Dr* James Branoh, of Washinton, Miss., purchased the house . 

1850, and it has been in that family sinoe. The poor old lady 
lies there dotay is rather silly. She oould tell me smething 
about the Branohes, although she said she didn't *nowmuchabout 
the oovlngtons since they were none of her hind. As builders 
her old family home, 1 shoud have thought she might have b ®®* 
interest d, or as one of the State's most ° itizenS ’ 

it might have intrigued her, 1 thought, — but I was wrong. 

And so after admiring the exceptionally fine mantle place, and 
a couple of other architectural features, we made our adieux, and 
flew on down the old back road,—the Bisslan River Road rested 
Bdgewood, and home. Dinner was at one, and until three we rested 

8 At three we 1 ook to the road againfc traveling in 1 he 

Between Homewood and the edge of Natchez, we ran °J®* * 
horse shoe which punotured the r*ar tire, and again * r ® 8 8 

how pleasantly convenient it is to be driving with on* a ti Suoh 
a time who among other things owns a garage, for M a ry merely got 
Sut SSd telephoned town, and within five minutes a 8 ®^*°® r 

appeared and within a oouple of minutes had a new ire on the car 
and we were on our way again. After shopping a bit in Natohez, we 
dlrex drove out Liberty Road, and turned in the 
Windy Sill iiuior.,—as p-tty — ffiil ® 4riV0 80 1 tooW * 


9 
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There were a couple of tumbled down darkies working along 
the road and near by was a tumbled down truck* It seems, that 
some of the darkies on the place got Miss Elizabeth to buy them a truo 
with the understanding that with the truck one oould sell wood in 
Hatohez, and that the wood outter and Miss Elizabeth oould split the 
profits* 1 *m afraid Hiss Elizabeth for long after the second hand 
truok has disappeared will have nothing but expense to share,—-althoug 
po sibly a original investment will sufficiently break 
her ephemeral finances so that additional expenses may not 
even have a chance at consider.- tion. She went to Jeff with an 
idea of securing an old truok from him for this purpose, but 
he not only advised her against it, but also refused to have any 
thing to do with suoh a transaction* She accordingly found 
someone else who would palin off an old ohestnut on her* 


Reaching the ^anor house, we found it securely locked, 
although in response to our knook, we heard an exoited ohattering 
from within, and we realized the girls were in a dither of exoitment 
as to the identity of their visitors. We waited a ganerous 
quarter of an hour, when we heard footsteps appraaohing the front 
door, and Hiss Beatrie appeared, attired in a dress and skirt of 
unoertain relationship, a little blue jacket, white shoes and a 
largeish garden hat. She was delighted to see Mary and kissed 
her warmly* She remembered me too, but didn't embraoe me although 
her nervous oordiality lead me to believe than she was enchanted 
to see someone in long pants,—a weakness on the part of these poor 
old repressed maidens* 

We sat for a few moments in the draw ng room when Vies 
Maude, in a smart looking dress of Alice blue appeared. The 
most emotionally stable of the three sisters, she greeted us 
more in a balanced manner that either of the other two oould, 
and while Miss Beatrice retired,—she explained she had been 
picking pears and therefore was attired as for the garden, and 
would accordingly like to make herself more presentable* Miss Maude 
oalled our attention to a print of one of B1 Greoo's Madonna's, 
sitting on a easle in the plaoe of hono in the room* She ex¬ 
plained that some admired, who didnot reveal her name, had sent 
thid picture from Detroit, sometime after a Pilgrimage to Windy Hill 
Manor. The girls concluded that this person must have been a member 
of the Villen family, as Blgreoo's Madonna had been in the Mellow 
Collection, turned over to the United States Government, and to be 
housed in the National Gallery in W shington. It was only then that 
^ it dawned on *ary and me that they were under the impression that this 

was an original B1 ®reoo,~ although obviously enough it was merely 
a print. Miss B* returned at about this point, and with Miss 
Maids, fcrfv joined in their exstacies of pride over the possession 
of the 5L Greco* Miss Maude, in regarding this item which probably 
oost shout twelve dollars and a h If, ventured that it was no doubt 
worth about seven or eight thousand dollars,- "The Mellons, you 
know,— and they certainly were kind to take this from the Nattional 
Collection and send it to us." Poor silly kindly, fanciful old 
darlinfser old Vise Elizabeth wasn’t feeling well enough to appear, 
and so we sent in a glass of wine and some oakes which Mary had 
brought in order that we might drink to her heflth,—her birlhday 
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being at heand, while Kiss and M iss Maude, Mary and I performed 
our little oonvivality in the messy drawing room without the presence 
of theelle8t sister* 

Back home for surper and after Vary, Jeff and 1 satin the 
lovely library of.Sdgwwood talking bout the Statnon girls. I , bad 
learned from ^vrtie oA Wednesday night that the Garden Olub had 
decided that it ras impractible to keep the Windy Hill ^.nor item 

on on the Pilgrimage,--from tkx. the xxxx proceeds of which 
Mesdames Stanton had gained most of their sustenance during the 
past few years. Most Pilgrims didn’t seen muoh to Windy Hill 
Manor, the road out there were bad, and there were lots of com- 
plaints about the nothingness of such 4 * r y® on n 

the customers. It was accordingly decided that they would b «taken 
of the Pilgriamge, but that their house would be "starred, indicating 
a listing in Garden Club literature, a Bateman provided during the 
season, and all the moneys taken in at Windy Hill Manor would be 
theirs, plus a hundred dollar gift from the Club. 

They had aooordingly advised the Sataon girls of their decision, 
but the girls say. after thinking the matter overt***^Jieje 
they prefer to stay on the Pilgrimage,—either a little dull as to 
the situation or feigning ignoaraaos. 

But the garden club has figured without Miss Elizabeth who, be¬ 
fore entering the Pilgriams Club, extracted a P a P«* JJ* Club, 

stating that the Vanor would be on the tour. Now, Says Miss 
Blizabeth, if the c iub takes them off, they will sue,—and an 
injunction at the time the Pilgrims start converging on Hatchej 
would certainly through the whole business into an uproar, with 
results whioh might be devastating to the whole membership. 

It is certqinly interesting to contemplate the ****•**£■. 
imagine how this matter will turn out, for it appears that this 
old, old lady,—as ourious as they make them, and oertainly as 
much out of t touch with realities as any human being on earth 
oould be, may do to up-set a whole bevy of the finest, richest 
and most influential ladies of the great houses of opulent 

Natchez* 

Of course if the Garden Club were smart, they would oertainly 
pay Miss BlSIbeth to sue them, since t is would result in enormous 
publicity for the Hatohez Pilgrimage, and the alti ? 8 * 8 
the plaoe - onId be more far-reaching than its excellent publicity 
has already engineered and the unbelevable notoriety of such 
aflaea as the Goat Castle Murder Case has brought home to the ghoulish* 
art raordinary,place Natchez. It*s too bad the five cent oigar3 of 
th. pi 0 . ion t mlll.it ”!t,n 














From the Francois Mignon Papers, M-5889 _ in the Southern Historical Collection 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


Saturday. 

October t 5th, 1940 - page 2. 

In no time we had passed "Aunt" Olivia's plantation, Arudno, 
and Miss Lulu Shields home, the Episcopal Churoh on the top of 
Church Hill, and so on to *ac. Bakers,—turing off sharply on 
his plantation road just before reaching Gayosa. 

It's a modestly proportioned house, this Peoane Groge 
plantation house, with a gallery running across the front, and 
a heavy shade of wisteria forming almost a second gallery in front 
of the first on the great trellis that likewise runs the full 
length of the old home. 

Mr. Baker met us as the car stopped before the house. He is 
a fine looking man, with ruddy complexion and soft white hair, and 
bubbling over with suppressed enthusiasm and kindness. Born in 

1862,_eighteen-sixty-two, My. Baker, with remarkable memory and 

olarity of mind, reoalls most of the splendid galaxy of ante¬ 
bellum personalities of this region who survived the Confederate 
War. I was especially interested in his impression of old Capt. 
Johnston who had died in 1897. Capt. Johnston had been Aunt Olivia 
Dunbar's executor, her Will specifying that no bod should bt re¬ 
quired. Her estate was large at the time of her death in 1859, 
but when Capt. Johnston got through administering it, most of the 
financial clauses had not been carried out, her plantation Aruddo 
had been sold to the Captain's son and a whispering campaign 
gotten under way whioh would still be going briskly eighty years 

afterward. 

But perhaps the thing about ^apt. Johnston whioh im¬ 
pressed me most, as Bobert Baker, explained it to me was the 
fact that c a pt. Johnston had known President Jefferson quite well. 

t -PrmviA mi7aai -p RnAnkinf with a man who had known Capt. Johnston 


Saturday, Ootober 5th, 1940, page x. 

Beautifully clear warm day, a little too warm for moving 
about but perfectly grand if sitting, as I did most of the 
morning on the side gallery at Edgewood, hammering away at the 
typewriter with more spped than aoouraoy, as lazy breezes from th< 
south west wandered fittfuly from the front facade, carrying 
with it a heavy freight of sweet olive fragranoe. 

Mary's sister-in-law, Hernioe, from Eerriday arrived some¬ 
time early in the morning, or possibly during the night, and with 
Mary she went horsebaok riding until eleven when we all drove 
down to the Lambdin store for coacolas, and so back for dinner 
about one, joined by Jeff and Hewman Henderson, whom everyone out 









From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS. tffj~5889 _ in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


C 









I 



687 

Saturday, ^otober 5th, , 1940 - page 3. 

that he was mtir in the habit of retrieving thes odd bits 
of metal which others oast aside, feeling that they would be 
of use in some way or other, if for no other reason that 
to be sold for old iron, Mr. Hunt was impressed by this turn 
of mind, asked the youth if he would oare to go South to take 
up planting, and the youth aodepted Mr. hunt's offer. Within 
a short time after their return to Jefferson bounty, Mr. Hunt 
had t imr taught the youth, Mr. Bevan, many of the details 
of over-seeing, and within the space of a few years, Mr. Sevan 
on seeing the Plains plantation of Mr. ^unt, expressed his 
wish to own such a place, ^r. ^unt said he might purohase the 
plains from him at a reasonable figure,—and I believe without 
interest, and the property was aooordingly transfered. Mr. Bevan 
married a young woman from the ^orth, and as I reoall, this 
oouple figure in the Diary of Hliza Lloyd ^agruder. 

But time was slipping by relentlessly, and it was obvious 
that we had best be gett ng along, so we made our adieux and 
returned to Mount *rart by way of the Sine Hidge road. We 
ohatted again for a few moments with Miss Jane while we had a 
round of whiskey and soda, and then continued odr way to Hdgewood. 

Sup er at 7:30, and an hour of conversation, and thence to 
our respedtive beds. 
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Sunday, u ot. 6th, 1940. 

The weather continues perfeot, , all sunshine and blue sky 
save for an occasional great pure white ootton like cloud floating b 

We arose leisurely, and it was after nine before I encountered 
anyone in the gardens overlooking the artificial lake, it was 
Mary's broth, Sewman, or' Sam, as some call him. I found him of 
a sympathetic turn of mind, and we talked his sub j eat,—Geology,— 
and he recounted his experiences in Colorado while examining the 
ore in the dumps of worked out mines. 

Bernice, his wife, joined us shortly and we found Mary on the 
terrace watering her plants while J eff was examining the japonicas ans 
other flowering bushes. The boys were playing Indian and cowboy,-- 
the Indian seeming to be Jeff, the elder, who swooped down on Waldo 
on his bioyole, as though riding a mustBng. 



After ooffee at ten, Sam drove off down to Greenwood planta¬ 
tion while Berninoe and Jeff went horsbaok riding, and M ary and 
the boys and I walked up a mile and a half,--following the old 
Bisslan road to Mistletoe Plantation which Mary owns and hopes to 
restore. 


It is a lovely old house,—not large, sitting back possibly 
a quarter of a mile from the road, up an avenue whioh rises 
slightly as one mounts toward the highest point on the plantation 
wh I think * have described the house elsewhere in this Journal, 
and mentioned Peter Bisslan, son of the family founder in this 
region, and how this son had built this fine little arohiteo ural 
gem in the wilderness, had suffered the ravages of typhoid fever, 
been denied drinking water, and had accordingly fell into the 
enormous cistern, when, unguarded, he had slipped from his servants 
HaakirM? a drink and fallen into the giant receptiole. 


After the Bisslans, the Atohinsons oame to live at Mistletoe, 
and after them, and the War had finished off Mr. Archers private 
school at Oakwood, on the Chrinh Hill road, the Archers had moved 
to Mistletoe, and were perhaps its most intellectual occupants. 

Like so many of the 19th oentury re idents of Adams and Jefferson 
Counties, the Arohers were exceptional people, interested in a 
variety of subjects and practicing planting with no greater concentra¬ 
tion than they praotioed their social or inteliotual pursuits,— 
with modesty and good taste, without ever letting an of these 
various lines of endeavor dominate the other. 


I 





I suppose that they would have been greater names in any 
of these fields if they had devoted more time to any single one 
at the expense of the others, but at the same time, of course, 
they would have saorifioeAthe admirable bdkanoe of life whioh made 
this group of people the most distinguished olass in America. Sellie 
Wailes Brandon, whose husband, as a boy, attended Dr. Archer s 
sohool at Oakwood, told me that Dr. -Archer was famous for his 
erudition although he never excelled in imparting his learning to 
his pupils. Mr. Baker, on Saturday, supplemented this statement 
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Sunday, Oot. 6th, 1940 - page 2. 


° eLe eohooi. the students ware not long 
Dr. Archer loved to reoelte poetry, “^‘requentij a4Tant8 ge of the 
which he had oomposed himself. The »“™°; B8 ^ ly 8 r9aU ,i4 their 
their teachers weakness ^ t , oa 0 . th 0 day's lessons, would 

own Bhortcooirigaln a to bring up * point concerning some verse 
some how frame questions to J inouiry would elioit a 

or other, knowing full well that their Inquiry wou ^ ^ th , 

profound exploration of the point h , . „ rfi Aroher'a flight into 

entire class period “la^er lf ^ haa ^y of DrT Archer 

verse. I must Inquire from Mr B«k.r If he nas y £rlandB W ho 

'“l^lfesIU 8 ^" so the^might^be^ap^ended^at this point. 

Mary and I wandered through the 

of 6 it s°in ter lor, ^snd^of ^additions Job. ““t^room Ill/In' 

the\eft. wlth°p«jectlng wings to ^“J^^^i'tTSomsot 

several fine!„! e ! to swing around the great oistern, 

rllT riffs “» 

he an imposing little jewel when and if. 

. o >m Q v down the traoe road to Edgewood for dinner of 
Canadian duck, and a**®^ 1 ^* 0 Si ®JJg^Churoh*to*admire it^noble 
simplicity^ and 4 tr° M. ! to examine the session house 

more thoroughly. 

Back home before seven, with highballs Immediately afterward 
and an exoellent supper to follow. 

»«* 8 °;fj£rtE l “ “d.»tr?hr«.r 0 eMart. r d ,t .r 

to their home in Jerriday, **•. whloh M iB 8 Elizabeth is 

stlfrlng^up^^he^rSrefled^tmosphlre It "Indy Hill Manor. 

I f 1 h6 rvea r r 0 re?e r ive e d ?£%?££ S^lSf from m£S. 
had ••J5-SSre fi« HStohM, deolarlng that they had oon- 

S f5«i.d thi inolullon of the -anor on the Pilgrimage to hagebeBl 
sidered the inoluai n fllm . flaB depending upon the irata 

a disappointment, nerve oriJvisitors. In the first plaoe, they, 

state of mi , i 8 7 miles from town and probably they 

?e«r saS »eTovSr?raoes ?hey passed through to get ther or 

She remarkable private drive “^"fttaU *n*th. SeSSd 
after reaching the entrance to the estate. m 
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Sunday, °ot. 6th, 1940 - page 3. 

plaoe, in rainy weather,, because of the condition of this private 
road, wreokers frequently had to be called or stationed there 
to pull the oars out. In this third place, on arriving at the 
resident# of the Misses Stanton, they saw only an old tumbled down 
house and it wasn’t worth looking at. For me, who had always been 
charmed with its classic simploity, its historic associations with 
Aaron Burr and the distinguished neighbors of his host, Benjanioah 
Osmun at the time of his trial, and the romanoe of Burr with Madela 
laine Price, ttaixx pis the extraordinary personalities of the 
present oooupants of the Manor, the house had always been ■ one 
of the most appealing in this remarkable region of fine house, 
amazing history and unbelieveable romanoe. But the average visitor 
had felt none of this. 

And sinoe it is the public which must be serged, the Garden 
Club decided it was etter to take the house off the Pilgrimage, 
although the inoome from it to the ladies Satnton was of great 
moment in eeking out their precarious existence. The Garden °lub 
accordingly visited the ladies of the Manor, explained the situation 
in whioh the the ^lub found itself, and said that they would 
in taking them off the tour, provide them with a gate keeper, 
advertise the Manor as a home of espeoial worth, silver starring 
it to attract espeoial attention, and at the same time permit the 
Windy Hill ohatelaines to retain all the money thus taken in. I 
must say, 1 think the proposition a fair one. 

hut Miss Elizabeth, sligh old fox that she is, pretended 
that she didn't understand what the ladies were driving at, and 
ended up by saying that after mature thought she thought she 
was oontent to stay on the x ilgrimage, as in the past. The Club 
represntatives were floored. 

x hey accord ngly said they would rl&hx write her their 
decision, and promptly went back to town, put down their purposals 
in a letter and advised her that she and her Manor house were off 
the tour. 

This is where Myrtle's story ended. But ^ary learned a 
further chapter from her Saturday chat with Miss M a ude. 

Unlike everyone else with plantation homes on the pilgrimage. 
Miss Elizabeth demanded,—and reoeived,—a contract from the club 
Wj en she put Windy Hill Manor on the pilgrimage. The paper, 
drawn up by Gerard hrandon, is legal, according to Miss Maude, 
and carries no time limit it is to run. Miss Elizabeth therfore, 
armed with this document and the subsequent one from the Club, 
purposes to sue for nonfulfillment. 

Jokingly 1 suggested that I thought both the Garden Glub and 
Mesdames Stanton should employ me for advise to turn a pretty 
piece of publicity in favor of both parties. My idea would 
be to have the Garden Giub eooept the suit brought by Miss Elizabet 
who should attach the ^lub’s fund until the legal point involved 
could be settled by the courts. This would start another ^onfederat 
War in the Bilgrimage, whioh has already had grand publicity from 
their first, and as a result of tearful tales in the American 
press, everyone will be doubly interested to explore this fabulous 

region. 
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Monday, Oot. 7th, 1940.--page 1. 

I „ ote about five tbla »or*ln|, Ust 
the rain"°and then turned over and dldn ^ in full lor oe. 

my breakfast tray arrived. y 

aery same down a little after eight, sltohet. 

left for bueineea and the boys bad g 

We drove to torn ehortl, * 

to the new buiok, for ary . lust completed for her. 

KHr&Srs: a ssf- 

axrlved, Henry'e wife would be havingth admitted to the 

to Melrose the next 

After doing ® ^gtefmtfSiowl^thfnw^ridge and 
again f remarhing t upon B it8 t unusuai narroeneaa. 

At Vidalia "e hatded tOTbrd ^“'^^^“eotions to 4 a plaoe 
•here we would find iir. hnderson. ^ ran 0 ne front 

near the *t. of ‘“"Von^IghtTay’oSal. to here the 

wheel off into a 41toh,- °r one g t0 oro8S streets 

gutters are two or three feet deep anu^e ^ „ eoklng ear to 

with abandon. While ary from the woman from whose 

lift her out, I took a direotion from^h,» « t down the street 

house Mary had teleponed the garage^ “ ^ that we would be 

along^n^^moment &\S «-* promised to take with 

h6r ' The maid at the house were 

Henderson was at home, asked few m inutes she appeared, 

was telephoning. 1 waited ^^“Ahe doorway, so that I oouldn 

SU^Pr^fofra^^ 

Mrs. Henderson, and I ojuidn at idgewood. The woman 

me after having spent the last .. * and asked to what 

said that she was Mrs. “ender on however,^ ^ x 00ulto ,t 
olroume ranoe ahe was in ted for yv for words, but 

e«. it wasn't Bernloe, 1 felt »“”i e so | l of Sat eh. t .-although 

lid ask her if she was t»eMrs. Henderson Bernloe DeTer lived 
I don't know why A ohose that to\.n, eiu there, and 

tt!£. But Mrs. ;ehd.rson eaid Bhe had „ t 0 

no hv that time, it hegt.n dawning aTolained hy error and 

Es! Vender son’s in/erriday, a wrecking oar It 

departed. I found M»y Btill awaiting aroU nd ^ Qf 

had oome up the short street ’ th0 distance. A truok 

reaching Mary and disappear theperdioament we were in, 

noaoAd at this moment, and notici g * Gorkies jumped out. 
^stopped, and the driver and a ?^ le QX ^aifed ?hatXy could 
After^examining the ^^^ei/on the road again without 
baok up and so get all f w oontinued our search 

a amHffi to the oar, whion ary 

for another Mrs, Henderson. We found her. We had ooffee. We 
met several young ladies who dropped in to oall, 
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Monday, Got. 7th, 19 aO n- ;age 2. 

wifes of other young Geologists of the same Company that Mary's 
brother is with. It seems there are four or five,--or 
more of the youthful oouples with enforced vagrant habits, traveling 
from town to town in Texas, Miesisissippi and Louisiana, as there 
husbands are looated in one place three weeks or in another for 
four months, ^inoe they all are moved at the same time to 
same plaoe, they are never without friends in any town, although 
never in any of the plaoes long enough to make very many new ones, 

I imagine. 

It was eleven when we got under way again, and it was one 
when we reaohed infield where we got a snaok to eat,—without 
beer as Wynn Parish is dry. And so on to %tohitoohes, and down 
to ^elrose hy 2:30, 

It was good to he home again. The leaves seemed to have 
fallen considerably sinoe 1 had been gone, hut the gardens more 
brilliant with flwoers. 

We found Aunt Cajj^e on her sofa. It was grand to be baok 
home again. Shortly steps on the stairs, and Prank appeared. It 
was good to be baok again. 

We had ooffee before three, and Aunt Cammie suggested that 
Mary and I might drive down to ^enry’s house as he hadn t teen to 
work that day. It s-ems the baby had been born on Saturday, and 
Henry had been celebrating. 

We aooordingly ran down the river road to his oahin where 
WQ found a mid-wife taking care of the mother and new born cnild. 
Hnery's wife said he wasn't home, that he was at work, having 
left early that morning from home. It was dark in the house,-- 
all the blinds and doors closed, and I oouldn t see xinnry s wif 
beneath the mosquito bar which covered her bed. A asked if i 
might see the baby. The mother seemed pleased, and tola me to 
look under the netting where she and the baby were hidden. 1 
lifted the bar and peered under. It was so dark I oouldn t make 
out much but the white olothes and a spot of color. I glenoea 
at it a moment, thinking the baby certainly had plenty ° f “ O00 ®» 
and remarked that it was a pretty baby,--as though «^y baby a coupi 
of days old ever was. a enry's wife, a realist, "f 1 ? 8 ^ nt 
been lookinx at the baby yet. What's youse lookin at am my 
toes. ,JL 'he baby, she's up here* 1 peered in another 
diireotion away from the spot I had been so intent upon, but saw 
nothing, smiled wanely and said I thought it was a pretty ba y 
anyhow. 

Baok home and over to my maisonette, redolent with the fragrance 
of butterfly lilies *unt °ammie had plaoed there in anticipation 
or my coming. Supper at five and chatting until 7:30, and so 
goodnight. 
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Tuesday, Oot, 7th, 8 th or 9th, 1940, 

I seem to have lost oount of the oalendar, "but T still have 
hold of the days of the week. 

The weather remains fine, and before six thirty I had had 
my ooffee, dressed and pioked up a sandwich in the kitchen which 
Prank had made for me. A few seoonds later 1 was in the big 
road. 

I walked quite a ways, rode some to, and was baok home a 
little after eleven, having oome up the lane with Bill as far as 
the saloon, passing up his offer to delive me "plumC at M elrose. 

He told me that ^enry had been in the saloon early in the morning, 
being still on the bender whioh he got under way last Saturday. 

I hope he gets around to the plantation today or Mary will not 
get so very far with her "looming". 

After dinner we ran through the mail which had accumulated during 
my absence, and afterward Ihammered away at my typewriter until 
ooffee time when Aunt Cammie came over to sit with me for a few 
minutes and report that Mr. and Mrs. Hobert Warmsley had Just 
come in from Dallas, Text.s. They will remain until a week from 
tomorrow, whioh means that Aunt Cammie will not be able to run over 
to Hatohez for me and at the same time pick up Mrs. Brandon, as 
we had hoped. The Walmsleyd are dull people, but his mother 
had been kind to Aunt Commie 60 years ago when she came to this 
region, and Aunt Cammie is paying the debt. The interest seems 
exhorbit ant, — 6 r perhaps x should say the laok of interest. 

Supper at 6:16, but Bobert W., didn't appear until we were 
dine, as he had gone fishing immediately upon his arrival. 

Mary oame over at sa$ for a while with me at Lyle's, after 
we had fed little and big grandpa. We returned to the big house, 
but found conversation extremely dull, and Mary and I retired 
to our separate domiciles. Prom intuitive impulses, I had thought 
the evening would be much different, but I was wrong. I consoled 
myself on the keyboa d of my maohine, and another day was done. 


I 
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Wednesday, Oot. 10th?, 1940. 


Perfection in the weather continues. 

I awoke a little after' four and saw from h my bed that 
the lights upstairs in the big house were ablaze. I was a 
little startled, fearing that someone was ill, and then realized 
that Bobert had threatened to go fishing early in the morning, 
i He appeared to be keeping his word. 

^he olook struok five, and it was still dark outside, and the 
lights in the big house still blazed. I though of poor A unt Cammie 
on the sleeping porch on whioh the lights would be shinning, realiz 
iaing that her muoh needed rest was being out down a-plenty 
by this curious enthisast of A saao Walton. 

Prank arrived at six o'olook. He said Mr. Robert was in 
the kitchen building a fire. At least two hours ago he had 
been up and dressed but hand't gotten further than disturbing 
other people's rest. The firsh are certainly getting a break 
at least. * 

At eight Mary and I walked over to Zelines. We found her 
with lumonia in the top of her head, but as always ready for 
a ohuokle. She was sweeping her dirt floor, but dropped her 
broom to entertain us with stories and show us quilts her Mama 
and her "hold hant" had made ever so many years ago. We really 
had a nioe visit, and half a dozen ohickens rambled around the 
livingroom-bedroom to give a certain atmosphere I had already 
outlined to Mary. Like all other real people, Mary found Zeline 
a grand person,—chickens or no chiokens. 

Back home, Mary went to work on her weaving with Henry. 

He certainly is a dumb bell when it comes to personal relations. 
Yesterday afternoo he had declared to Aunt Cammie that he was 
going to work Wednesday only, regardless of the faot that Mary 
would need him Thursday morning before she and I left for Hatohea, 
for, it seems, the oircus is in Alexandria Thursday, and Henry 
certainly isn't going to let mere oonvenineoe of others and pay 
for himself restrain him from seeing the parade. 

After dinner I walked over to the gin to watoh the ever 
fasoinating operations of that wonderful handmaiden of southern 
planters roll out the white gold. I talked with flathaniel and 
Puny, the later t lling me that someone was looking for me yesterda 
but he had explained I wasn't baok from Hatches as yet 1 had 
never thought how important a country social news oolum might be. 

Mayy came over to see me at Lyi^'a a little before five to 
relax from her strenuous labors. We found ice and relaxed. 

After supper Mary returned to the loom house to work until eight, 
while I sat ith Aunt ^ammie and the Walmsleys until the same 
hour, returning to Lyle's to woik on my typewriter until 10;30, and 
so to bed. 
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Another perfeot day, cool, blue and godd. 


Frank arrived t six, and "hile 1 had my first oup ' coffee, 
we fixed him up as best we oonld for his insipiant cold. 

„ By Uary'^d'wTh Sr! h ! do 

ES eurffoe of 2S!u ' 

h*« 8 SK i ss 3 .SS 

on the surfeoe of the water. 

whloh ^rLYo^VoS: n™^“ - “BOSS’S 1 " 

“SS ”an!ofroom. B ^d 8 n“st%horul an* blr4a 

““ b.yond tha sori.ns In the f owing Dashas Dsyond. 

tor jsss? 

SSS'iS 

if he h-d. 

We wire amused. In paying toll ~ w , 

that w. w.r. control 

Zll thispramium on .nt lola Into Mm” .too. had told 

us they had fared accordingly* 

Back at edgewood for supper, severd about 8 o'clock, we ohatel 
until 10, and thence to bed. 
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no early, and down stairs before eight, bo th t I might ride 

ss.*ssrvs r. zz a?;*-• “ - 

traces all day, and far from food dispensaries. 

- no lrl to town, and then took me along -^ibery road, 

> mt^Arr Hill ^cnor and thence around to Mr. Haze lip's old 

oisStatlM jaiaity. 00 Soo* ? ° al Roal - H9r9 V 9 ” U *.° 7, ,!hV* 

plantation, jypniy. _ J0tei to talk for an hour or so with Mr. 

a o 0 t d. 

SZTbitoM (S&7?%£’U» out my plans for th. day and my ho P .s 
of examining his old documents. 

T aooordingly chatted for a few moments with Mrs. Hazelip and 
h.r brother, and than d.oidsd to -al^down to^ 

WfiHfe ^•ot 1 honiron W t 1 ha l pla“.h. P r. Cliiborn. had wrltt.n his 
his tory of Mississippi. 

But the traces through this region are long and 
none of them “}J ^^ Jay.^nd^as not far from Kingston.-some 

r^is'mnes below°my Mg point.-Trinity Plantation. 

t aT ni nr>ai many an old tumbled down place, talked with various 
. T ‘-rtUfmn+nad at long intervals. The darkies were pleasant 
? 0 °tflt wl?h Daf t*6 whit, labors on th. road w.r. dry ,nd w.as.n.d 

‘‘? 1 b r n"nie» aQ a« they »W wy»u«f ““*• 

fwas Lxlous’to find som.plao. that sold oooa-oo^, 

Mtru’SS-ifS’MSSfS 1 .«- - “ 9 *** 

man of his beverage, and so 1 declined. 

Un.xoaot.dly I found 

had stopped to ash th. way a voloa from a field sudd.nly 

:i?l1Jt: 8 lro«! 8 y« sure am^ 

JUft* 4S.»* of^h. season^ In o ns.,u.nc. of th. ppor orops. 
0n oy -ay again 1 lost 

STS* tf bJS ss.n 

S:t P Koo*iaod B LatT. om. something of a forbldd.n myst.ry whloh « 
no one must inquire about and no one must see. 

I climbed -he -ate 

in w* not afternoon sun. A 

SSt etn«lotto negro of a .out fifty you .. was givnig an old 
mul. a haircut- under th. l .rot.«tiug »««■' >'i , «.* •.*». - 
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I hare always liked ohina berry trees, and * was gird to 
oatch my bre th for a moment in its shade as the male 's haird 
cut was having the finishing touches put on it. 

The man said his name was Henry, and he was *rs. Ayre 's colored 
OTerseer. He wanted to show me a picture in his house of hiaelf 
and wife and their 15 ohildren. It appeared in fortune Magazine some 
time bsek. I saw some of the 15 ohildren and his wife, and the 
picture of them, too. The darkies was obviously proud of it and 
of his prowess of xxxx as a begetter of many off-spring, and 
seemingly me unmindful of any relation between a hard row to hoe 
and the considerable progeny. 


He gave me a drink of water from the old «tix cistern,—and for 
thiB I was vastly grestful, for my throat was partohed. He said 
we might go and look at the old big house if I oared to. I did. 

And so he on his mule and I on my legs traversed the long and winding 

lane ambe I had so reoently covered, orossed the road from which 

I had entered originally, and struck off across undulating lands, 
pitiful with stunted com and depressing with cotton stalks whose 
bolls never had and never wovu open, noBexaad is a big pi .t 
I cUisc fv. bi.avei.ed for mixes, and Roseland today is Just 

another classic example of absentee landlordism, I *m afraid, with 
the 8oil going out in washes and little or nothing being put back 
into the ground by the darkies who farm-it at a meager existence 
It made me thing of 'he white man appropriating the America oontintent 
in part because the Indians weren't using it as muoh and for the pur¬ 
poses + he ^uropefns had in mind for it. Something of the same 
idea migh be done about pieces like Roseland, I though, on the 
the same p line o? reasoning. 

HvenAually we reached the edge of the cluster of out buildings,- 
barns in various conditions of dilapidation, oorn cribs in good repair, 
smoke house, oarriage house etc., and thence around to the big house. 

It impressed me enormously, for it seemed exactly like a substantial 
New England farm house which had been built to house a successful 
farmer with more out-ley on housing than is customary, but none 
of the non-esisential appurtenances and none of the arohitcetural 
graoes which practically all Southern homes of the early 1800's 
sprinkled about their manor houses to lend satisfaction to the 
soul. The house Is a story and a half high, white with green 
blinds and dominated in the center by a good gallery with squfre 
columns with projecting wings on either end beyond. 

Another element which makes Roseland house seems so odd is the 
faot that this extensive New England arohitecutral piece is set 
in a South Carolina atmosphere, surrounded by a huge park of giant 
most-drapped oedars and live oaks,—aores and ao es of park which 
seemsiike a flat island of green and shade set on the elevation of 
which one isn't conscious, since there is no access to sky or horizon 
through the curtained soreens of overlapping greenery. A antebellum 
fenoe surrounds this park of vast acreage, and & huge drive,—■ two 
in fawt, —an old one of before 1860 and a later one, are still clear¬ 
ly defined. I have a feeling, as has Mary, that Roseland house is 
balding withmarvelou8 old furniture and precious brio-a-brao, but 
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t auass neither of us will over see any of it, sinoe Madam Ayres 
l,w latent on keeping it .hat off from th, world. 

interr ption. 

Aft«r half an hour, I started back with Henry, the latter «astride 
hi. ml*, toward th. Daook ^ hi °n.Sy Mall!^..^about 9 

£.r*xi rr® t * aTy 

tSSS^S. ourious^heady leSume from flow.ra th, names of whioh 
I couldn't imagine. 

Sometimes th, roads were oonfalng. wh.r. traces ^^ 6 “ 0,r - 

to^make'^hlfl^own'ohoioe^which'might take him within a f. mll.s of his 

o a posnrd“wotio” tt ‘ ? By i fiTrthlrt“ i l 8 was°approaching Washington. 

a o* it 's Retreat, hoping that Miss Bessie Baily 

I stopped off at Shreixr s tteiire » * ® a-rlnk but Miss Bessie was 

might be at home to give me some sort of a Q further alow? 

In town. and my thirst was not aass^.d. long 

th. road I inquiredfora ft Sheading'to Washington. She said 

pants, if my road was the nea T atanoed along for another mile, 

*i a idl^“h.“ Sn.« r “*"«h”gt«: replied: 
housin* both blacks and whites. 

Md 80 1 'nr/hwa"/ -°the fl«t 8 l t h8d h 8,,fln e iiMVoa 8 s?^d 17 

so 9 foand & Washlngi-on^aot 7 f araway.Itwaegoodt °f ^nd^oooa-oola^^^^ 

there, and thus s^turned In at the road by 

Jefferson th ® I ot!?ted S the road toward Pine Ridge. 

Or. Affleck's house, and s V Washington, I suppose, and a 

That place is about 6 1 “i 1 ® hpd^reached half the distance 1 had to 

night was s.tting in. f to ” * J^^lous shadows through th. 

comer, the moon was o t, oa t g •i o oooa8iofl darkle I met 
rich folliage all ^ound me, and making xne point, l 

seem more a part of the lush f oliage arounu m ^ th# re8t like 

irli&vt*' w^«g£ n» hous., —0 

miles. 

This was the road th. Prlno. 0f • 

hi-> conferences with W B /roteotor th. good ^gllsh Pr..^ farth4r 

.s the Prince ^' Ow“crossed It in th. moonlight, 

along, I came to tha Eund from the windows of 

and headed up the hill toward tha » +hl firnge of live oaks whioh 

SSich gleamed two lights. I suppose in ^ 8 J^f? 0 ” y98r8 . the Prince 
hare surrounded th. house on the top of th. mound for y 
himself must have seen this same sight many a time 

trudged • .... 








. v. 




•>*-- • "*• - 
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I had hoped to rach home, before suoper was done, and so 
I continued at a fairly good pace, stopping only to talk for a few 
minuets and share a cigarette with two colored boys 

who appeared from nowhere in the traces* 

Approaching Lagquedoc, the road drops down sharply, and proportion 
ately the straight wall like traces rise higher on ei her side. The 
thick overhanging trees and vines make a complete corridor of 
blackness ml for a half a mile ahead. I could see nothing of the 
road head of me, hoping that from the feeling of the gravel under my 
feet 1 wouldn't crash! into the ditch on either side. In a rew 
moments, my eyes a bit accustomed to the blackness of this corridlor, 
after the brilliance of the moonlight in which I had been walking just 
before, I noticed half a mile ahead and up the road, that a light, 
smooth and luscious, gleamed as through a doorway of the * corridor. 

I assumed it was an approaching automobile, and imagined that mary 
might have sent Leroy to look for me. But as I approached the light, 

I discovered that it didn t move, and then realized it was merely 
a soot on the trace where the absence of a tree let the moonlight filter 

through. 

About seven 1 reached Pine Ridge, and there encountered several 

knots of darkies, in grops of a dozen or so, threading their way 
through the moonlight. One of them recognized me, and stopped to 
ohat for a moment. She said she was on her way to church,—the oa n- 
didates for Suday's baptising were dxixx going to testify at the _ 
church and they were all going to take part in the meeting. I wan.e 
to go too, but thought the better of my hostess, and so I continued 
along my route. About half past sevn. I saw the lights of Sdgewood 
shining or rather outsihing the moonlight, and so l crossed the 
cattle impasse, and stepped into the house. The family had just 
started supper. 

But being covered with a goodly coat of dust from the traces 
of Adams and Wilkinson c ounties, I enjoyed a hot bath and fresh 
clothes before 1 joined those at the board. We chatted animatedly, 
although I let the solids go in favor of milk and an avocado salade. 

The guests who had come up during the day from Biloxi on their 
way to ^ew *ork, had already k departed, and only Bernice and Sam, 

Mary Slater in law and brother rounded oat the <.amily groups. e 
chatted until ten, when I retired, pleasntly exhausted after a 
days walk of some 40 miles, and so fell asleep. 








—- 
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Saturday, Oot. 12th, 1940. 

Another perfeot day. 

I lingered in bed after breakfast, arizing only as the olook 
ohimed 7:30, to spend the next couple of hours on the side gallery 
thundering away on the typewriter and inhaling the marvelous per¬ 
fume of the sweet olive bushes whioh came in waves,—the perfume not 
the bushes from the gallery on the other side of the house. 

About ten o'clock ^ary and Bernice returned from their morning's 
oanter and together we had coffee after whioh I finished up my work 
while they were dressing, and then the three of us got in the big road. 

We traveled some five or six miles up the old Fprt Gibson road, 
now oalled the *ine Riage-Church Hill road. It isn t paved and isn't 
used much save by the darkies and planters who traveldt, for the 
average traveler n^ver finds it and probably wouldn't know what to do 

with this lovely rural labarinth is they should find themselves on it. 

We turned off a private road and traveled a couple of miles furthe 
to *eaohland Plantation,--a fine old mansion with double gallery 
running aoroRa the front. We were greeted by Mrs. Henderson whose 
home it is and by Mrs. James Archer whose late husband was the son 

of old M r. Aroher who lived so long at Oakwood, the 2,000 acre 

plantation whioh fronts the Churoh Hill-Washington road, where in 
ante bellum days the Arohers were friends and neighbors of "Aunt" 
Olivia M agruder Dunbar at Arunda. 

Old M r . Aroher had b~en born in 1811 and had operated his 
plantation, oonduoted a private sohool on the place for surrounding 
off-spring on neighboring plantations, and among other things had 
done much in writing what he was pleased to call peetry. According 
to Mrs. James Aroher with whom I spoke, old “*r. Archer's other 
accomplishments included his ability to write the Lord's Prayer on 
a piece of paper the size of a dime. It wasn't dear to me Just 
why anyone should undertake such a task, and through my mind ran 
a line of Frank's uttered one day when I gave him a small trinket;— 
"Looks like a person's got a heap to do when they have to start in on 
somethin' as worth while as that." 

Mrs. Henderson withdrew with Mary and bernioe to look for 
some material in which I was interested, thus giving ^rs. Aroher 
an opportunity to speak confidentially with me. She got to the point 
immediately by saying: "First of all, tell me if you are married." 

I don't know Just why, but she seemed pleased to learn that I wasn't. 

As I understand it, the ^roher's lived at Oakwood plantation 
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until 1912, when the property passed to the ±-amhdins who! B 
mortgage on it. I suppose old Mr. Aroher was dead by then--and I 
certainly hope he was, for having been born in 1811, he had been 
through enough of opulenoe and hard times in the spread of years from 
1811 to the late 1890’s when I believe he passed on. In any • 

the Arohers then moved down to the store behind the Present i,ambdin 
store on Bine Bidge, and I believe the present -re. Aroher was 
the mistress of what was left of the Aroher belongings J* 

It is my understanding that her late husband was a quietiittie man, 
with little aptitude for wsging a successful life against the odds 
of the times, -^ater the Archers moved up to istletoe, which B J y 
now owns, and I suppose they found it more reminiscent of akwood, 
although 1 gathered from Mrs. Archer that they never liked it there. 
f W asa little shocked to learn that when they moved from Oakwood 
in 1912, they left an attic full of papers and books. These may still 
be there to this day, although 1 doubt if 1 shall ever get into the 
place to examine them, as ^akwood is now owned by the resident of 
Jefferson College, and if he doesn't value whatever might be left, 

I suppose he would immediately set high store on it if I should 
manifest any interest in the vice things. 

M rs . lenderson and the others r turned shortly, with a volume 
of old ^r. Arvher's poetry, all written long hand, and a fat sheaf 
of typewritten pages of others from the same pen which someone had 
oopied. A ‘hey also brought with them the A Bdssl_a n _ a n d _ gunbar 
-paiMUftfl trees in imposing long rolls of paper. Mrs. Archer haa been 
given these by someone, but she had torn them up ana through them 
!ut! as of no interest to herself or anyone else, but "rs. Anderson 
had felt differently. ] 

We ohatted for a few minutes longer, and then were on our way, 
bearing these memorials of another age when planters had time 
opeate a plantation, a school and dabble in rhymns at all at once. 

Back home for dinner, and a short siesta before Magruder Drake 
called to take me down to see Mrs. Ward at t endsdown e. Mr. Ward 
is a grandson of old Dr. Haller. flottT the builder oT ^ongwood, while 

Mrs Ward nee Marshall, is a great grandaughter, I believe , of old 
David Hunt, the most remarkable and successful of Mississippi planters. 
Tt~is doubtful if either of these off spring of this gilded gentry 
take after their distinguished ancestors, as far as a highly developed 
acquisitive sense goes. 

landsdowne is a lovely old 1854 house, perhaps half a mile or 
mor from the Bine *idge *oad. and hard by the ruins of Bomewood. 

David Hunt had given a omewood to his daughter, atherine as a wedding 
present, and ^andsdowne to another daughter, ■“■gnes. The approach 
to the old home is through the woods and aoross a very deep bayou, 
so that it seems much further from civilization than it aotually is. 
The house is nobly build, restrained and elegant, with delicious 
out buildings lanking it in the rear. Its chief treasures aside 
from its architecture and memories are its fine silver, including 


items from the old J -ee Home in Virginia,--Hampton, fine china, 


and 
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. mim,tnre of Davind Hunt, one of Andrew w aokson, an interesting 

silhouette ‘of Dr Mercer of Laurel Hill Plantation, possibly made 

ffSTtta. im5« “ r i e ! n !,I h8re Me fi “ 014 k “ sl0D 

now houses the Boston °lub of that ivy. 

Guests were leaving as Mr. -^rake and I arrived, and we accordingly 
lingered for a few moments on the front gallery, looking down 1 
aiiofs the lovely park, ennobled by fine old oaks and stretching on 
to the woodland between the house and the bayou. It was on these 
steps on an October day a number of years ago, that Mrs. arshall, 
th present *rs. Sard's mother was airing her winter clothes. 

Mr "arshall, in a disturbed state of mind, sat on the steps, m 
r>oF«riRihlv cleaning a revolver. As premeditated, he accidently 
killed himself, J-hioh if one must till himself, is probably about aa 
alever a .ay to aooompllsh the business with assurance that the 
£bllo will get the impression that the death was not a deliberate. 

rerhpas the two most interesting bit a of news ^learned from 
we sat alone in the great drawing room while Mr. Drake 
and'^rs. Balfour conversed in the other were the two following: 

Dr Waller's famous Diary for some years was in the .possession 
of hii^graiidBonT^ths—errassfric Prentice jjatt of Washington, 
five months ago the storage company in Washington, D. V., sold 
Antt's furnitrue and papers for unpaid oharges. Brentioe 
i£tt himself died abou a mSnth later. At the moment no one knows 

wSenoe this collection went, and it is of course possible that the 

Diarv alonfc with other old documents might have bee burned as 
rubbish along with other things which the untutored might consider 
__ worthless And thus we see the possible disappearance from the 
“r« rtlary »h“h probably would have been .n *;^*'* 1 * 1 
to posterity had someone had sense enough to have had it oopied. 

drawings iXZ 3 W- 

the house, drew sketohes of how the house would look °^^ de I a P* 
the appearanoe of the various rooms inside. None t £ elie 

have ever been published, and I have Mrs. Ward s promise that I 
may go with her one day later in the month to see these, and that 
we may borrow them to have them photographed. 

or great'grand BLT JSSTLSTiSE 

S“"«°a?Iid^ Srt^is'suSe^^m^r'l toor^d’piob^iy oon.titut- 
"S as largean ownership in this particular field as anyone in 
Amerioa. 

Mr. Brake Joined us, as did ^rs. ^alfour shortly afterward, 
onH it was interesting to speak with the lady who had lived so long 
at^Homewoodbefore the kaisers and Can s. She intimated that ah. 
believe the fire had been of a deliberate nature to collect the 
insurance, whioh, of course, has not yet been paid after eight months 

o investigation by the fire insurance people. 


i 
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w e left "“andsdowne a little after six, and drove dir otly hack 
to jSdgewood where ‘‘ary was awaiting our coming. She served high¬ 
balls to us, and to Bernince and her husband, who came in at that 
moment, too, as did Jeff who had just arrived from town also. 

Mr. ■‘■'rake left early, and dinner followed shortly, much to our 
regret that M a ^ ru der couldn't stay. After supper we ohatted for a 
oouple of hours,—Bernioe and "ewman sampling further highballs, al¬ 
though the rest of us declined. Just before leaving Bernince poured 
herself a final one,--final one beoause she dripped the bottle of 
whisky on the floor and all the contents ran out as she stood in 
surprise watching it gurgle out. A few minutes later, she and ^ewman 
drove baok to Ferriday, ^a., and we all retired. 


s 
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Perfection still dominates the weather. 

1 awoke when i-ou brought me my breakfast, and I day dreamed 
a while afterward, contented to do little else but breathe deeply 
of the Sragrance from the gardenias in the glass vase in the form 
of a basket sitting on the console beside my bed, and looking 
out through the sun drenched frilledmuslin curtains away toward 
the deep blue of the sky and the deep green of the towering magnolia 

tree in the garden. 

After a leisurely shower and shave, * drummed out a few pages 
on the side gallery, and for an hour or so before dinner ohatted 
with ‘'eff and his brother in law who had come up from Greenwood. 

Talk for the most part, centered on whiskey, both bonded and 
boot-leg, as sold in the dry state of Mississippi, although its 
sale is so open in various lioquor stores in Natohez itself that 
one frequently hears that place referred to as the independent 
State of Natchez, 

After dinner, Mary, who had been riding in the morning, took 
a siesta, while 1 strolled down to the ‘‘‘resbyterian church of Pine 
Ridge, and on my return found **ary looking spiok a“ d ®P a “ “t. 
pleasantly refreshed, and ready to drive me down to friniiy lanta- 
tion. We clipped along at a brisk pace, twice passing flodw 
of pheasants in the traces,—one group of about fifteen and another 
of possibly ten. With the high walls on either side of these 
roads, the plaoe seems particularly inept for such birds in open 

season. 

We found Mr. and M rs. Razelip at home and were kindly received 
into the poverty stricken living room. Mrs. a azelip had told me 
on Friday that she had always had a longing for new things,--new 
houses, new furniture, eto, and here she sat in this wonderful old 
dilapidated plantation home, obviously doing nothing to §]■*« 
any semblance of i± tidyness to it. and even seemingly disdainful 
of the use of even an old broom. felt sorry for poor r. azelip 
who obviously had other ideas but cbuldn t do anything about it. 

We touohed on the nature of his old papers, but in T d f w '? f their 
relation primarily to old tax receipts and deeds, l didn t explore 
them. Mrs. ^azelip, of course, sets no store on them, and told 
us they had gotten rid of the old ledgers, letters, etc. As for 
the old furniture in the house, she had been de ighted when Mrs. 
Barnum of Arlington had stopped by the house one day, offered to 
take the whole assortment of old ohairs, beds, tables, etc., eto. 
Mis. u azelip thought she had done a good day s job in palming them 
off on Mrs. Barnum, even though the latter had immediately had 
them refinished and passed them off at Arlington as old family 
heirlooms, and even though Madam nazelip herself hadn t 
enough out of her transaction to get anything worth while that was 

new. 
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*’rom trinity Plantation, we returned to Washington,!) 
we had come, and visited the Methodist ^hru oh tnfr ont of 

4‘ i i. ^ aIp Tit 4ri ^ nm a wa AHItTS Rflfi t Ti 0 1300 


which 

1. G. 


id visited the “‘ethodist '-nruon in xruiio ui u 

Wailes house. * *rom its baok windows we could see "the poo* , p0ople 
who live in the former home of Mississippi 8 most distinguished 
2£e-blllu£ olUsen. There were a raft of children of aasorted 
age8 on the front gallery. 


*rom the “ethodist w hurch, we turned off the main highway 
toward Dr. Monett's house, and on the top of the little rise of 
ground, some hundred feet, possibly from the main ,^%®^ ped 

It the Baptist Ghurch, frequently mentioned in*. J. C. ■ ^«y. 

It is a briok building, magnifioiently proportioned, in classio 
Greeii lines, with lovely ,u ouis XIV windows, most of whioh still 
harbor the original stationary blinds. I believe the old ohuroh 

may now house a sohool for colored s i“a Lllery 

it seems to have been altered sinoe the 1850 s. y 

sflflms to be still intaofc, while the beautiful windows at the 
far end and the little stair case to the rostrum still bear mute 
evidence of its former quiet elegance. Both M a ry and I were oraxy 
about the building, and congratulated each other on the faot that 
a lot of the neighboring cheap politicians had apparently °y®*" 
looked this building when they needed bricks for pig pens or what¬ 
ever. 


Back home at iSdgewood a little after five, we had a leisurely 
supper and about se en o clock, -‘ary and *»eff and the boys drove 
me P into ^atchez, for I h8d deoided to return to e^rose by buss 
on M onday morning and as the bus leaves at seven o^olook, 
it kinder to mine hosts to depart the night beforehand so afroid 
the necessity of disturbing the household at some strange hour on 
the morrow. I wanted to get in touch with M rs. oore, too, whom 
I hoped might be in town, and as she isn't classed as an intimate 
at iSdgewood, I thought it better to establish whatever rendezvous 
I could without discussing it with the ^ambdins. 





I had registered at the •Sola Hotel by seven, after saying 
goodbye to my friends, and immediately telephoned -^rs. Moore. 

I was pleased to hear a voice respond, but disappointed to learn 
on giving my name and inquiring for Mrs. Moore to learn that 
she was out for supper and that there was not oertainty when she 
might rturn. I asked if one might know where she was dinning, in 
hopes that i might join her for a bite, when the voice x* *®P° rted 
complete ignoranoe on that point, but inquired again as J* 0 J^® 
identity of the caller. I explained again.;^Immetliately the o 
changed* and in a familar tone announce that This is Hdith. Of 
course 1 am home, and shall be delighted to spend the evening with 
you". Hummmm. $here is certainly a story behind that, I calculated 
and before th. 1 evening was done 1 found out. Look for the man, 
as some old J?renoh proverb didn't put it. 


I skipped over to “ommeroe Street, and within ten minutes 
was chatting merrily with Mrs. "oore. ^he read me a ohapter ^rom 
her manusoript on Mary Jan, Her Sampler, a volume she is writing 
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v er grandmother as a child in the early 1800 8. 

K entertained and found the story good, although, I suppose, 
I was entertained, tQ iudee the value of a manusoript when read 

bS*tS°wlt.rAlthough for sheer excellence of presentation* no 
oLoln probably read it better than the one who composed It. 


. n + d-io fiftar nine we deoided to walk down to Orton’s Bestau- 

agsassa?aKs 


Mrs Moore told me that she realized she had no ability to 
launch anything sheerer ^ot.^that shewed 134 BOtebooh^ ^ 

Scrap Book. 


beer will do on occasion. 


\ 


moon magn 6 ficent. h0 ^*atcheeseeme 8 C 80 °quiet^as n compared with other 
o???..!® “£a? a plty\t .ill not always be that way. 


>»__ Moore ran through some •‘■'oster data,—wills, etc., whch 
Mrs. “Kjore ran u . _ d t0 give me a reoita- 

she had collected for me. lecutre on "atohez which 

tion coraring the high points of the leoutre on a h 

•gig! aSusSg e In r Ji:i o 9 f r ihe r «me:“t suited style that 
.earned ?o cloth* W« ^.hen 

opposite end of'the room from the "here I saU to give her^ 

the feeling of distance and vastness of a lar 6 e hall 
people, T suppose. 


About one o clock *e said goOdnl ht, and I returned to the 
hotel and fell iflto bed. 


I intended to mention earlier in today's softer 

^sMsgi=miipiH= 

years ago and died at % Southdown ^odge in I860. 


flow, of course, 1 am wondering what and where Southdown Lodge 
might have been. 










From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS# #M - 3889 in the Southern Historical Collection 
University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


707 

Monday, °ot, 14th, 1940, page 1, 

I was up and bathed and shaved before my telephone ram? to tell me 
that it was six thirty, 

I had a quick breakfast in the °offee Shop of the ^otel, and 
then took a short turn up Main Street to Commerce, turing towards 
Franklyn, where in the middle of the block I noticed the old alleyway 
down whioh I threaded my way, noting where the rear of those buildings 
facing ^ommeroe adjoined the older brick buildings just behind them. 
-*•116 86 latter once formed the facade of Cotton Square, for here it 
was that in olden days the ootton market of the ^atahez region was 
maintained in this open square, which then faced the now departed 
Catholic ^nuroh of earlier days. 

Back to the Hotel, I oheoked out and so over to the bus station 
and so headed home toward '“elrose. * 

I must break my Journal at this point, however, to insert a 
story I heard yesterday regarding negro voting in Mi 88 i 88 i p on 
thoroughly reliable authority. In Adams J ounty a year or so ago 
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The operator would accordingly have to telephone the nearest 
telegraph offioe to settle the new rates whioh might oover the case. 

I explained that there was no additional charge in the telephoning 
of the message from town to ^elrose, but she wasn't going to take 
my word for it. She went ahead with the oall. At this moment the 
bus started its engine and again tooted. The operator discovered 
that the offioe she was oalling was busy at the moment. She flew 
off her perch before the board, ran to the window, threw it open, and 
soreamed at the bus-driver that he simply would have to wait. I 
couldn't hear his response, but I was hoping he concurred. Again 
she tried to establish contact and again she received a busy signal. 

At this point, 1 said that to avoid nervous prostration for all of 
us, she might just send the message 0. 0, On this point she de¬ 
murred. I started to fly out of the plaoe at this point, but just 
as 1 reached the bus, the operator again cried from the window that 
the price would be so muoh and that it wo ldn t cost anything to 
telephone the message from town. Neither of these bits of information 
might be classed as news, and so-I tossed her a half dollar, leaped 
into the bus* and amid loud oheers from the other passengers, we were 
on our wa^ again. By noon we were in Alexandria and by two o clook 
I was at. elrose where Cdlaste and her mother were waiting for me. 

On reaching Melrose, 1 said gooaby to them at the front gate, 
and with ut seeing *'rank or anyone made my way to the big house. 

I found A unt Oammie in bed, where she had been down with "^alaria 
since last friday. She seemed so tiied, and yet Bomehow could make 
me realize that she was glad x was home again. I was glad, too. 

The vast quantities of quinine and whatnot were in full operation 
and so after a few moments ituoked the oovers around her and went 
about my little tour of my house and gyle's where in both plaoes 1 
found lovely bouquets of dahlias whioh * k ita, at the -adam's direction 
had placed them. I was good to be home. 

I got into some old clothes, in anticipation of visiting the 
gin to watch* the cotton bales come tumr.ling out, but before 
I had on my shoes, -2’rank arrived with coffee and a little lunch. 

He seemed as happy to see me as last time, and I certainly was en¬ 
chanted to see so him. A t's ourious how much Melrose, Aunt ^ammie 
and the darkies, mean by way of making everything in Louisiana seem 
worth while. 

x oresaking the gin, A devoted the rest of the afternoon to my 
typewriter, for correspondence was sagging dreadfully and I was running 
behind in my Journal. I sat for an hour with •‘‘unt ^arnmie after supper, 
and before eight A was back at my typcwirter, where I remained until 
nine thirty. Thence to my fireside with a glass of iced coca-cola, and 
grandpa on ray lap, and thence to bed and to sleep. 


I 
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I',' WfBft ^ 1 -i 


Francois Mignon Papers, #M-3889 


in Che Southern Historical Collection, 
FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 


University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 




: 










710 


709 


Tuesday, ^ot. 15th, 1940* 

It was grand to feel *rank approaching Lyle ’s house a littie 
h fore six o'dock this mornin c , to hear the click of the pioke 
gate and his step on the birok pavement of the front gallery, 
Coffee never tasted better, it seemed, and the chill in the early 
morning air, and the gray olouds, so different from the seemingly 
endless of blue dawns made home seem more pieoious than ever. 


Tuesday, w ot. 15th, 1940. - page 2. 


At breakfast x got caught up a little on my radio news oasts, 
which A had someho* let slip by during the past several days. here 
wasn't so very much that was different,—Hazi s bombing ondon, and 
British bombing the “ontinent, "oosevelt leading * n L “jJ®* 0ll8 » 

and further airing of oorrupt aots of ^ong appointees in Louisiana. 

I got out a flock of mail before ten when 1 had my coffee with 
Aunt LaSmie who remains in bed, although seeming much brighter today. 

W e ran over the mail together, and 1 returned to my machine to 
hammer out a lot of i joint letters for her to mutual friends. 

I worked pretty steadily after dinner, too, but I broke off shortly 
when I heard the dinner bell ringing violently, glancing at the clock 
I noticed that it was only 4:30, and I bolted out the door and to 

e big house, fearing that something had gone wrong with our patient. 
■Out there all seemed oalm, and in view of *unt “ammie s suggest in 
that she give supper a little earlier than 6:30, iiary ^ad stepped it 
up to half past four, whioh, 1 guess as early enough, since she 
never gets a ound to give breakfast much before 7:30, and one may 
eaBily get a little hollow in between tires. 

I sat with “unt Cammie until eight, talking of things Uatchez, 
and receiving her a probation s for bouty brought home from Hatohez 
in the form of family trees, original ante-bellum papers, eto. 


"The made the finest home I know, when they built my home sweet home,— 
Nothing was forgotten in that land of ootton from the sugar to the 
honeycomb. 

And then they took and angel from the skies, and they gave her 

heart to me, 

They put a little heaven in her eyes, just as blue and blue could be. 
The got the best Spring ohiokens in the land, they taught old ^ammy 
houw to use the frying pan, 

They made it twice as nice as Paradise, and they called it Dixieland". 


Gabriel on his trumpet was the only one who could out class that 
melody of memory at that moment. And Gabriel didn t come. 


MBJ 




It was so light from the full moon that when I had 8& dd S° od 
night and started acr ss the garden, could ® asdly 
and little grandpa oom* galloping aoross the borders of irate ~ 
beard and ascension lilies to make hyle s house as soon as I. 


I sat long before my glowing fire place. It was ten before 
I undressed and eleven before I slept. The gray clouds d ay 

had dissolved at sunset, and now the white garden was all silvered 
by the full moon. I oou2id hear an animal, possibly a horse, 
champing in the cotton field far beyond thescreen °f bamboo;and 
banana plants. Save only this, and all was still. Half asleep, 
remembered for the first time in years the faint melody of an old 
popular tuae, the words of whioh ran something li*ce t is: 

"They built a little garden for the rose, and they oalled it 

Dixieland. , , „ „ 

They made it warm and ±x nice to keep the snow ana ice far away 

from i, 'ixie land. 


i 














• 


. 
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Wednesday, ^ct. 16th, 1940 


Thursday, Qotober 17th, 1940, 

A he perfeot weather still holds,—no c ouds, just all 
blue Snd gold. 


Anot,, er all blue and gold edition of so many ixawxess 

I was up and in the big road before the sun, with a little 
naoket of sandwiches Frank had made for me to substitue for a breakfast 
which would have kept me from reaching far along the ^ntrose lane^before 
the "big" day was up. I sat on 
and ate one, sharing the other ' 

River way who knew me of course 

•this is the day 16,400,000 Americans register for volontary draft 
service a date, I suppose which will ftong be remembered as instituting 
another * step in the development of public duty in a democracy when 
necessity and alarm from disturb the quiet of international affairs. 

1 wanted to visit a polling place to see how the business was 
handled. I dropped by St. ‘“ary's colored school where the colored 
population was being registered,—youths from 21 to 36, I saw many 
of my colored friends there, although I didn t recognize the white 
nanniA ™ho were delegated to fill out the cards. I suppose eleotion 


I spent the entire day at home, dividing my time between 
my typewriter and beside -“unt w ammie's bed where the malaria 
keeps her pinned down, although nothing seems to restrain her 
gaiety of spirit. 

x he postman brought us a flock of mail, including excell¬ 
ent clippings from ^anhattan and magazines and books, whioh 
under the ciroumstallces mean more to A unt ^ammie and me than 
a library from elsewhere. 

‘‘’here was also a letter from r orto u ico, whioh, because of 
the distinctive handwriting, **unt Garamie had difficulty in 
making out in its entirity. I was struck by these two facts: 
the boy friend's kitten had fallen 7 stories and had not been 
hurt. the second ( item which impressed me that he had just 
received his pilot s license, whioh means, 1 suppose, that he 
will be driving his own airplane from this point on. 

■“■he matter of the fallen kitten was not in the bracket of 
news, feinoe it had already been called to my attention, both 
in "elrose and in "“atchez, some two or three weeks baok at the 
time German bombs were flying from ^renoh channel ports to 
jrase the city of ■ k 'ondon, and Free Frenchmen, under de Gaulle, 
were trying to take -Gakar in "est Africa. 

'■there wa also mail from ,Y indy a ill 1 *‘anor,--so characteristic 
of Miss Elizabeth that 1 am attaching a copy of it to today’s 
Journal. Asdie from its othei distinctive features, I am , 
struck by these points* --a continuation of “‘iss Elizabeth s 
determination to foous events in the light she prefers, regard¬ 
less of actualities, as is evidenced in her inference that I 
made a 160 mile trip from ~elrose to ^atchez just to congratu¬ 
late her on her birthday, and secondly, her subtle announcement 
to the world that "indy a ill Manor is now in touoh with the out¬ 
side world by radio. This feature is oertainly an innovation 
for forgotten "indy hill "anor, and if news had trickled through 
by air waves ten or eleven years ago, x suppose she might have 
realized the ineptitude of composing her musioal composition, 
"Kill the AaiBer", in 1929. 


the little railing of Bayou h r evelle 
ith an old darkie from down Gane 
although 1 had never seen him before 


Ivlng in a remote anor a ouse, two miles from the public 
road, and isolated in a vast forest of trees, and seven miles 
from the nearest oity,—Uatchez,—whioh for half a century remained 
40 miles from the nearest paved road. Miss Elizabeth oomes down 
to us, along with her sisters, ^iss "“aude and Miss Beatrioe as 
completely distilled in a world of unreality and dreams as 
one is likely to find. ■* k nd with their passing, their duplicates 
will not be found, 1 suppose, in “merican, for with the on rush of 
transportation and communication facilities, distinguished daughters 
of a distingished and historio house will never be so diet notly 
removed from the world in whioh they move as though part of it, 
but in reality are noth ng but shadows of another age they 
have projected into this. 











1 
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i^ignon "iary, 

Ootober'17th, 1940. 

-for inclusion in “ourn&l 


Migon °ournal, 
October 17th, l 1 

for inclusion w 


940. (04P7) 

of the Crown Stationery 


Historic Windy Hill Manor 
Ootober Sy 19 1 *0 


a hiss, beautiful, darling Aunt Cammie for I love you dearly and hApe 
to see you soon enjoying good health. 

The government is plowing up the full boiled cotton on my 
plantation, don't allow tenant to plant but five aores in cotton. 
Think if thati? How are cotton planters to live, eetten tenants 
only allowed to plant five acres in cotton. 

God bless you^ precious Aunt CammieJ Just as soon as pos¬ 
sible. By the way, the iris named "Melrose" is flourishing, that 
you so kindly sent me. lith love from my Sisters and self 


Dear Aunt Cammie: 

I am so delighted to hear that your health is im¬ 
proving and that you have returned home again to your home so lowely 
"Historic Melrose" - so noted for being the distinguished honored 
"Mother of the literati", which you have truly won by your long un¬ 
selfish enoouragement, to our Southland's authors and particularly 
indispensible to the achievements of their best and successful 
"Brain Children" debut in the world of letters. 

• 

I was all despair that I was dlsbaled by quite a 
serious attack, from having the much appreciated greatly valued, 
unexpected pleasure of welcoming the unique personality of Messieur 
Mignon and &rs. Mary Lambden one of our most admired, treasured 
friends, who cwme to celebrate my birthday. She is ever welcome to our 
home. She is by lineage and birth and beauty a truly inherited, most 
distinguished anoestresefof-Jour old anti-bellum South, interwoven 
with age old Natchez and possesses and Is chatelaine of celebrated 
"Edgewoaf, house owner renowned for hospitality,genuine Southern 
hospitality. Just as it was in days of the long ago, now only a 
legend unfortunately of our lamented southern grand dames of those 
ever to be regretted days of yesterdays, so long ago, so regretted. 

My sisters said Monsieur Mignin was looking so well 
evidently in much improved health.' I was so disappointed that I oould 
not enjoy his welcome visit. It was so kind and thoughtful of him to 
come all that long distance to visit Ms; and I assure you it would 
have been a great treat to me to meet so elegant and refined a 
gentilehomme, a navite of "La Belle France". I am awfully depressed 
by this bombing of London by those oruel, merciless Nazies,listening throug] 
out the day the radio description of the ruins they have wrought to 
London. During the reign of Charles 1st, King of England, Sir France 
AViarfi in was Lodd Mavor of London from whom my mAther, nee Iome Chaplin 


t to say that I consider this a remarkable 
• old Southern Belleof the finest Natchez 
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Friday, 

Gotober 18th, 1940. 


Another fine day, with the air oool enough to be invigorating and 
yet warme enough to to remain in shirtsleeves, and to have 
all the windows and doors open in all the houses as fires 
burn lazily in the several fireplaces. 

I took a little exeroies when breakfast was finished and 
the out-going mail was out of the way, and on the way home, 
stopped at the gin ag .in to see the torrents of white foam come 
tumbling out into the press. 

The in-coming mail was good again today, nice letters from 
near and far and publications ranging from the latest Amerioan 
Guide, --the Mississippi Gulf Goast to a oopy of the unpblished 
Diary kept by Judge ^odney covering at trip made in 1804 from 
Washington, ^iss., to Fort Adams (ne r Woodville) and back. 

A unt Gammie felt so much better she was up and dressed when 
I oalled to take ten o clock coffee with her. She announced, her 
determination to oome Sown stairs today, but the servants and I 
ganged up on her and she finally consented to remain up-stairs for 
one day longer, which must seem endless after having been flat 
on her baok for a week. 

Two or three times during the day I visited her and together 
we talked over plans for culling material from ^atohez. We talked 
over reoent doings in that place, too, suoh as the relations 
of ^rs. Dav e MoKitteriok with one Robert Graham. 

Mrs. MoKitteriok was a Surget, one of the old families of 
Natchez, I believe one of the earliest ones in the Natchez 
region was arrested several times in the first quarter of the 
1800's for rape. Perhaps the family is better remembered because 
the lived at Clifton, the magnifioent home on the bluffs, at 
the opposite end of the old parade grounds, at the other end of 
which Rosalie still stands. Clifton was famous for its beauty, 
both within and without, and its fabulous gardens on the Mississipp 
side stepped down in graduated terraoes toward the Biver. The 
Surget's property was always rather extensive, even after the 
Yankee's fury had been appeased by the blowing up of Giifton 
during the occupation of Natchez in 1864. In the beginning of 
the 1900's, Glouster, the old ‘Unthrop ^argent home, was Surget 
property, and here the ^urget family of that era begot among 
their other off-spring, a young woman who married Dave MoKitteriok 
of ^aton ■“ouge, and together they lived at Elmsoourt, where Dave 
still lives with one daughter and some of his grandchildren, 

Some years ago "rs. MoKitteriok became enamoured with Bob 
Graham, a handsome man of Under-the-Hill tendencies, if not of 
birth in that durbious looality, Graham was a vigorous man and 
his manners and language was today better known for their strength 
than for their decency. Dave's wife divorced her husband sometime 
dur ng her infatuation for G ra ham, and Graham promised to get 
rid of his wife, too, but he never did. Graham was interested 
in money and ^rs. MoKitteriok had it, and whether he ever cared 
for the lady or not,—her money talked, and Graham got a large 
slice of it. 
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In a way, A don t see why “rs. MoKitteriok ever bothered 
to get a divorce, for even after she had reoeived it, life 
went on much as before, with the x r extra-marital relations 
continuing as between her and G ra ham and with prolonged week¬ 
ends spent by the former ^rs. MoKitteriok with her husband of 
yesteryear at ^lmsoourt. 

Bob took for hi self a property aoross the River in 
Louisiana, down below v idalia where the swamps begin and the 
travel is difficult, except for one who knows the roads by heart. 
n ere he lives in an old shack, surrounded by other shacks, 
and rumor for a long time has had it that he harbors gangsters 
of the South West when the law bears down a little to heavily 
upon their trail. 

fTI ** • ' "* 

Two or three years ago, there were a series of robberies of 
imposing proportions in Alabama, during one of which a gangster 
was shot. The whole band, however, escaped. A little later the 
body of the one who had been wounded was found beside the 
oement highway not far from Jena in Louisiana, some miles from 
the river. The law descended on Bob Graham's plaoe in 
seraoh of the other members of the mob. The gangsters had 
disappeared when the I<aw, after oarefully threading its way 
through the elusive bypaths, finally reaohed the Graham plaoe. 

But even though the mob had departed, the ■‘-aw did find plenty of 
rounds of ammunition, sawed-off shot guns, maohine guns, medioal 
supplies and even a trained nurse, whose presence was explained in 
some bland manner but not very oonvinoingly. 

Bob was indited for harboring oriminels but the oase never 
came to trial, “omeone told me in ^atohez last week that he had 
seen B 0 b the other day and had quite a ohat with him. oHe is 
now sixty or more, and seems not a day over fourty. Mrs, M 0 Kitter- 
ick is still fasoinated by Graham, It appears she will even out¬ 
do her mother who a few years ago infuriated N a tchez by revealing 
at her death in her 80's that in reality she had been married 
for years to her pseudo secretary, some sixty years her junior, 
when everyone had supposed,--and didn't seem to mind,—that 
they never had been to the alter, ^he old lady's young husband, 

Mr. Stanton,--a newpew of M iss Elizabeth, remairried after his 
aniognt wife's demise, ohosing a sweetheart he had known in 
New rl eans, and together they now oooupy distinguished old 
Gloster. 

"I declaire". Aunt Caramie remakred, laughingly,"those 
Natchez people are oertainly extraordinary. As father would 
say ; 'They certainly take the rag off the bush'". 
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Saturday, ^ot. 19th, 1940. 

Indian summer still rides high. 
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Still iindian Summer, with a fresh breeze from the South¬ 
west, brining no suggesti ns of clouds with it, save for the 
dust whioh starts up easily along the roads, so long without 
rain. 


It was good to i'ind Aunt w aramie down stairs this morning, and 
headed for Summer quarters when returned from the store with 
the mail. 



“e worked until noon togther, and after dinner company interrupt 
ed our joint labors for a time, during w ich interim, i oonti./ued 
with the hlep of ^hiddy * v ed in arranging the translusoent soreen 
before the great fan light in Winter Quarters, with a view of 
outting the light to a subdued tone so as to enhanoe the value 
of the magnifioent old stained glass set in the windows below. 

We resumed our labors from two until four o clock, hammering 
away at the reoords of the Nutt family and the good deeds of David 
Hunt, large luminaries in a oentury whioh glistened with 
in the first half of the 19th oentury aoross the great South "est. 

I wonder if it was the clouds of War whioh blotted out the extra¬ 
ordinary luster these men added to the American scene, or was it 
this smoke of battle plus seotional prejudice, plus a rising light 
of gold and physioal heroisms of the West that toatally eolipsed 
these remarkable souls from the plaoe they should have held in the 
minds of the world that folowed after them. 

After supper, we read for an hour or so from an unpublished 

/ Diary kept by Judge A odney in 1804 when he made a nine day journey 
from ‘Washington, ^iss., aoross the opulent plantation oountry to 
"oodville, (-“ort Adams,— and henoe baok to Washington, ^iss. 

In this simple document, D was struok by a number of points 
he made. It was strange to r ad in this early date,—1804, —of the 
old deserted farms he found along the lower Woodville road, indicat¬ 
ing, as study of that seotion indicates, that it always seems to have 
been old, yet forever springing into new life and beauty. 

He spoke of visiting olonel ^nthony Hutiohins in his home,- 
Glen *ubin, where “‘ary and * had been so short a time ago to find 
it now harboring six colored families. He also mentioned several 
prominent people he met on the road, including D r . MoCreary, of 
Hoseland x alntation, where 1 had also wandered far afield,--a week 
ago yesterday, 1 guess, and found the old ^oGreary Plaoe, —now be¬ 
longing to ~rs. -“yres of ^elmont, still intaot. 

I was celi fc hted that the •'udge stopped off at S r William 
Dunbar's plantation,—^he i’orrests, some 10 miles below Uatchez. 
jokingly questioned Sir M illiams seem ng exquisite hospitality, by 
remarking that as he arose from *>ir William's table after dinner 
he was thumped mightily on the head by Sir w illiam's "fanning 
machine",--indicating that the punka was doing business early in 
this region. 


At ight we said goodnight and befoei nine I 


slept, 
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Sunday, °ot. 20th, 1940. 

Indian Summer continues to dominate our days, a 0 often 
people have spoke of it as "lingering on", and I suppose I have 
too, like a florid pagent whioh has past a reviewing stand 
and visibly slows up its pace, reluotant to forego a fleeting 
heyday, this Indian “umer isn t like that, but rather 

more like an Imperial Durbar, glittering and resplendent, whioh 
has arrived with natural determination to remain indefinitely 
on a stage whioh, with glittering tappings of brilliancy 
and and unquestioned vigor, it will remain undisputed master 
of the olaendar indefinitely. % 

But I passed up the free sunshine vitamins which streamed 
from the eavens from dawn to dusk, oontent to remain at my 
typewriter, and observe the royal progress of the season as 
I glanoed from time to time at the shimmering white garden 
beyond my window. 

Aunt ^amrnie came over for an hour or so in the morning 
and together we worked on ^unt and JHutt data until Puny arrived 
with coffee. In years *uny is a little older now than he 
was when his picture was taken to be included in the illustrations 
for Boll, 1 Jordon, Roll, but in appearance he is just the 
same r uny. 

v While *unt ^ammie drank her A omato juice and I punished 
a oouple rounds of demi-tasse, Puny stood with his baok to the 
fireplaoe, laughing and talking about ourrent doings on the 
plantation and reminising with Aunt w ammie about the good old 
days, when sfjme 38 years baok. Miss Deudovine used to stroll 
down to Puny s house with J. *., then a baby, and how Puny and 
his twin, °rook, as children of two or three used to throw 
their arms aro.nd •>. h. ' e neck and kiss him roundly, they 
as blaok children, thought him so pretty, and how mad little J.H 
used to get, and how everybody laughed, eto., eto. 

Aunt Oammie nev.r appears bet er than at suoh moments when 
talking with the darkies about the gay times that have gone 
before and the hilarious antics of this one and that down the 
parade of years. Standing ereot, and looking spick and scan 
in his neatly p essed sky-blue trousers and fresh blue shirt 
xuny giggled and laughed at “unt Gammie's sallies, contributed 
a few confidences about do ngs on the plantation and somehow 
glowed with that same admiration and adoration whioh so many 
of the darkies have for the ^istress of ^elrose. 

The mere faot that r uny had brought us coffee was in 
itself a flag flying- in the breeze whioh indicates, possibly 
one of the distinctive qualities of *“elrose found in no other 
plantation know. I t someho confirmed that Melrose owned 
Puny and Puny owned elrose, that each was a part of the other 
and that the relationship between “‘elrose as an economic unit 
and Puny as a worker in that shoeme, but rather it seemed that 
everything and everybody about -‘elrose was an intregal part of 
a tree of life, and whether chance made you the trunk of that 
tree, its roots, or merely a twig or a leaf,—still eaoh 
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individual unit was a definite part of the other, and somehow 
blood course through the veins of all, not so much from the 
economies involved but rather by an absence of any such feeling 
smothered by a sense that the existence of one was all intertwined 
with the other, and regardless of standards and barriers whioh 
divided the individual units on other plantations, at "elrose 
there was no division, since each was a part of the other, 

"\I know of few plantations where the darkies hang about the 
store on their free days at they do at "elrose. Puny for ex¬ 
ample lives down the lane, hard by °ane Kiver, and probably 
has things to do at home or little amusements to take up his 
time on “Sundays if *“elrose in the morning of the Sabbath were 
not so satisfying to him and so much of a habit, 

■“11 week long “un^ works in the field, supervising the 
haypressing under the orders of the overseer, or at suoh times 
as thepe, running the machinery of the cotton gin from morning 
until night, -^ut let ‘‘unday dawn, and a day of leisure be 
his, and r uny turns up at “elrose, and for some reason, and by 
common consent carried to such a degree that the faot is 
never considered, .tuny, instead of Prank or liary or a ita of 3am 
or any of the other servants about the house, prepares the 
ooffee tray, serving first the store, and then the big house, 
and lastly,—I hope because he likes to linger longer, he seeks 
out the Liadam and me for a round of small talk on plantation 
memoires, and so disappears for the rest of the day, although 
if ho evei leaves the place, other than to do a little gambling 
at home, 1 know not, 

After guest8 arrived at eleven. Aunt ^ammie departed, leaving 
me to a stack of correspondence and Journal on which I worked 
until dinner time, and then resumed immediately afterward. 


The balanoe of my day was prosaic enough, save for one 
oontaot made by a youth who sought my advise on a point of pro- 
oeedure. He is an old friend of mine, 20 years old, huge, and 
black as ebony. He told me that night before last he had 
been at dalliance with a girl of 14 when the latter's mama 
surprised them and told him he must marry the girl. He didn't 
want, but merely retired from the soene, returning to the 
adjoining Parish where he lives, "orried about steps the 
girls's partents might take to foroe the marriage through, he 
had consulted a lawyer in town, who told him that for fifteen 
doll.rs, he oould effect a compromise, but dollars are scare for 
this youth, who probably earns 50 or 75 cents a day, and even thou 
though he is a sober, steady worker, fifteen dollars acoumlate 
slowly. On Saturday night he had worried about what he should 
do, and so today he had thought to ask my advice. 
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Of all things a man oan give, 1 suppose advioe is 
the one most generously and most easily handed out with 
lavish hand,— since it costs the giver nothing, 

“nd so I handed out mine, advising him to absent hiself 
from the tirish where he had been taken unawares, and to 
stay away from town where the lawyer, so expert at fifteen 
dollar compromises, plied his trade, Iiy idea was millions 
for defense but no fifteen dollars for tribute, and the 
youth was on his way, saying that a load was off his mind, 
and swinging out of the garden in a manner that gave every 
indication that he felt out of jail even before the possibility 
of them looming before him,--I suppose mean the jail bars,- 
had evaporated. 



I worked along on my *ournal until five o p olok, after 
which 1 joined the people in the big house for supper, and 
after the gusts were gone and Aunt °ammie and I had made a 
tour of the gardens, we sat in her room until 7.30, running 
through Jefferson u ounty documents, and especially matters 
dealing with the ghost town of “odney, and its lovely 
birck church. One po nt made in these documents had to do 
with David Hunt, "hen the ohuroh was built by subscription 
of its several members, it was ound on completion that 
there was still a building deficit of one thousand five 
hundred dollars. David °unt quietly paid this sum. Later, 
in considering means for paying the operating expenses of 
the church, the minister's salary, etc., the board of the 
o urch hit upon the idea of renting the pews. avid Hunt 
was opposed to this idea, ^ut the board won out, and so 
David Hunt rented all the pews himself, thus making the 
seats free to all the worshipers. 


*t was intersting, too, that when the ■‘■resbyteriaa 
Churct was first organized in the roaring river port of 
Rodney in the 1820's, the Sunday School was held in a bar 
room, ■ l he owner would ring the dinner bell at ohuroh time 
wipe off the wine scains from the tables, and the Hruon 
would get under way, in this building, the r st of whioh 
was a house of prostitution, ^ believe. Home at eight 


I sat before my fi e at ^yle s until ten. It s grand 
to be alone, even though one is lonely as the night wears on. 







i 
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Monday, w ot. 21st, 1940* 


Perfections is still the order of the atmosphere. 


I arose at *1*. got a lot °f work <W. 

the gin and picks! up the mail s5 looks so tired, 

who is up and about in spi -- ervQS0Q nt that one is always a little 
and yet her gaiety is „ , health, ^t appears so often that 

oonfused by the true J^^^-Sprlnl have e£y idea as to ho. one ought 
Vo l £'l patient, a and°holding f her P down,^onoe sL is able to more is 
a task too great for an^ force know. 


in the mail same a note VfoSe't^^s^nUo'-lS^n 411 " 1 

she would be glad 1° ran . ov + _. that a week from fuesday might 

Wednesday. * ^fST-SSjeS this week-end, aid that 

be more fagorable as I wo Id be in after „„ vl8i t, ? he, “un 


be more fagorabie "md^fter her visit, she *unt 

we might return„at g drive over to "atohet together, and bo do Washington 
Oammie and _ might drive over to Church Hin f 


STtVoSVf plIcee d aroun4 T ^ine° ft ldge and ^uroh Hill together, along 
with Garard brandon. 


4 in tVia afternoon, ‘‘hint w ammie end 1 labored 

*oth in the morning and in the afternoon, undred 0 r more 

on Natchez region plantain ** mday night. 1'hat 

‘f al slioiV™” hi? of research. 


—S 1 talked at length about things "atohet. J e 
Aunt v/aramie and ta,j!L a *mott who left a large estate 
ran aoross the will of St. f^i-rirTTrn inn nephew or in the event 
including i>ev§ieux. PJP^fpilure^to oomply^ith certain provisions, 
of default on the youths **| lu *® , i/uc the matter of the Marshalls 

fco a ^atchez Orphanage. h J s ° Lid P later at ^ichomond, and 

who had lived at ^evereuxi a L° n Lre£ali Sd instituted a 6 ainst 
the suit for divorce which Marshall, and two 

his wife, who had begot one °^ ld ***££ According to the G 0 urt 
mulato ohildren oy her ooa * lQd tQ my * m ind that according to 
records, at Levwieux. his , nfi nt belle of "atohez at the 

Mi 8S Corinne “enderson, who was • gj® 1 ™ - a t 0 hez had reacted to this 
time—the 1880 s, as to how 6 ^gdies arose en masse, and 

U^lit^rsf^r 0 carriage, an! kar °°lora* ’"f°”j tes y 

an 

any member _of _that^ oterraed^oir^ oA * r 1n 6 Q „, :8t ion. that Adams w ountj 


any member of fnai ^nn^ation 'that Adams bounty 

giSSSaSfhSS 1 fli? n ?eglrdiess. "i'll bet the^resbyterian^uroh 

Aristocracy new » during those moving 


afoundation, ye faints of the lord, etc., etc. . 


on “‘•V 6 1li»‘« l "“ mP 2ellne and Joe are 
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are now harboring, in exchange for labor on the little place which 
they oannot perform;--this Saint A nge was engaged in the ohore of 
taking a bath on Saturday night about six o'clock when a blaze in his 
section of the oabin broke out in the wall, the inside of which was 
cardboard baoking the outside of weather board, and ran to the oeiling 
in a flash. H e oalled out to Edward who had just returned from the 
cistern with a bucket of water to perform his own abluti ns, shout¬ 
ing for him to put out th fire. rf ith one deft slosh, ^dward spread the 
water high and wide, blotting out the blaze and at the same time soaking 
poor old St.-Ange's Sunday olothes whioh he had laid out in preparation 
to attending the mission being held at the ^huroh. 

Zeline, at the time in the rear of the house, heard St, ^nge's 
oall for help, ran into the house, hut stood transfixed as she con¬ 
templated the steaming oardboard and contemplated the destruction whioh 
might have befallen her had Edward's marksmanship proved less expert. 

^dward said they believe a rat had gx dragged a match in between 
the wall, and as there mibbling on it when the head ■ ignited and 
set the blaze going, fortunately no damage was done, save to poor 
Zeline's heart which dldn t get hack into its regular beat for a good 
half hour. ° 

■‘■n the evening we read from Jefferson bounty, Mi SS# ( unpublished 
reoords on old plantations suoh as Gayosa, Woodlawn, etc., etc. 

w e said ^oodnight at eight and 1 was asleep before 10:30 
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Tuesday, Got. 22nd, 1940, page 1, 

As happy a day as I am likely to experience, even though the 
songs whioh 1 might sing of it must forever go unsung, 

x t was chill when ■‘'rank &rri ed at six. hut the sky was 
a dominate silver, carrying the f promise of solid blue for another 
24 hour8. 

After ooffee, * bathed and dressed, picked up a little package 
of breakfast •“'rank had made for me, and started in the direction 
of the big road, I walked as far as Cypress, some 7 or 8 miles, and 
then returned to Melrose just before the 10 o olook mail arrived. 

O 

I was so happy to see Aunt ^ammie feeling gay, even though the 
absence of re oorpusles slows down her activities to almost 
normal activities in the average person. 

We ran through the mail,—or rather soaked ourselves in it, for 
there were several pieces and all were grand. 

a litter from Bobina indicating that she was keenly in 
tune with the glorious weather, and enjoying outside suppers 
in one back garden and another in ^hrevport these days, 

A letter from “evis, saying that she had reoeived letters 
from *olph, who has been promoted to a lieutenanoy in the ^azi 
Army. 

A letter from Mellie '"ailes brand on saying she would be delighted 
to return from ■“atohez to “‘elrose with me next Tuesday. And a 
fcotice wh oh made my heart sink in regard to Gayosa. 

a letter from Mary Aambdin, with a subtle pieoe of flattery whic 
I relished because she said that thanks to me, I had helped her to 
see a lot in the old plantation houses. She also enclosed a clipping 
of the destruction of Gayosa which she and I had visited in a ay. I 
think I mentioned our visit in my J ouranl at that time, probably the 
13th or 14th of May,--the lovely old mangled park in front of 
Cayosa, the splendid double gallery that ran across its entire front, 
the kindly Mr. Fonda who had taken down the extravagant old planta¬ 
tion home of S ilas ‘‘'ent to restore Gayosa, and how pathetically 
had been his tone when he spoke so lovingly of the old place and how 
his wife hated it, of the exquisite fan light over the entrance with 
the rays of the spreading fan spindles between the separate pieoe 
or panes of glass being broken in their spreading line by a oiroular 
inset of glass in each expanding line, of the delioiously simple 
yet imposing medallions of plaster in the center of each ceiling 
in the rooms, and the great mantle pieces whioh were a marvel in 
oarving and craftman's oreatlon of the late 17001s or early 1800's. 

And now to learn that all this has gone up in flames, and another 
distinguished old plantation home has evaporated into the ether just 
as completely as the civilization whioh made their original creation 
and maintainanoe possible, 

There was a further pathetic note added to the first notice 
Mary enclosed. It was the notice of a forced sale of cows, ohiokens, 
a parlor suit whioh had been saved from the fire, and other items 
to ue gotten rid of in the final dispersal of what little remained un- 


atat»p; 


Tffd 
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what little remaned of Gayosa. Curiously enough, I thou 6 ht 
of the reacting A unt ''aramie and i had done last night, particularly 
in reference to Vma Gayosa and Gayosa in our pursuit of histocio 
landmarks in Jefferson ^ounty. 

Mary also scoke of the vast quantities of wild geese she had 
noted during the past few days in their southward migration of 
the season, ^he said she counted 53 in one flock, flying so low 
they awakened her in the early morning. She mentioned the possibility 
that their passage indicated the possible advent of cold weather. 

I suppose it does, and yet the glorious Indian S uram er maintins its 
hold, seemingly as though* it were to last for always. 

And then there was a hilarious letter from Lyle, containing 
a flock of unbelievable particulars about the strange doings of his 
panioky Aunts, who Heav n knows are old enough to know better than 
to give away their funniture, sell their house and move away from 
Baton ^ouge, only to follow their departure a few days later by 
a letter from somewhere,—Texas, I suppose,—that they had just dis¬ 
covered they had made a mistake and were coming back to Baton Rouge. 

■dyie also spoke of having run up to Feliciana ^airsh some days 
back. a e called on Miss iSva Scott at the shades and found her 
in good form, he said, whopping and hollering in the barnj and 
full of as much energy as ever. r eroy Bell, her maitre d hotel in 
overalls, black as the ace of spades and father of 17 children, had 
just had another child. The proud father named this latest off¬ 
spring Seldom, —a choce whioh puzzled Lyle. 

^e said he had also stopped at ^ovely Asphodel to see Miss 
Kate fend Miss Sarah Smith, whom we hfed visited, - Aunt ^ammie 
Bobina, Lyle and i eqrlier in the Spring. He found Miss Kate looking 
extremely ill, asking that Aunt Gammie oorae to see her, and it 
appeared to Ayle that she was on the threshhold of another and i trust 
a happier world. 

In Miss Sarah, he found a recent sufferer from a fall in whioh 
she had gravel injured her leg. She had had the hr. come to 
fix her up and the latter had put her leg in a piaster oast, and told 
her she must keep it in the cast for 8 weeks. At the expiration 
of the first week, however. Miss Sarah had developed other ideas. 

And so when Miss -^ate wasn't about, she had taken an old pair of 
rusty shears and cut and haoked the oast off, and insturoted a little 
colored girl to take it way out in the woods and throw it away. 

i'o Ayls, however, she oonfided, that she had paid the little 
oolored girl five cents to take care of this old thing according 
to her directions but that the girl was so trifling, she now thought 
that instead of concealing it in the woods, she had just thrown it 
ou in the °mith girl 8 oemetary on the plaoe. Sweet asphodel,— 
perhaps the most beautifully proportioned plantation house ever 
ereoted in ante-bellum days. w hat a pity this mellowed, dilapidated 
old mansion should be« ski permitted to slip into disinfergration, 
and what a shame that these faded Southern belles,—^iss ^ate and 
Miss Sarah, now whiter than the white wahed walls of the old mansion 
should have lingered on so long into another age wherefew can sense 
their part in the tattered fabric of a departed civilization and 
none can put them back in in again. 
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(aooordlng to Halo Chamberlain, Caxnonsburg, Hina,) 

The first Villa Goyoeo, built by Governor ^ayoeom in 1V80 
a summer reidenoe and fortified by a stockade vas situated on i 
Bluffs plantation, ororlooline the Riser bottom, about S mUaa 


x t bad a Spanish Oar risen, and there was a Catholic Ghuxoh. 
a priest's bourn, and a school maintained them for the soldiers' 
and settiers' children. 

After the evooution by the Spaniards, Gerard Green toot p 
ion, and it was bare that the franklin Society was established fa 
"the sequlaitlon of naefal knowledge", Rdsard Sumer, than a al 
of Piokerine w ounty, addroaaed tba first mating of the “oclety. 

At Oayona Fort also vara bald tba first u ourta of Pi aker li* 
County before tba astabllahmont of a County Seat at Hantston, 

In latar yoara, tbs Old Spanish Bluffs Boad from Batobas was 
abandon, and tba Batobas Traos baoama the main thoroughfare. 
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tlfullgr i—lteL end In the huge ballmr, the com dalgn in 
carried oat In the too* frmmm , and • amp of nodding, 10 inehes 
wide, rune along the tip of the wells, the eeilinga are pioaten 
are ornately decorated with hag# plastor diafcn, eight feet aereene 
in an lntiroate leaf and key deelgn ((treat hey deeign), 

Xhe doexwaya are nagnifloexit, with unique aide and fan lights 
and moaalvo oak panel deevae. fhie ie carried out in both front and 
head hall doom, npetaire and down, Xhe front stops are of brink, 
oorered with eon ereto end widen at the hottoa with eloping aide walla, 
ending in a nare poo to. A winding flight of atepa with aide rail 
and moulded epindlea aaeaad fro* the hack porch. All the lower 
roena eon tain the eight feet ealling deoomtiona and built-in 
aleeeto hy the fireplaeea, 

la the rear of the houaa wee a large brlak of flee, with a 
briok walk leading to the houae, and farther to the rear wee a 
free kitchen with a brick cellar* 

A email e ed. built ageiaat the left rear corner of the houee, 
oerere the atepa into the eeUar,«»e huge aqaare roan with a brick 
fleer, fhie roon ie about It by Id feet; the re at of the cello* 
apaee la bricked up, with eaall barred windewa, 

. 

At the South end of the wide beck perch ia a a toot flight of 
brick atepa, new oruehled away, the trade worn late ourree by years 
of uaa« 


1() • Okie tihenberlain, ^annoeburg, JU.ee* 


tote by V, klgaeai 

I vicited Oayeae ia Key, 1940, ia eonpeay with Hr, tggnrder Drake 
of leant Ararat • Aranda plmtetlona and with Ira* 1, fi, Leobdia 
of tdgeweed plantation, ia tine Mdgo. 

■o were hoeptiti-bly re eel red by dr, fodaa (correction Ur* Fonda) 
then owner and oo upant, who had reetored Qayeao in 191T and IMP 
about the tine the above arltele waa being wr tten* 

Or* fenda had eueoecafully planted ia ^rkeaaaa, had node aooa 

r money, ad cone to tfturooh Bill, Jeffereon “ounty, fallen in bore with 
Payeeene, and purohaaed the fanoue Silas Bronte houae, fanouaa for 
ita extravagant architecture, alto tad nearby, and tore It down for 
notarial! with which to reaboro -t.yoeo* 
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It was deliciously cool when awoke. 

Again I headed down the big road after my first two cups of 
black Louisiana ooffee, caryying with me the neat little packet 
of sandwiches Frank had madd for me. 

On Bayou Brevelle bridge I sampled one and found it good. On 
the ext Bayou bridge 1 finished the package. 

Like yesterday morning when everything was a-stir, so was tra¬ 
ffic this morning, but with one noteworthy difference. This morning 
everyone stopped to offer me a ride. r ayne's wife had been at 
^elrose to spend the night, and when she stopped for me, L jumped 
in and rode as far as town. Shortly afterwards I saw "ell ^lass 
Dalray, headed toward “‘elrose, and so I returned with her, having had 
little exercise, but glad nevertheless to get back before the postman 
came so that oould get a few more letters on the way. 

Aunt ^ammie and I had ooffee together at ten. There was 
, a small mail, with letters for me from -^dith ,- yatt "‘oore, making 
further suggestions for the soraphook and looking forward to seeing 
me on Friday. And there was one from ^agruder Drake, fortunately 
in longhand, for his letters given in dictation always manifest 
a certain restraint which his long hand letters do not reveal. 

We worked for an hour and a h^-lf before dinner, and afterward 
during most of the afternoon, save for a oouple of minutes during 
w ich "unt °a mie broke off to do a round with Pilgrims who were 
as oapable of unders anding whtt “elrose was all about as "a hog 
could appreciate a holiday . 

1 saw ^’ony. He told me he wasn't living with his -^ama any 
more, but on the ^ertzog Plantation still. He said he was staying 
with the family living below the old gin,—the man's first name is 
Byrrus, or something of the sort, I believe. a e said he had 
no bed t ere, and accordingly had been sleeping on the floor for the 
past two weeks. He had pains in his b; ok and his right and left 
side, was a little worried about it, —did I think a cold had settled 
in his kidneys. He looked tired and a little woeegone. It set 
me to pondering on lots o things, in which the intellectual and 
economic questions hinged largely, although other difficulties of 
that old tendency of his to fly off at a tangent from time to time 
during the times he worked at ^elrose and in H e w Orleans oame back 
to mind, too. Fhe whole pioture sometimes seems so vast that it 
appears impossible for human beings to comprehend, and as diffioult 
to*grapple with as it might be to attempt to arrest ashooting-star 
as it flames aoross the leavens into nowhere. 

•“unt “am ie and 1 read until eight,—reconstrutoion problems 
in Mississippi from 1867 to 1876, Aunt ''amrnie is be ow par physically 
and 1 seemed to .be spiritually when 1 went to bed about ten after 

doing quite a lot of mai. 
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Thursday, ^ot. 24th, 1940. 

•<ben 1 awoke at five o'clock, the waning moon was 
suggesting an early dawn, and as yet the fog whi.h settl 
over the gardens before six hsdn t for ed. 

But before eight ogclock the fog had gone and another 
perfect day got under way. 

After mail, which was meager, Aunt -amraie and 1 worked 
together until noon, and before one Q clock, 1 went over to 
Felix's house to get a hair cut on hiS front gallery. 

before he arrived I chatted with the two Balthazar boys 
who were lolling about the pioket fenoe hard by the cistern 
lwnS! I lights a lucky am offered one to 
hhe vouth whom 1 could see,p-the other being hidden lfiy the 
aSlHf the house, although in actuality he ^as but three or 
four feet away, '■‘•'hese mulato youths are about 18, and the one 

who accepted the cigarette, seemed quite fri ®*? dl *[* * r fd & that 
if the other boy did ’t oare for one, too, and he said that 
his brother did, but that he was too shamed faced to be seen 
by strangers. Shamed faced seems to be the expression indicating 

that a person is shy. 

But the cigarette brought the tousled headed youth into 
view, and 1 was amused at this rustic coyness. 

As -“‘elix was cutting my hair, a tall, thin, distinguished 
looking mulato came up to the 6 allery to ohat with us, including 
helix’s wife r earl who had joined us on thegallery while!her 
husband was performing his tonsorial operations on me. he man s 
K *as leauUfully^na, although hla youthful figure ani 
qlender straight form suggested a man possibly in hi. 40 s. 

I was amazed when r eral said that this was her father, which, 

X of course male him "rank's father, too, and to myself I marveled 

at the unique physical qualities of this -lonn family. 

Before starting to cut my hair, *elix had sent the Balthazar 
boys back to the bayou to out some trees for him. When my 

hair cut was finished, *elix drove me down three trees~ 

progress ti e boys were making, *hey hac felled three ^ees, 

eaoh about a foot and a half or two feet thick. B as 

Balthazar or leaver, I imagine A remembered from the old 
ABC-book. I was impressed by the expertness 
youths finished off a forest. After 1 had seen them f«ll a 
second one. I engaged the "shamed faced" one in conversation 

but he was still rather too s y to get beyond a n^^blue 9 lav 
His brother laughed at him, and ohattered along like a blue jay 

in disagreement with a squirrel. 

Felix drove me bake to -*elrose, and for the balance oi 
the afternoon “unt “ammie and i worked together, bupper and 
afterward some reading until eight opdock. 
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Friday, w otober 25th, 1940, - page 1 . 

v Still A ndian Summer, with the temperature just right, al¬ 
though too hot in the sun. The sky maintains its magnifioent 
blue, cut only in great streaks across the he vens by endless 
continuations of one or two herring bone clouds, The dust 
in the roads is ankle deep and as fine as taloum. 

A batoh of mail was done before breakfast arrived, and after 
Grandpa and I had finished our bacon, I banged off another flock 
of letters, and so to the store and the gin to see a couple of 
bales of cotton come tumbling out, and thence back to run over the 
incoming mail with Aunt ^mmie. 

Dinner at noon, and afterward a few little odds and ends to 
be looked over, and so back to the big house to say goodbye, and 
thence to * Celeste's, where 1 found the oar awaiting for me. 

Celeste's mother rode down to ^ontrose with us, and we chatted 
oj fifteen or twenty minutes before the Alexandria bus came along. 

Un the way down,, 1 chatted with a young man of uncertain 
cultural attainments about his home region around UoComb, ^iss. 

He enchanted me with his idea of taking over a little farm 
of his uncle, for the big item on the farm which attracted the 
youth was that enhancing alliteration,—Pumkin bane Pond,— 
an old mill pond where the youth wanted to put up a tourist camp 
in the pine woods where the mill had stood, rum'kin Lane Pond I 
shall remember a long time. 

From Alexandria over to “atchez the trip was rather dull, with 
three silly people doing most~of the loud talking,—a poor white- 
trash farmer whose crop h&vin^ failed, had forced him to go to 
Alexandria in search of day labor on the construction of the 
new barracks for the conscripts of the 1940 military training law. 

He told me he was going home to Sioily Islands, ^a., to oast an 
absentee vote for Hoosevelt. He didn't mind the failure of his 
cotton cr p so muoh since by this work on the Army camp paid him 
*1 25 ^ hour, and he was lively to make more in a couple months 
than he would have from his cotton anyway. A stuffed shirt of a 
woman, sitting in the ^eat ahead of us, heard the man mention his 
^reference for a oosevelt and so proclaimed to others in her immediate 
nei hborhood but across t e asile that she felt the whole country 
would appreciate a change in administration. A bi^ dari.ie in ti.e 
back of the bus was expounding his theory of the advantages of 
living with someone without the comfort of marriage vows, al~ 
though he obviously wasn't making much impiession on the Baptist 
gal who sat along side him, and really didn't seem in the mood for 
philandering. 

Arriving in ^atchez, I telephoned -drs. Aoore and went dirootly 
to her house. I found her rat/.er better, and her eyes show d no 
indication of the suffering she had reported in her letter. 
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^ct. 25th - Friday, 1940 - page 2. 


•^he read me a great deal of data of various interest, and 
digressed exceed ngly on points far heyond the confines of the 
farthest limits of the Natchez Region. "e also nibbled on pretzels, 
sandwiches and mulled over some excellent beer. Her persistency in 
reading from her material was invigorating, since 1 merely had 
to listen anu do almost nothing by way of oiling conversation, 
save for an oocassional "OhJ" or an "Ahj". 

We discus ed plans for assembling material for a volume,—with 
the understanding, A hoped, that she would obtain tha data needed, 
and I would edit and handle the publication, I am not certain 
that she had her mind on what I pointed out in expressing my views 
on this subject. To my surprise, she suggested that we draw up 
a contract to cover such books as we might bring out. It seemed 
she was undertaking a flourish of business acumen. She said 
she was acquainted with the phrasing re uired in such a document, 
and that it should begin:' 1 To *11 ‘hose To '"hose ^resents these 
May Come; Greetings, that I, ^dith^yatt ^oore, party of the first 
part," and so on, although with this display of legal phraseology, 
or what she took it to be, and the enumeration of "the party of 
the first part", seemed to have satisfied whatever ur_e she had 
to speak on this po n, and so she said she would write out such 
a contract and we could have it notarized on the morrow, or the 
next day. 

A little before eleven, she became tired, and I insisted on 
getting in a -couple of words, but 1 doubt if they registered, for 
about all had been said before that time, and posibly the beer hadn t 
agreed with he . A nd so accepted her su & gestion that I take 
home a whole stack of material with me,—papers about a foot high,— 
and so we said good night. I was tired, too, and before midnight 
was in bed and asleep. 


Ootober 26th, 1940* - page 1, 


It seemed strange to awaken in ^atehez, for A hadn't staid 
in thf town since last winter sometime. T missed Frank at 
six o clock and my black steaming Louisiana coffee. 

fs 

I h d breakfast rather early, took a little walk, and then 
e ot in touch with *“ts. w ard at -^andsdowne, just before she had 
left for "atohez, where she is secretary to the ^resident of the 
City Bank and Trust "ompany. She said she would be delighted 
to show me the plans*of a loan, the architect, for -^onKWOOd. at 
the latter mansion this afternoon. u e r husband, Jim Wara, is 
a grandson of old Haller Butt, the builder of this remarkable pile. 

I strolled around the town for a bit, looking over some of 
the old plaoes, including the home of ■‘-'avid n 0 i mQSf of which 
Aunt ^amraie and j read an excellent article yesterday morning 
in the T 0nsas Gazette by 2aida '"ells. 

I saw Jeff ainbdin, and telephoned “ary his wife at -^dgewood, 
and accepted the invitation to come out to have dinner with them 
at noon. T'li en I walked around and called on old Mr, -^ostlewaith 
at his home. I found him as immaoulate in his appearanoe as ever, 
even though it was Saturday morning about ten o'clock,--a curious 
hour for any one to make oalls. ^e received me most kindly, and 
we chhtted animatedly for an hour or more, "e spoke of Mrs. 

Waller "utt, who h d done such a good job at extracting money from 
the federal Government for confiscated ootton, —as mentioned in 
ray Journal of May 11th, 1940. He siad Mrs. Butt was an exceptional 
woman, very positive in her ways, but withal quite hospitable, 
and always kept the room just to the right of the pr sent entrance 
reserved for young men whom she always welcomed with enthusiasm. 

She furthered the custom for youth who at any time of night 
might find themselves within a few miles of ^ongwood, might find 
a pleoe prepared for them in her exceptional mansion,—and usually 
the place had one or more guests in that particular room every night, 
although the visitors might be different seve al n ^hts in a week. 
Olu r. ^ostlethwait said all the boys were crazy about old 
Mrs. 'Nutt, and while she wasn't a beautiful woman and never had 
be n, she was a most fascinating woman, and everyone admired her 
straightforwardness, even though the gwxj£i±*xrx more sensitive 
ears were sometimes a little startled by the stiengkh she displayed 
in her choice of foroeful language. 

In sueakin« with M r. Postelthwait, one is oonsoious of a 
variety of sensations which oolor the reaction to his words. In 
the first plaoe he doesn't seem old, although he was born in 
the 1850’s, and in consequence remembers an astonishing number 
of proniaeot people of aate-bellum tlmja who., lives louche, 
continued long through the last half of the 19th century. 

His impecoable appearanoe, every one of his white hairs being 
in perfeot order and every crease and fold of his cibothino being 
faultless, one is impressed by the thought that his personal 
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Saturday, ^ct 26th, 1940 - page 2, 


his personal life was equally flawless. As a result, the 
things he remembers s em to be of people without blemish and 
wholly without any of the delightful or regrettable weaknesses 
which endear human beings to us. A daughter of a distinguished 
old family of ^atohez had recently remarked to me how sorry she 
was that “r. Postlethwith had never stubbed his toe and fallen in 
the gutter just once, since that experience mi^ht have given 
a certain tinge of humanness to a personality whioh was too 
transparent. Somehow kindliness and truth and strict regard 
for seeing nothing but that which conforms to the old book of 
etiquette makes everything that he says sound like a description 
of one inanimate olothes modle might be recalling about another 
wax figure which stood in an adjoining display window, near at hand, 
and yet beyond physical reach and wholly outside the pale of feeling^ 
either within his own hollow heart or in reference to an equally 
hollow breast of the faultless dummy. 

as he spoke, too, I realized how thankful w hristianity 
shpuld be that J esus spent 40 days in the "ilderness of temptation, 
sinoe it would appear to have given Him the comprehension of 
lesser people's struggles and failures in life. *‘or myself I 
have always felt that the ^huroh made a <_reat mistake is always 
assuming th^t the represntatives of Christ on eart must be individ¬ 
uals without personal experience or blemish, for surely if T 
should ever feel impelled toward oonfession to a man of the doth, 

I should prefer to make it to one whose own experience enabled him 
to comp ehend some of the pitfalls I had encountered through 
having encountered them himself in his ± journey through life. 

I asked ^r. ^ostletr. ait about James Aroher of Oakwood, 

Church ^ill, who had been born in 1811, married to David Hunt's 
daughter, and lived for 70 or 80 years in the ^atohez region. 

Urt ^ostlethwait could remember him well. He said he was 
a man of medium height, a man well versed in learning and literature 
and that was about all he could say. He did mention Mrs. Archer, 
however, with an enlightening commentary. A t seems she was 
famous for her organizing ability.--doubtlessly inherited from 
her famous father; that while Mr. -“-roher had devoted much, time 
to his studies and to his private school whioh he ran for so 
long at u akwood, it was Mrs. -archer who actually ran the 2,000 
aores pi ntation. She was famous for her neatness, he said, and 
her friends and neighbors declared that she oarried this 
trait to the ultimate, for even the duohks, chickens and geese 
which she raised in quantities, were so perfectly trained that 
let one feather fall from their bodyies at moulting time, and 
Mrs. ^roher's training oame into op ration, and the obdient fowl 
immediately picked up the feather in its beak and carrying it to 
a designated spot, gently deposited it with the other feathers 
which the poultry had place there. 

I asked him if he could reoall if ^r. Archer wrote any 
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Saturday, °ot. 226th, 1940 - page 3. 

tut he could'wcall any. althcughf* 1 ?, VrecSled S lf°it 
a *; " Archer “who had been eleoed as a representative 

in the legislature as a Repbullcan during the stormdaysof 

Reconstruction. He said it mes tiie same^perso^.^ ^ this time 

^ffoocuSt"« iia 8 ?l«rah«t the -nigger", mhich included: 

"Who prays and sipgs and shouts so loud, 

And best enjoys a funeral crowd, 

and glories in another's shroud,-The Nigger . 

x'he remainder of our conversation turned around^other ^ - 

personalities about whom -L.seemed to nave^ ^ gQ wq fell t0 

elsewhere as °™ld from &bou {. 18l2f or p0t sibly earlier 

discussing his fine old h » close, the way out, in 

and we thus brought the visit to a close. p 08tle thwait 

true conformity of the elegant old «>oh^ stroll with him 

accompanied me tree ’ro ing in the garden, from whioh 

to the huge sweet oli ™ J r ®Vbest he cut a lovely sprig with 
with great oare .to s ® le °* th ’ rinK in my button hole remarked 

SlheTO i >4py day mould go 

forth with me, 

I like M r . Postlethwait, and as I *®™led 

toman' I thought of him emaotly as I mould think. 
in leaving a vase inti. of the days 

when^the “re in lull bloom ™ 

the 6 aroma°oontrive° t cTre-fashion and re-vivify those 
times in one's own mind. 

I encountered Myrtle and “*'arle S hyrne on the street, and 

rce h nd 4 tL^rteTnLfm?th“L; fuSSS -Yhe'country. 

was good to see *ary a fc ain and the boys ana her Mother, 

Henderson, dinner was a beautifully served end as delic ous 
as always! It was a grand Interlude after a morning of pilgirmage 
and before a r ther busy afternoon. 

At two odock, we all drove back to town ^6®^®** , 

a- rrmnintt ‘^eff'at his offioe and the boys at the physioians , 

in response to my desire to see Saida ><ells, drove 
r ^direotly to State Street, where in the 700 blook we saw her 
T 9 t^lkine with a neighbor who turned out to be Mrs. 

-ste havis* nee ^eSbertaln. Shcfe father, hr Chamberlain hud 
f- ate "nninr -nd *ousin iSliza ^loyd ^agruder's physici 

I Hi: ^'menucned^muently^n^hc latter Ilary in the 1850-s. 
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Saturday 

Uary and I Joined the two ladies, and chatted for a 
few moments together, when M ary had to run along to pick, up 
her sons, and I lingered behind to talk Natchez history, 

Mrs. '-'hamberlain seemed to be a lovely lady. Saida 
appeared to be a distinctive character and well in line with 
the descriptions 1 had heard of her. s he is p ssibly five feet 
in height, has a manish bob, wears glasses and masouline shoes. 
Her voice is determined and her words and views distinctly 
personal w thout any regard for anyone outside herself, * reckon. 
She certainly is the perfect antithesis of Mr. Postlethwait, 
and as each represents an extreme, one instantly recalls, in 
meeting either of them those wise words of the ^reek philosopher 
having to do with moderation in everything. 

No sooner had "ary departed that we began speaking of 
Washington, Mississippi, and at the mention of the old oapitol, 
Zaida said she had Just been given a map of the vanished 
seat of the Government, and that if 1 would cross t e street with 
her she would give it to me. I was struck by her a enerosity, and 
when 1 hinted that she mig’ t have need for it herself, she 
said frankly that she would but that she wou^d make the person 
who had copied this from the records in the hancery ^ourt copy 
iz a^ain for her. She also gave me several Other p .pers concern¬ 
ing the town and some experps from interesting ^atchez wills. 

She had asked me to wait on her doorstep for her, as her 
house hadii't been "cleaned up" for the week-end. -*8 the door 
opened, * heard several dogs barking. I had heard of her vast 
collection of stray curs, and the sound from within bore out 
this tale. W e chatted for a moment on her little porch, during 
which time, a man came out of her house,suppose it was her 
brother, but she never glanced at him, and in a minute or two 
he returned in-doors. 

i asked her if she had ever known old M rs . ^aller Nutt. 

She said she hadn't, but that she had known plenty of her 
friends. She siad that Mrs, %tt was a woman who always 
spoke her mind, and didn't oare who heard her and that she 
had had plenty of fine friends in spite of the fact that she 
used words frequently that would have shocked anyone, had 
these words been used by any one else save "rs. ®utt. She 
sia.d that the ohild en of rs* -Mutt weren't much good and 
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had left an off-spring, and to this ohild by a colored woman, 
he had left his share of the Nutt estate. None of the family, 
she said, expected to hear anything more about this child, 
until about the tjjne the estate was to be divided, Gerard Brandon 
the lawyer,--and ~rs. Varies -randon's husband's cousin, I 
believe, suddenly-appeared in tfourt , representing the rights 
of this mulato child. i t seems that the mother had been a 
oook of the ^randon’ s at Brandon &a.ll It wasn't cle^r to 
Zaida if they had been married or not, ^but she felt sure young 
waller Nutt had in reality married the colored oook. *s the 
laws of Mississippi bar such marriages, it would seem that 
it must havb taken place outside the state, but in any event, 
it appeared that young Haller must have made his will leaving his 
share to a certain mulato youth rather than to his mulato child. 

In any event, there was a 6 reat stir in the town, and the ver¬ 
dict finally rendered was In favor of the youth. Under what 
name he appeared and where he may have gone after the trial, 

Zaida didn t kno , but she was sure he didn't remain in ^atchez. 

T^iis was certainly a pretty prelude to my appointment at 
four o clock with “rs. James '^ard of ^andsdowne, whose husband 
mu t be a cousin of this mulato youths But the clock was moving 
around and we had agreed,— rs. Ward and •*■, to run out to the 
old J*utb mansion, longwood Tr.is afternoon. Besides, "rs. ■‘-'avis 
was waiting for me on the gallery of her houe across t e street, 
and so x said goodbye to Zaida, and looked forward to dishing 
•the lochl gossip again. 

It was almost startling to Join Mrs, ^avls again, for Mrs. 
Bavis is a splendid example of the ol"o school,—born in the 
early 1860's, and bearing all the marks of refinement and 
delicaoy, so evident in u r. r ostlethwait, yet somehow more frank 
in her manner and less cagey in her appraisal of the old pillars 
of society although withal under no pretenses whatsoever in 
attempting to gloss any of them over. 

She, too, had known Madam Nutt, had admired her striking 
personality, regretted her lack of consideration for otner people 
8's sensibilities and spoke of her acquisitive met ods in a 
detatohed sort of ay that led you to understand that while she 
in no way approved of the methods she dmployed, she had to con¬ 
fess that the woman knew what she wanted and got it, too. I 
think she felt that as a symbol of old ■“atchez, "rs. Nutt would 
not be a correot or shinning li^ht, but she in no way side¬ 
stepped her virtues or an absence of them, I liked her presenta¬ 
tion. We moved on to other considerations, primarily about 
antebellum Churoh a ill people, and I almost fell off my chair wha 
when she casually remarked in response to a question regarding 
Hliza Bloyd agruder that she had known her well for years. If 
she had told me she had known Homer, I shouldn't hav. been more 
taken back, for after speaking with coulntless numbers of oldsters 
in this region, I have never before run aoross one who had been 
able to tell me more ti an that they had heard of the writer of 

the Uiary, as some sort of a vague figure of whom other people 
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Oot. 26th, ly40 - page 8. 


of whom others had people had mentioned but none had h ever 
seen or known anythin^ about, 

Mrs. Bavis seemed taken back at my enthusiasm, and at 
the same time perplexed that I should have ever he.rd of 
cousin "liza . She started to tell me a few th ngs about 
her, but the clock was approaching four, and so I beg her 
to save everything until Moday for me when * should return 
to chat with her ag.in, during which meeting 1 huped we 
mi^ht reminise,or rather she mightabout Cousin ^liza and 
Aunt Purpin and her twin sister, u livia .Dunbar. 


on four o'c ock i met ~rs. Ward a t the ^ola, and to e ether 
we started for isngBBx ^ongwood. i t was a m ' r79 J? u ® &f 

as much like a Srpin* day as any other U as 

still inti at on the fe reat trees surroundin 6 Arlington, as 
IS aloS “omochito Street, the sun rays slintin* thro^h 

the foliage, not'as so ethin b changing in intensity from hour 
to hour but rather impressing one as though this were an hour 
which had been oau^ht by some mast-er painted, put down on can s, 

Ind would accordingly lin b er on for a century, with only a far- 

istant patina of age to be anticipated long years hence, 

Mrs. Ward talked easily and in her manner displaying the 
same generosity of time and courtesy for others enthusiasms 
for things *atchez tl?at sorae many 1-dies of atchez manifest to 
any visitor who seems impressed by the atmosphere of the place 
Sd desirious to know it better. *Mb quality of hospitality 
has so often impressed me as bein^, the more rare sinoe • 

of these people seem to place any valueof beauty or historio 
interest which c h anoe has fc iaven them to be a part oi and in 

many oases the opportun ty to pr aside over.. ^°m®ho w , home 

for '“rs. '^rd, her lovely ■‘'andsdowne home wns a fine plantation home 

one of ihose cardinal vitures was to attract pilgrims who were 
lad to pay a fee to visit it and for herself and her husband 
one fourth owner of -ongwood, that extraordinary sylvan mansion 
was likewise a soure of income from the curious passerby, and 
^ excellentplece .s a source of isvenue by day and a situation 
of manifold advantages for parties by night, gatherin 6 sm 
animated by^raoy wwing musio and the flowing bowl than the araeni 
of cultural and spiritualcontacts. 








in the Southern Historical Collection, 
? 0R REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
5 ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 



738 


Saturday, ^ct. 26th, 1940 - page 9. 

tho lower ‘‘oodville road, we turned into the long wind- 

IS IZI cro3Slng°a t 

ssxssr «*v'HHr§rs. tbe 

entrance to the J,,,e « » 8 0 f“£iro$ B !aSfht& eiho a dieonant 

rooms shlch constituted tie ground 
floor. W e entered the elegant old dinnin b room, 
furnished with tondsome old plscss. and » “-JJ 1 

of & Tarious°f loors^of toSm Sd signed by Sloan of ' 

SS SKi*.. 


twilight, a tall old 
old black straw hat 
to herkindly, and 
woman pointed to 
further along, and 
done say he's busy 
’ll Bure want to 


As we examined them in detail in theB 
oolored woman wearing a long coat and an 
appeared from somewhere. Mrs. ,,ard 
asked where Captain TTillie was. The oli 
a closed door leading to the drawing from 
said simpley: "Miss *gnes, flill J®» 5® 

helpin’ them folks with a birthday, but he 
see you all if he knowed you was here. 

But Mrs. "ard told her not to disturb the ^gptaxn,-- 

William u arper, b randson, Relieve ° I J 1 ® e*s8 w if ^ne were 
party muBt have been reaching a stage of “ through 

to ju ge from the sound of merriment which filtered ™rougn 

the closed doors. 

Arriving Pilgrims at this moment called.the old colored woman 
cwfiv -nd rs Vlard and x continued our examination of tne 
3 oJi plans and then wandered about the ^“h^great 

rooms of the old mansion ail of which 

round room in the center of tne h . her e frQm time 

p“of tEe r “Xs« J a Sn this circular room 
open all the doors from the surrounaing rooms into this circular 

a?ounf and abound the house, as they move 

How different all this sounded to me as * oo^^asted the px* 

enthusiasms of the current owners of counted it 

Dr Waller Ilutt, the builder, when elegant f°° i9t y r n J 

^privilege to b received by this distinguished planter and^ 

student and publio-spirlted m,.n' ^ b ,V BS ' sslprl Vllev, 

«;tt u :ho.r«m«fmry f-°“^n«£Vof ir8Ue4 

the oream of the social world, * rankly, I felt sorry lor 
present day -^ongwood. 
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Saturday. u ot. 86th, 1940 - page 10. 



watering orar the hous^.^a eterped o£s”s?ory 

it from the oustide. . . ? lv ^ad it planned to erect 

kitchen. he . 1 onthat site with covered alleries from 
6 three story building on that 3rd 8tories 0 f 

it leaving repectiveiy to tne , * 8eriviQQ of food, water 

the big house, and so t0 threQ g tor y building making 

n 0 p°oaslMe^o'r h Srser“ ,nts to enter and leave the big house with- 

out^bavlng to use the staircases ol the mansion. 

•<e visited the servants quarters.-an Imposing building m 

any other setting, but somehow seem ng ra this servant's 

provImity to the great house. Across the r» UTe _ o(J[B Qn 
building runs "bbbbie allery or fiTe l u rge rooms, 

the ,4 est siae of the mansi • th r0 . nd floor . i‘hese rooms are 
9 ?°?. Wit ? fine old Piece of furniture, covered with dust. 

^wa^uartleularly 0 impressed by an elegant side board, about 
l£*or irXi anl a beautiiull^oared^our 

ol Imposing establishment into a garoonnere 

J ar ‘ a * late 1860's art mart much of the flue furniture from 
in the late 186 • d old ii u tt heirlooms were used in the 

Ashburn. since *urned, end old impressed by the 

to the other, and almost to the ceil mg. 

Above these apartments, —each having a do ^ 1 Jj® llerv 

front gallery, wee »^t«..rts opmi^ «to th.^g at the 

immediately above the e lo«r s One. ro We 4 S4epP en ^ ^ & ^ 

edifice again, a 0 onnt-hpr series of rooms, equally large, 

which also ran the full iength o • Jhere was little furni- 

ture^down°hefe,^but 0 the°rcorns «rf lining, and the floors in good 
condition, being paved with brick. 

o n __ of the openings in t..is building, whioh the I»utts 
a 0me ,° A iSliSS the building Of longwood, had oorae from 

had lived and died 

Bach to the big house, we sent the SSi?** 

drove away. 
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Saturday, w ot. 26th, 1940 - page 11. 


was settling over the great oaks and magnolias that 

Sr.^ remarhed^that^ove^that l^lane 

of -iant mLnolias lay the ten aores rose garaen of ola rs. 

to the left was the burying ground, and 
Uutt, and a little o t artificial pond, and beyond 

»T e I ‘5? r o!d howling green, and further along the forgotten 
that was the old’ W Q crossed the little stream 

srysg --1 rb^ 

7 nS?ofbSrs on either side .Of this "arrow Uttle^ad^out^off 

region^s the fost Seantiful, the people most casual about It and 
unpredictable, and ^ongwood the most unbelievable. 

n« Q k in town, *rs. Ward said she would enjoy a drink. V-e 

i 0 s n f , tof 1 Bt P af.raiw afthe^ 1 ^ the sight confirmed the 
crack about the free state of -*d&ms. 

Its we opened the door to the t iI ea f i£J B tel ?tSJt.4 

Xrd al §e L h de r ouf;ay r »arl t°hfplaae’and 
“a^o-the 9 lf« iSo a & semi-private room. the 

^^i^hrsu/he^rr : 01 tbre9 

-•r»S ! SS “=,T, ST.XV 

that he didn 4mehowi inferred that since ^s, 

War^i^his^seoretury^ this remarh may have b-n made for her . 

benefit, but It is was. It was wasted. * 8 "^Sll, hsva 

SriJSH 

Sft* 

or some other night olub. I x tv,« Measure, 

another appointment, and must deny myselrf ti.e pleas 

and so we ell said good bye, and A went around to "orner 
tn ““Riii Street to eat my dinner alone. Back to tn. ho. s , 

r»et-4r. M 4hlsholm, the arohiologlet. wboBe^ls^oav^ 

ifis n an°“te S negent man. and “ 
overtook me. 








I 
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Sunday, October 27th, 1940 - pace 1. 

I awoke about ix o'clock, bathed leisurely and puttered 
, 4 . qurtifle over pictures and papers andday- 

dreaming^a little about people in flew York and in Louisiana. 

After breakfast at the ^ola, 1 made a iittie tour about 

SSf 3 S ' C i'ie n sun was ^Ight^d^he embracing \ 10 o'clock 

ss£ ^r^d r :?Vd» 

t rninc the kev entered. A t was the maid,--a thin, com ^ , , 

looking SSloSi’*"! of perhaps 17 or 18. %e age ^ 3494 

« r ^ b h“se P aS alone? Si The oirch hell 

lid I saluted a fresh neohtla. The poor girl adjusted 
tSFv.Sitlaii blinds to out out the t lJS of the sun. “he ifS-ed 
f5 thlS 't ““ethine she c 14 do for me. *!>.». wasn t.. 

“e etaroh bell rant a b ain. Poor child, “besau.he mould 
br n c me some extra towels. I tnanked her, xlippeu ner a com, 

an went out, 

/ 0 

The sunshine was dazzling as A stepped out into the street, 
and it was pi asant to walk on the‘shady side of the thoroughfares 
until -l came to the splendid old Presbyterian Church, distinguised 
for its splendid design by ^evi ^eeks who had been the architect for 
Aubrun, and sometimes a little too well known for the fact that this 
Churoh was built by money from a lottery,—a faot whioh its members 
do not often bring up in discussing the fine old building. 

x he service was good, pleasant singing by the ohoir and con- 
greg tion and a short, fast moving sermon by the youngish minister. 
After the s ;r ice 1 chatted with him and several S&tohez friends 
who worship here,—Ur. and Miss Postelthwait, Miss Inez Montgomery, 
Mr 8 . Moore's daughter and Others. 

Afterward'! telephoned “rs. Ferriday Byrnes to inquire after 
the progress of her cold, and was glad to learn that she was up 
and about as was her husband. & She invited me to have dinner 
with them and 1 accordingly ran over to their somewhat pretention 
house on South ^nion,—No. 601. I found Ferriday awaiting me on 
the front gallery, and both he and Rowan received me with their 
customary cordiality which almost borders on the luscious. "7e 
°te ped into the gcx drawing room, a room whioh always surprised 
me, for its taste is bad,—dark woodwork, too much furniture and 
a curious musicians gallery or something of the sort about six feet 
from the floor in one corner. ,- ith the outside of the house looking 
like a bloated and slightly deformed Georgian mansion and the in¬ 
side so closely bordering on 1870 Renaissance, I felt a little 
shiver go up my spine, and I was glad when Henderson Chase, who 
was also at the house for dinner suggested lightening the gass log. 
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Sunday, 

Dot. 27th, 1940. - page 2. 


■Before dinner, we four chatted for a few moments over our 
whiskey and soda, “owan spoke of “yle and siad what a fine man 
Ferriday thought him to be when shortly after meeting him for the 
first time, Lyle had suggested that Ferriday "join him in a couple 
of snorts" before supper. 

Mr. Chase seemed surprised to learn that I had ever heard of 
Mantua, the home of his grandfather, the Rev, Benjamin Chase. We 
spoke of it for a moment, I discovered that he couldn t tell me 
much about the plaoe that I hadn't already heard from-older people 
who knew it better. 

'• p 

^omehow the c nversstion got around to “hurch ^ill, and we 
fell to talking of the Drake family. Henderson told us that 
Magruder’s father or grandfather, had been a circuit rider in that 
community, and was noted for his piety and his abhorence of strong 
language. Another r sident of that neighborhood was more free 
with his use of foroeful words. ! believe the man's name was 
Morris, “orriston or something of the sort. F 0 r the most part 
Mr, “orris and the Reverend Drake had treated each other with respeot 
and consideration for the other's preferences in phraseology, although 
Mr. “orris did once say something whioh shocked the “ev. L r ake. 

It seems that one cold drizzly winter's day, while making his 
journey from one church to another on horseback, the Rev, -Brake 
met :_xx Mr. “orris, with some of his companions on the road. 

By wSy of a pleasant greeting the ^ev., in greeting them, volonteered 
the observation: "It is certainly a fine day for ducks”, 

"Yes," responded “orris," but you must admit that it's 
Bell on old drakes." 

A little before 2 o clock we sat down tu dinner. The table 
was beautifully dressed find the food and service perfect. I sat 
onRowan's right, and “r. Chase on Ferriday's left, with a great 
bouquet of flowers so placed w on the table that it out off ray view 
completely from Mr. Chase. “onversation accordingly flowed primarily 
as between ^owan, her husband and me. It was amusing to hear the 
aocount of their enterta nment a year or so back of A ons j[ ur and 
Madame Leroux of Baris, The lerouuxs spoke about as much 3 n 6 lish 
as the "yrnes spoke French, and the resulting attempts at conversation 
were a little confusing. When the time came for the guests to depart, 
Ferriday shook hands with his guests, and Rowan did, too. JusWak 
they were out on the front^gallery, however., -Ferriday remembered some¬ 
thing, and ran ouT after Th^m calling exditjsdly :"Wait, wait, I almost 
forgot",—and snatching at “adame leroux'a hand, he bent over quickly 
and s kissed it with a resounding smack, and with the poor lady 
confused and amazed, he again said goodbye, and re-entered the house. 
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^unday, ^ot. 27th, 1940 - page 3* 

A little after three, 1 siad goodbye to my hosts and their guest, 
and drove across town to 0herok.ee, where Charles and Myrtie were 
waiting for me* A Miss Clark, their guest, was joining us in 
a little trip along the old Kingston ^oad, where he headed 
directly. V7 e drove several miles along this beautiful old trace 
road, chattering much about local doings of the ^atohez Pilgrimage 
Olubs eto. We stopped some miles below %tchez, leaving our car 
at the locked c ate of Cherry Gro za, the old Surget plaoe,--or 
possibly it would be more correct to say one of the many old burget 
places, for they certainly owned to o many. 

'■'limbing the fence, we walked the long winding woods road 
for perhaps a mile when we came to another gate, leading us into 
the former garden,--now almost a park. There was a dimishing 
artificial lake on the right, and away among the trees at the left 
the old family cemetary. i’he house, - gray and weather beaten, 
stood some SCO yars ahead of us beyond the great oaks and tulip 
trees. In front of the plaoe, we were impressed by the great heart 
haded garden entirely surrounded by a t reat old box hedge. 

The house seemed ever so old, yet somehow suggested that 
a Dart of the decorative features were of a latter period that the 
main section of the house. It is a two and a half or three story house 
with a doublegallery running across the front, and a horse-shoe 
staircase winding gravefully up to the upper gallery. ihe botton 
posts of this beautiful old double stair case had rotten away. 
a curious apron of wood ran along the eadge of the upper gallery, 
possibly to out the sunshine but I'm afraid it was placed there 
in the 1880's when-’the house was already ever so old, as a kind of 
refurbishing process like a miserable attempt of a poison with 
bad taste who feels that a little rusing of battenberg or cheap 
lace might tone up the appearance of a dress with good lines, al¬ 
though any layman would realize that this extraeneaous do-dad wfculd 
merely succeed in ruining something of the virtue which the creation 
possessed without this. 

At either end of this l>.r c e house there were r ther curious 
*enetian-lix.e balconies, --** jutting out unexpectedly from the 
seoond story, and around the back of the house and the projecting 
el in the rear ran a fabulous double gallery, with a curious 
apron-like hx eave,—shingled and badly Japanese, stioking out 
all around the oeiling of both the upper and. lower gallery, and 
fes looking twice as bad and somewhat ridiculous because the 
artifioial°roofing on this projecting wedge from both the upper 
and lower gallery not only had little reason for being but also 
the lower line of eaves, being precisely under these on the upper 
gallery, made it entirely useless in protect ng the lower galerry from 
the rain, since the upper gallery immediately above had already 
taken care of that. It somehow reminded me of an umbrella which a 
lunat c might devise,--one handle and one central rod, with two 
covers, one distinctly separate and above the other and hence 
perfectly silly. 
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Sunday, ^ot. 27th, 1940/-- page 4. 

Slowly we walked back up the old plantation road toward the 
oar. The afternoon vas magnificent, clear blue sky with the 
Ion* golden rays of the sun slanting slowly through the maryelous 
tangle of forest on either ide. I was a little bit sorry I had never 
been advised not to visit Cherry Grove, for this plaoe, now beling- 
ing to Carlotta Surget,—the divorced wife oi Dave “'•ok-itteriok, 
is the only one in the whole Natchez region I have ever seen that 
has disappointed me. 

* 

From ^herry ^roye, we continued down the ingston koad as far 
as i * t »T]tuft- ■ d© stopped, chatted with the poor children who played 
about in the front,—some of them being the two little girls and the 
fat baby which Mary and I had seen there in May. 

./© rambled through this lovely old, dilaidated mansion, both 
on the main floor and on the upper floor where old “r. ^hase in 
a ha-pier days had had his wonderful museum and elegant soirees. 

The fine old cabinets with their generously paned fronts are still 
intaot, although A oannot imagine how they have escaped the destr ction 
whioh has so nearly wrecked the rest of the house. I'm afraid the 
old place will burn up or collapse before the year is out, ana even 
thou h it may survive a little longer, someone will his upon the 
idea of using these delicious old cabinets for kindling wood, and 
the souvenir of old Hev. ^hase will be further obliterated. 

It was dark when we he ded to ard -^atchez again. We talked 
much of contemporary Mississippi, and ^iss Clark oould contribute 
some siae lights which were arresting. I believe she comes -rom the 
Delta country, and has worked in different seoti ns Oi the a tate 
in some Federal bureau,—Child “ealth or something of the sort. 

She mentioned how curiously the' laws of ^ississipi are constructed, 
and construed in r gard to the adopting of children. One case sje 
mentioned whioh was settled in the W>u ts this year. A widow with 
three children suooeeded in getting her little boy placed in an orphan 
asylum, and her two little daughters adoped by her sister-in-law, 

*he Judge had found this a good way out of her inability to support 
the children. ■“ater there was some sort of personal animosity which 
developed, either between the mother and the foster-mother of the 
children or between the Judge and fost-mother, I m not quite sure. 

In any event, it was a Solomon ruling on the part of the Judge that 
the foster-mother was unsuited to bring up the oh ldren, and so 
the two little girls were adopted a seoond time, but this time by 
their own mother, which oertainly is an odd twist to motherhoou. 

Mi88 ^lark also spoke of a attiesburg, M iss. I asked her if 
she had ever been to The "ook *arm there, the name being familiar 
beoa se of the number of books coming from there to -elrose. Miss 
Clark said it was an exceptional place, way out in the country and 
surrounded by a tall wife fence, whioh local yokels declared were 
charged with eleotrioity. Beoause Mr. Gartman who runs the place 
came from Germany originally, and beoause of the remoteness of 
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Hand. °ct. 27th, 1940 - page 5, 

remoteness of the place and the fact that it is fenced in, rumors 
kM6n to fly aiound “attiesburg that *ortmao «as a 'Ml spy and 
® n qAnrat radio transmittor« What spies would he spying 

in 9 the "ook. * armband what poor old Mr. u artman would he transmitting 
I k^ow not hut in any event, the , suddenly descended on 

Si shed him away to A ew Orleans in the twinkling of an eye. 
I was glad to learn that shortly afterward Mr. ^artman was again 
pt the Book. *'arm. and I trust the good work he does for 
students --making up bibliography, securing rare books, publishing 
* valuable’items such as an A ndex of -laiborne, etc., may go on. 

Baoic to lovely “herokee, we all were enchanted to get some of 
the dut? off and regain our vltalitythrough the aid and comfort of 
a ooSle of ’ood cocktails in the lov,ly big drawing room of this 
doiie'ioup house Afterwards we had supper, sliced turkey, salads, 
d( /flock of cold cuts in the i dinning room, so 
beautifully and simply furnished that it a talne almost that quality 
of eroelleioe attributed to the best dressed person, mhom, it is 
said, is he or she whose closfches one never notices, 

ye chatted until ten thirty in the front drawing room and 
afterwards Asrles took mo homo in the oar. I had a good day, and 
I feel asleep lmo t before striking y pillow. 


*tena « .y ^ £hx Ootober 2£_£Mi^l940 - page 1. 

t» v' 

Up and abroad before seven,—a curious hour, I discover 
after a twelthe month on a plantation to thus find the town 
still half asleep. 

A breakfasted at the cofee shop, and like it 

I had promised to drop by “rs. ^oore s at nine, and it wasn't 
eithet when i had done with breakfast, anff so I decided on a 
short "con8titutinoal H . Bown on lower -Iain Street I met Mr. 

Chisholm, the archeologist whom had net a night or so before, 
he invited me to run down to see the Mounds at White Apple v illage, 
but I had to promise to make it another time. My strool then 
took me by the old Andrew ^arshoalk house, and up to Connolly's Tavern 
oh Bllitott's hin, it was good to strool through the gardens at 
this hour of the day when no one was about, the air was cool and 
clear and the breeze on this elevation so invigorating. The little 
pavement of rd briks that out through the gardens at right angles 
to each other impressed me in their old fashoned charm of color 
and harmony with the old fashoned flowers that bordered them. ■ L ‘he 
adjoining lawns were immao lately cut. Up until this moment, — save 
for one exception, T had always thought that a walk was supposed to 
lead to some plu.ce or something. 1 wo of these did,—for each end 
abruptly at the edge of a precipice, with no stone bench, no 
hedge , no nothing to restrain one from taking one more step and 
plungine, into an abyss. Mayor n ylan of "ew ^ork in the 1920's had 
built a wonderful doublestaircase, I recalled, which ste ped down 
the M orr i S “eights elevation near the old J umel “ansion at 167 
Street. These steps landed one precisely in a swamp,--but that was 
a political scandal, and surely the Garden Ci u t> couldn't have 
engineered this flight into fansy for graft. 

•“or half an hour x walked up and down the upper and lo er 
gallery of the Inn, recalling to mind the story of the ^ayor in 
ante-bellum times w o had this home as his residence, and how he 
had attempted to run out the gamblers from under the hill, and how 
a mob of ruffians had attacked his home, and trown stones through 
the windows, one of them killing his wife, and how thus attaoked, 
the a ayor had sent out notices of his wife's death on one side of 
whioh had been the printed material, and on the other a reproduction 
of the Ace of Spades. The gamblers immediately found ^atohez too 
hot, and Under The Hill had a sfort season of deserted gaming tables. 

I had hoped to see the insuie of the Inn before 1 left, but 
it was now approaohing nine o clock, and so I continued my walk, 
passing by olassio u herokee afid on beyond huge old Stanton Hall, 
which, in ante-bellum times the Stantons called Belfast,—and so 
around to Mrs, Moore's. 

rt e had a deli 6 htful chat, in spite of numerous interruptions, 
both from callers and from telephone demands on her time. The mail 
oame, too, and that had to be gone over also. .7e accordingly decide 
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to go out. Stopping first at the photographers on “ommeroe, relative 
to photographing the plans of "ongwood, and thenoe ‘.round to 
Hor::.an s studio, to run through his collection of photographs on 
plantation houses which might, have disappeared in recent years. 

He hadn't any, although we ran through all his prints. 


As we were going through the files, “r. "orman said he was going 
out for a little while, and that we might answer the telephone if it 
rang during his ahsnece. He reminded me of the time two or three 
years ago y—not by his mentioning of it however, w en 1 wrote 
him ashing that he give me a large reproduction of his film on 
the ruins of Windsor, ner Bort Gibson, -“-t that time, in response 
to my special delivery, he sent ray letter,-- 1 never did H know why 
to someone from %tohez who chance to be in Hew ^orh a month or 
two latter,— possibly three months later. That person called on 
me in Hew *ork and showed me my letter, ordering this item, but 
never did do anything about getting the reproduction,—in fact, 

I haven t to this day ever received any communication from Mr. Horman. 
I wonder if and how he does much business. 

But 1 did find a couple of things in the films in his collection 
which inerested me, and 1 ordered them, after which, “is. Moore 
and I telephoned Mrs. Brandon to h ve luncheon with us at the Sola, 
and in the half hour interrim, Mrs. ^oore and I wandered' around 
the Court "-ouse square. It was nice to see the old home of Dr. 
ileroer of laurel HUi plantation and Hew '"'rleans, where his old 
home is at present known as the home of the -Boston Club. On 
the •‘•'‘orth side of the square, we stopped to look at the old, old 
Pirest’s house, which is listed in the historic B U ii Q i n g' s Survey 
Catalogue pf photogra hs under some other title. It is a three 
story edifice, distinctly gaunt and somehow Spanish in feeling. 

It was built for three priests sent her from °pain,—I believe 
they were of “‘rish nationaility, duiring the *-*panig occupation 
of this region druing the latter half of the 18th ^entury. I was 
patriouli.ry struck by the doorway,--rather elegant and restrained, 
and in keeping with th religious nature of its original purpose., 

I notice a double cross worked in the design of tne door-way.,- 
or rather the door itself. 

I reckon tr.is old place will uOt survive the march of 
progress much longer, for already it looks rather shaby, and 
ne roes are living on the gio nd floor, suggesting, that sore cold 
ng.t the place may e sily fall accident to a conflagration. 

At twelve, we met “rs. Brecon with Mrs. Moore and together 
we had lunch together. It was good to See *“rs. Brandon, ..nd pleas- 
nt i;o talk "a chez and "as^ i* ton during an excellent hour and a 
half. 
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Monday, °ot. 28th, 1840 - page 3. 

^fter saying goodbye to the ladies at two o clock, I walked 
over to 704 State -treat to call on Mrs. Kate Davis. 

1 found her expeot;ng me, and withal as kindly as fcx she had 
been on Saturday. 


W e chatted on the front gallery for half an hour speaking 
of Arunda Plantation, Oakland Plantation, and particularly of 
Sliza Lloyd ^agruder, who had s exit so many years of her life 
with her Aunt, Olicivia “agurder ^unar at arunda, and later at 
the home of A unt Olivia'■§ twin sister, *unt M a viania Turpin at 
Oakland, on the Morgantown Hoad. 


Mrs. Davis had known Cousin ^liza well during the years after 
Aunt -avinia Turpin had died, while °ousin ^liz Lloyd became the 
Mistress of "akland for her Aunt's son in law, M . x-ingsley nut ton. 

A 

«rs, Davis said that ^ousin Sliza Lloyd was lar 6 e gramed,— 
excessively neat in appearance, but withal qui e excellei t in 
her figure which did not tend twoard enbonpoint, and inner appe ranee 
one was not struck so much by her tidiness but rather by the 
old fashioned curls she wore in ringlets about her face, under 
her carefully arranged hair, Perhpas the most striking feather 
of Hiiza, however, was not so much her appearance as h the quality 
of her voice,-—which was flat. Added to t is fact *va.s a tendency 
she had always experienced, —severe headaohes. x he latter .uliz 
had rofered to frequently in her diary, as she had also mentioned 
her other prevailin e ail ent, —intense headaches, —andremoval of 
a polypus now and then from her nose by ^r. “hamberlain. 

As Mrs. "avis's father, Mr or rather Dr. Cahmberlain had 
been ^ousin ^liza physician for ever so long. He had always been 
interested in her poblems physioally for their cause was rataer 
unexpected. J-t So-ems that as a child. Cousin ^liza had been Be ing 
when inadvertently she swallowed one or more needles she chanced to 
have in her mouth. These had gone into her storaaoh, and then travel¬ 
ed upward into her head, and it was the pressure from these whioh 
caused her exoe^sive attacks of headache. They were also the cause 
of the polyouses whioh formed on her nose, and likewise the set oi 
glands and membranes they effeoted cause Cousin ^liza s voice to 
take on a flatness which had incresed during the years, so that 
in spite of the faot that her conversation was always understandable, 
it was at the same time rather arresting, and sometimes o^ a tonal 
qu lity which was distinctly unple sant,—probably both to herself 
and to her auditors. 


After 1859, when unt Qlivia died at ^rundoo and was buried at 
Oakley Grove, Cousin “liza moved down to Oakland on the Morgantouwn 
Hoad. Her -“unt "avinia at that time, I be ieve as still ilive, 
but her son in law was running the place and *°u8in *11za assisted 
in the raising of Mr. button's two children. I believe the Tur in 
girl who had married “*r. Hutton had been dead for some yearB. 
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Ilonday, 

Oct. 28th, 1940 - page 4. 

It was at Oakland that ^rs. ■‘'avis had known Eliza so long. 

A1 ays prim in appearance, -ousin ^liza always effected the skirt 
and shirt waste costume,-"usually in the same muberial, whioh 
"became so popular in the 1880's and 18 ~j0's. 

Cousin Eliza was an excellent housek eper, and Oakland under 
her supervisin,so far as the household via concerned, v.as run 
magnificently, from the point of view of excelence of servants, 
amplitude of amenities, and considerations for Mr. button and 
the two children. 

I boli ve i have descried u akland in this Journal before. 

Ltrs ■‘-'avis' description of the T5Ta7S^coinicded very nicely,— 
the"lon c gallery faoing the a out Hast, running fully soross the 
front of the house, and cent nuing to the de ending drawing room 
and bed room which were separated from the a ma n mansion by 
a oourt, but joined by the continuous line of the front gallery 
which united them, and continued along the front of the deending 
buildings. 

Included in the lar e room which looked out on the gallery 
of the main w n 6 of the house were the large drawing room, and to 
it<a right a l..ge bed room—Mr. buttons, while to the left of the 
great drawing room,—famous for its marvelous treat rosewood soffis, 
was the dining room, giving out on the gallery. i mmediately behind 
the dinnin £ room, and ope in fc of the hall too* was the bed-room 
of “ousin ^liza Dioyd, from whoso rear w ndows one might seex 
the towers and c ruch spites of the churches in ^atohez away 
to the "orth “est. In Eliza's room, Mrs. Davis remembered the 
lovely mo est four poster bed and the exquisite little dressing 
table, -hoth were in mahogny, as she recalled, and the two 
of them were elegant in their simplicity, although the mirror of 
the dress ng table was suppoited by rather elegantly curved arms. 

It was heartening to le .rn that -^liza took such excellent 
care of the household of old *r. button, and was so circumstpect in 
watching out for the two children. 1 was glad to le rn that 
all during her life at Oakland, w. ere she died, in 1884, believe, 
Cousin ^liza had every co : fort and a measure of elegance, too. 

It s a pity that the button boy she helped raised turned out to be 
so-worthless and that he ran the plantation into the ground later, 
and ended up by seelin^ things off pi ce meal fr m the house for 
narcotios,—his wife wao sj • rin^ in t is indulgence,"-and laterer 
ended up by seeing the plaoe oonsumed by fire, — so that practically 
everyth ng, including treasure of the ><ailes fs rally, too, went 
up in smoke,-"all sdLve, w ousin liz's Diary. 
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Monday, ^ct. 28th, 1940 - .p&ge 5, 

•*rom Cousin ^liza, “rs. Davis turned to old Uncle Archer,— 
James ^rcher,—■‘■'avid Hunt's son-in-law. 


thus 


%lu Uncle Archer,—he w s the laziest man who ever lived,"— 
s. Davis t ove me a note to set the la. 


"If you will come with me to Oakwood, the old a ro.or home 
up there by Church ^ill, and if the floor h sn t been changed 
recently, I'll show you the exact place where old Uncle Archer 
sat in the same chair for 75 years, while his ife managed the 
plantation, brought up the children and did a thousand and one 
things to make the vast Oax^wood gardens so famous,^ the prouucts 
of Oakftwood so marketable and, in spite of her husband, much 
that spread the fame of the Archer school through the region, 
so that it attracted the sons of the gentry for miles around. 
Old Uncle archer during all these years just e t, ^ettin^ up 
only long enough to conduct his classes and then r tuin to his 
same old chair to scribble his poetry which for the most part 
lack rjiyme of reason for ^eing. 


}{ Si navsi's description of old °ncle Archer's c 
me. She said that you ooul be sure he .would have it 
as possible, since he occupied it for ever so long, 
chair, with a back that was of med'um height, and a 
it. Unlike any other chair she had ever seen, this 


air fascinated 
as comfortable 
It was an arm 
curve 
one had 


slight 


in 


tv^o 


springs^under the two front legs,—spr 1 ngs from a set of bed- 
springs, and these were so fasted to the feet of t.ue ch ir, —the 
front feet, of course, that the springs themselves rested on 
the floo., and the feet just off the floor, so that old ncle 
Arc.'.er could gentle sngjc jOg c le back and forth, sXMZfckA 
back and fort back and forth in the same spot for 75 years as 
the “prints slowly ate into the floor of his study, for" never 
in the 7§^years did he move this strange contraption from its 
original position. 

Mrs. navis then pointed out several fine pieces of furntiure 
in different rooms in the house which had gome down to her from 
the Archer family. I’hese weie pieces "r.om °akwoou, some of 
which had come from David Hunt to “'rs. -rener, — a lovely otble, 
and a bed side console and a beautiful dressing table ; ith^raceful 
mirror and supporting arms of mahogny. I am not sure how these 
came "'to Mrs. •‘■'avis although one or two pieces came through 
gifts made by the present “bra. J ames archer, the daugr.ter-in¬ 
law of the olu man of "spring-chair" fame. Inis was tne “rs, 

Archer with whom A had chatted at *eachland a few wee^s bac^, 
who had loaned me"the Dunbar ana Bisland family trees. 


<-nd 


Bad-lily is the name this ^s. archer 
family. As a young woman, she had let rs 
use her in their c ames, and frequently she 
stamnia for persecution in these 
markable, ^‘or instance, one day 


in the Davis 

children 
a certain 

childish efforts which was re- 
•"rs. Davis had come upon her 


is known 
, Mavis's 
showed 
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Monday, °ct. 26 th, 194 0 - page 6 . 

had come upon her children and M s. Archer while the 
children were using "Bad Lily’s face to paste leaves anu petals 
on her face. Pretty and placid, Bad-Lily lent her sell to this t 
curious p;. ss-time with fortitude and indifference to the children s 
whims. At another time, the children took it into t.eir heads 
to past paper dolls and and paper costumes to fit them all over 
Bad-Lily's hair, and Bad-Lily seemed to mind not at all. Just 
how the name Lily,—*^re. Archer's first name, had been supplemented 
by the pre-fi? "Bad", wasn't quite cle r, although A believe it 
resulted from a remak “rs. Davis had made that A ily was bad to 
let the children maul her in such ways, and thus the children had 
remarked, in affection, that lily was bad to let them do this, and 
shortly she found herself referred to as Bad-Lily as a term of 
endearment. It flashed ough ny mind that old ^rs, hlutt' s 
daughter had been named lily, too, and how one might entitle 
a little biography with a certain degree of appropriateness:-- 
"Bad-lily, Southern Belle and hutt". 

Mrs. A avis called ray attention to a particularly handsome four 
post bed of maho^by, beautifully cared and exquistely appointed. It 
had com down to the Davises from Don Jose Vidal, the Spanish Governor 
of t e i vast territory which stretch all the way from the Mississip i 
to the vague uncert inties of what is now ^ew “ 4 exico. I7hen the Davis 
acquired this bed, it as in a building in Vidalia, across the River 
from "atohez, and was so soldidly cake by mud-daubbers that the posts 
seemed to be solid blocks of baked mud. In pite of hex family's 
dissuasions, "rs. -^avis and insisted th; t there might be something 
beneath ell this rough exterior, and a'ter days of effort at cleaning 
the various pieces, this magnificently carved and fluted object of 
art emerged. It is as handsome s bed of this type ax I have ever seen. 

But after looking at further treasa e , including lovely mil- tures, 
uetc., ^ realized my hour was up, and so after tea, I said good Lye, 
with the hope that might co e back a in so e day, for "rs. Bavis is 
a c rming w man,—a charming lady,—nd withal unique in that she 
holds up the light of what has gone before es though through its 
beams one might better understand those times and peoples the better 
if t oir virtues andweakneeses struck high reliefs as they chanced to 
pass before her t^rch, and that shading enu submerging this or that 
tea cup scunutl would in now way help but rather would confuse the 
major paharmoma of good which an sympathetic and yet disinterested 
person might c in fromthe advantage of falLiqg ithin the orbit which 
Mrs. Davis so"beautifully describes. 

I stopped by kemp's Bend for a bracer before spenind a couple 
of hours ith Sait} "yatt *“oore, and after~^ix o'clock, 1 said good 
by to her, md took a turn up and oown vibrating franklin Street, 
chucked full, as always with gay, boistroue, giggling darkies, sleek 
as cats .and playful as kittens. -*nd so for a bite of food at the 
*offee ^hop and thence to bed and to sleep. 


Tuesday, °ct. 29th, 1940. 




Up at 6:30 for a morning -onstitutional before breakfast 
at seven, a quick breakfast, and a rendezyou with ^ellie «ailes 
Brandon, wno arrived precisely at the appointed hour of 7;20. 

"t 7*25 we were .board the bus, and heading- out of Ratchez 
across the Mississippi for -aoui.gj.ana and home at "elrose. 

V le spoke much of old t> . ■ L *. «. ■•aile-r-, add ho l.onely a 
li e he had led as he pursued his geographical' an£ historical 
pursuits and his unending fight for the life and improvement of 
Jefferson Allege. M rs< Brandon said that the Hailes si e of 
her family had al.ays been interested,—and a little lonely on 
the omestic front.--because of their interest in public affairs, 
while B. L. C's wife, the daughter of old Movington, had been 
the prateial side of the house, had shared little in her husbands 
enthusiasms, and h d fori ed the pillar of the heme around which 
the children clustered for sympathy and advice, since none of 
the Hailes children ever understood their father, who to them 
seemed like a cold, distant person. It was only after B. a. g's 
son, Levin, married Miss ^arper, of Maryland, —■‘■‘ellie' s mot or,- 
that B.L.v. received any human enthusiasm froma member of his 
family, for after having been a gfeat .companion .ith her own 
father in Maryland, Mrs. ^arper lailes, on coming to Mississippi, 
transfered her affeotins to ola B. L. , and in projecting 
her love and admiration for him through his protective circle of 
asuterity, she found that he opened his heart wide to her and - 
in her found much of the solace he always had sought for in v. .in 
from his own c- ildren. 

•*s for 3. L. G's wife, she never read a book in her life, 
and never exerted any physical energies about her own household. 

But countering those characteristics, Mrs. B. L. k - i , read every 
newspaper from cover to cover, and accordingly m one of the 
best ported women on current affairs in the "atchez region, 

W; ile in her household she exhibited such unusual capactity for 
training servants perfectly, that the Valles household operated 
as smoothly and efficiently as any in the community, thanks to 
Mrs, V/ailes organizing ability. 

le lunched at Alexandria, and were at Montrose by 2;16, where 

we found biy,;e awaiting our rrival. 

It was good to be home a u ain, and to fine .aunt ‘'anmie, looking 
a great de 1 improved, and bubbling over with ent. usiann, awaitng 
us in her room, where we all had coffee together, 

She tola us of the little episodes which had ttken plscd 
on bane River since we had left, and of the growing unrest on t e 
part of many of the -•‘■elrose di r^les to- O o to Alexandria to work 
on the Government jobs offered there in the bui ding of the 
extensive training caps which are being rushed to completion 
for ocoupancy before the end of the year. 
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fueeday, Got. 29th, 19^0 - P&n 9 2» 

*e also ran through «>e “^^..'‘""rtsenoefSna'i tef »Mch 
treat deal hoa aecumulated d r a J na ,„ volume on iubudon,— 

I wanted to go i to without aeiay f r0 m ] ig v ournal| 

things to accomplsih before unuertaking that. 

. Orfinit a ain and it made my heart glow 

It was grana to see trains. a 0 ain, 

to feel that he reciprocated. 

1 „„t orer to mj house to oat out of and 

into my plantation kail S“ Jt ' a „oa of butterfly lilies and a 
5S! bouquet 7 of*dahlias tainced the lilies on the other side of 
the room. Aunt ^ammie is ^.rand. 

"e had supper early ln«J® Jnd"afterward* 3 1 

Hit ^ U ni 6 h°t: gathered'up ™andpa and little grandpa and 
crossed the dark ^erdens to Lyle s house. 

- hot bath, and blazing fire and a voiumeof Iaooliexf's 
African illustrations. These remarkable painting fra ^ x 
CJroisiere J aune always appealed to ua . this lush o a ne 

have found so many counter parts pE e and ^llen on aridthe 

diver country. . tore .a. “B»““ a baci drop aa 

sno here wae Oebriei^blsok a t human bain£ _ beoones 

white as a sheet. (iuri ^? Itands for a whole 

the symbol of a race and the symb s J orii of fart in a different 

dark continent. Gurious, u » * . rmttern for another 

age and dime descri es such a perfaot pattern 

human experience which so pe.feo J d tin.t daa would 

eerie^rLpekroour “ally metamorphosis into Jet for 
coloring and-'a trumpet for a call. 


day bafbe« SuSTtortl* SS so ~ 

personalities. I slept and arearaed and slept. 


■ 


Wednesday 



1940. 
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On awakening 
intimately in ture 
as any lotus-eater 


t, is morning, 1 felt a little tire 
with all the world and withal as 
of old. 


» 

6 


qui e 
rand 


One piping hot cup 
to sit beside me for a 
at Melrose. 


of black -Louisiana coffee and 'rank 
few moments, and life be E an a^ain 


I banged off a stack of letters before breakfast, and 
another b t h afterwards 

Mrs. Brandon came over to gyle’s to see me before ten 
o'cock and -a-unt -ammie joined us for coffee. 


'.7a talked much about B, 
people who figure in it. ' c 


x,, 0's Diary, and some of the 
spoke particularly of tie Gee's. 


In his Diary, I, G. had indicated that in ante-bellum times the 
Gee's, who were neighbors of the ‘Vailes family at ionsylvania, were 
odd in their relations, not only as remote relatives but as adjacent 
landholders. 


"‘rs. Brand on said th t after the 7 a r was over and B#L, G, was 
dead and *i;rs. Brandon's father, Levin, moved his family to Fontsylvania 
to live, the Gees continued to manifest rare examples of unneighborli¬ 
ne ss. An example mi^ht be sighted when -L e vin Hailes purposed to 
erect fences to keep oattle from tilled fields, as the Gee property 
adjoined the ‘^ales property, Levin naturally ran his fence to 
the fence on Gee's line. But to his suroirse, ^evin found that his 
fence, where it joined J ee's was out each time he joined the fences 
to a common pos£# The Gees delcared ^evin had no ri^ht to attach a 
strand of wire to one of their posts,‘and in consequenoe, -Levin was 
always forced to erect another post within an inch or so from the line 
in orier to complete the fence and prevent the cattle from slipping betw 
tween places wi.ereever two fences met. 


The & ees, it appeared hadraeasely minds and in all their contacts 
with the ’7ailes family, their stupidity reflected such meanness. 

Mrs, Brandon recalled so many little details ot her life as a girl 
atFontsylvania. She spoke of theoompanionship ehe had with her brother 

s, and how at an early age she had learned to ride and to use a gun, and 
how constant use of the rifle had develpea her marksmanship to a 
high degree. She also spoke of the ,_reat number of flying-squirrels 
there were at Fontsylvania, and how much damage they did to the 
shurbs and to provisions stored in the house. It happened that in 
a pet oat, however, the squirrle found their raatchez, and ^ellie 
3ranuon was adroit in encouraging the oat to maintain a limit on the 
vast numbers of squirrels, it seems that the flying squirl can fly 
downward only, and starting from the top of a tree, it will glide 
downward from branch to hr nch until reaching what—ver goal it has in 
mind. At the side of the plantation house, large stores of nuts 
were kept at certain seasons of the ye r, and the flying squirrels would 
glide down from the tre.-tope toward these, unmindful of the oat 
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.dnerda;, SOW.. 1940 - page 8. 

,,.o sat th ^, pounoo h on S 8aoh r aa’'lie appeared. Hav- 

somewhat lost art to cats* £ , brought it up to the gallery 

lot eat the squirrel until he ha ^SeUie would he sitting with 

>n the second floor of tne hou the oa t would sit hack until 

*er sewing, depositing rt at aer feet the ^ of butchery, wo Id 

Nellie, her sissors well practiced in^ ^ carcas8 would slide off. 

slit the skin open from head, to . nr ize. and the little skin 

thereupon the oat would walk ° of hides for a thousand uses in 

^ y C«mes H Sn e ore:which could he assailed for 
potential use was husbanded with Infinite care. 

.1 ooutt’piaA in oDoosite- directions,—Aunt 
After dinner we all s^tteed inop.j t0 turn t0 hex 

Gammie to superintend th^ se i Qve * tQ Melina's to pay a 

research work in the ibrary, rell In fact she told me she 

belated call. If 1 Sefo^loag!' J « beginning to wonder 
thought sue as , little niece of property. But 

what she should do ? f 1 though it were about some third person 

all of this was spoken of as tnoug line was chuckling at her 

ss s is 

Back ho .a for supper, and after ards we eat Ou«ie 

^ *•» 1 

was asleep. 








Thursday. 3Oct. 31st, 1940.- page 1. 


Up and broad at a seasonable hour, and far & ^ay ana over 
the horizon before eight o clock in the iflorning, fortified by 
1*0 luety fat sand loha! whlBh i'rank had made for me after my 
early morning coffee. 

Some twenty mi les'from ho e a couple or three hours 1*ter. 

I ran in to li . who was headed toward ^elro ;e, anu so roue back 
with him, refreshed ana invigorated by my -light into .resh air. 

There was a r her heavy incoming mail, and together Aunt 
Oamrr.ie and I went through it leisurely.-with particular interest 
i n vprious clippings covering a variety of subjects of mutual m 
tarises! Tharewaf a lattfr from -yle, too, saying that he would 
arrive on tonight's train to spend the week-end. 

Hat with the mountt in of data 1 b ought back from "atohez 
with me and the stack of books to be waded through before the ena 
of the year, and all the conversation I want to get tucked in 
with M rs Brandon and ^yle, and the time 1 want to s. ena _ath 
Aunt vammie it looks like a fairly full season. I hope too many 
of those" discontented women from t town, bored extinction, don t 
decide too fre .uently that Aunt uaramie is to be pitied» 

”wav down there in the country all alone by herself with not}.mg 
to do” and so use that as a dumb excuse for coming ciown and 
cluttering up endless hours with a lot of ridiculous, uninteresting 

chatter. 

aft«r dinner “‘■rs. Brandon came over to chat with me. 
spoke a ain of life at js'ontsylvania. She mentioned the slowness with 
which news filtered through to the plantation in those years uoil ow- 
inp- the War With the present political oampaign now reaching 
Hg ollJS in Boosevelt's attempt at a third crack at the Presidency, 
Urs. Brandon recalled how political news regaraing the eleotion 
had come through to *'ontsylvania in the old days. 

One evening she was at work in the detatched kitchen at 
Fontsylvania when glancing out of the window,, she saw °ne °f the 
bovs come r ding up from town,—Vicksburg, 1 suppose, with the semi 
weekly mail. Hellie continued with her labors without giving much 
to the arrival of the mail until her mother suddenly 
tiptoed to the kitchen door, and with a smiled called to her daughter 
holding out a little glass of wine. 

"Gome Uellie " her mother whispered to her daughter. Leo s 
drink a°toa B tto ~rr Cleveland. America has eleotedaBemooratie 
p T p oident" And there in the doorway of tne little brick bunaing 
tie mother anHaughter drank the toast, both of t..em sensing some¬ 
thing which neither attempted to express. After all t. ose years of 
Reconstruction 
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Saturday, Mov. 2nd, 1940 - page 1, 

I didn't awaken until nearly seven this morning, for 
Lyle and 1 had bo much talk about last night that it must have 
been nearly three when u randpa crossed the gardens and oame to 
rest in my house. 

Lyle had bought me a curious rubber hand and rist, as a 
kind of sop offering in lieu of a brass or plaster hand of whioh 
I had spoken to him to have reproduced from the Grace King in¬ 
heritance of Gayarre's belonging to her after the historian's death 

% 

■^yle had been on a party “aloween, and this rubber hand had 
played a part in some of the obstuming. Lyle had attended the payt 
as Raspoutine. His oostume consisted primarily of a priest s 
garb, muoh blaok wig and false whiskers on whioh meourioomb°had 
been daubed to give an impression of blood. His companion who 
arrived with him had assumed the role of M agda Lepescue of Hu^ania, 
and her oostume had been a red wig, a vile red evening gown and 
oerisse red shoes. This rubber hand had oome in for a part, too, 
for (interruption) A 'he arm was attaohed in such manner, so 
that Lyle, as he arrived in the home of the host, could struggle 
a bit with his escort, and seemingly mad, rip off the hand Just 
above the wrist, and knoaw at the raw flesh, whioh in reality was 
a bit of raw beef-steak attaohed to the end of the rubber hand. 


The thought of getting out of the Bt. Carles Hotel in 
such costumes to make one's way to a party must have presented 
a problem, but on second thought, it probably would astonish few 
citizens of Mew ^rrleans, of "ardi-Gras fame, to oatoh sight of 
Raspoutine whiz by in a taxi on the raw beef-steak arm of Magda. 

Mrs. Brandon spent muoh of the morning with me going over 
her manusoript on "Washington, Miss., and a little before dinner 
Aunt Cammie joined us for an hour 1 8 chat. 

Lyle put in an appearanoe at dinner, and afterward we 
took a turn to Bill's zk saloon and baok, more or less as 
a constitutional and as a medium for encountering old friends 
at the far end of th bridge, of whom we enoountered many. 

Aunt ^arnmie and rs. Brandon came over to Lyle s for 
high ballsbefore suppSr and afterward, we Joined -“uHt Gammie 
in her room for an hour before -^yle and I retired to his house 
to cover a whole flook of social and literary points we had 
neglected the night before, “'he evening ended by the literary 
side .falling away in favor of the sooial, but that was within 
Lyle s stride, and by mid-night I said good night, leaving him 
tofinish up whatever unfinished points we hadn T t covered Jointly. 
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Sunday, Hov. 3rd, 1940 - page 1, 

Frank arived a little after six, so that before seven * had 
done with my breakfast and a stack of mail, and was out in the 
big road to take a little turn before the household was awake. 

Baok before eight thirty, I had bathed and sha ed, and was 
few awaiting “‘rs. Brandon when she arrived about nine o'olook 
to read from her manusoript to me. 

By ten o clock we had had coffee andresumed our rading 
beforeother gflests arrived to bog down the rest of the morning 
oompetely. 

A fter dinner sister's husband offered to take rs. Brandon, 
Lyle and me for a little turn in the oar about the limits of 
Isle B*evelle. 

On our route, we visited the mulato oemetary of the ^elrose 
Gatholio Church,—only reoently I have learned that this is 
named after s t. Augustin,—after old Grandpere Augustin Mettoyer,— 
I reckon, and thenoe over to feline's where we found her rather 
unwell, but withal as gay as ever. She wanted to speak privately 
in regard to her thought that she was to die soon, and wanted 
advise regarding the making of a Will, in whioh she will leave 
her little property to her husband, Joe, in trust, whence it 
will pass to her two nephews. Wood Antes and somebody else. 

■o'rom “eline's we continued on that side of the River, passing 
the old M ianner house, and so on to Bermuda, where we re-crossed 
Cane ^ivdr, returning to “‘elrose after a couple of hours absence. 

Sister and her husband returned home shortly afterward, and 
Mrs. Brandon Joined ■“unt Ganunie in her room, while -uyle and 1 
retired to his house formuoh conversation and a "eolation". 

A little after four, Lyle took some books her had autographed 
nn er his arm, and started for the big house, thinking he would 
invite -*unt w Q.ramie and M rs. Bwandon over. ■ fl ranki was at the 
house, - Lyle s talking with me about some current problem 
whioh loomed rather large in his mind, thanks to a bit of the 
"oollation" whioh -^yle had insisted on his having. 

' vJ? ut before ^yle had reached the big house, he enoountered a 
couple of pilgrims and was back on the gallery of his house, call¬ 
ing to me. A stepped out, and found him with a fine tall looking 
youth and a rather dimunative young woman, dressed in a ioottish 
mode, with the dress oarrying out the idea of kilts and the 
oape falling from her shoulders down to her waist. Lyle made 
the presentations, and somehow from th^ tone, 1 gathered he f 
felt that this was something A shouldn t miss. The name of 
the youth I do not reoall. A he young lady s name was Mary Belle 
de v argas,—whioh didn't meah a thing to me. 
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Sunday, Bor. 34d, 1940 - page 2. 

Lyle invited them in, and for a while we chatted in the 
library, with ^ise de Vargas sitting on the big sofa, and 
Lyle sitting along opposite, while the youth and I stood before tr. 
the fire place in animated conversation all the way round. 

■“rank was mixing highballs. 

m 

I didnet notice anything espeoial as the made its 

rounds, passing first to iss de Vargas, then to yle, then the 
youth and lastly to me. Tt was accordingly something of a 
surprise when glancing in Miss de Vargas' dtreotion a few moments 
later, ^ noticed she was sipping her drink from the big glass whioh 
she was holding in the firm grasp of her foot. 

x lighted a Murad and went on with the conversation, but was 
impressed as I saw Miss de V a rgas, whom I now discovered had no 
arms at all, sat her glass down, and with her bare toes, daintily 
plucked a gay little handkerohief with her toes from the side 
of the shoe on her other foot, and with all the grace in the 

c-antlv dried her lips with her unshod foot,—the slipper 



The fine weather continues unabated. 

Mrs. ^randon came over to my house for coffee.. We 
talked about Washington personalities of ante-bellum times. 

So many of the people appearing in her Grandfather's 
Diary survived in themselves or in her mother's memory, 
that M rs. Brandon can recall many points whioh weren t re¬ 
corded in print. 

I think I have referred to -Br. M onette's sudden fits of temp 
per elsewhere. I dongt know if I mentio. ed the faot that 
his children seemed to inherit their father's weakness for 
/ flying off the handle so readily,--all expect Miss Lulu Monette. 

I am not sure if 1 mentioned that Dr. Monette's son, ‘“eonard 
had married and begot several ohildren, while living on a 
plantation in the region of ■‘'ake St. John Louisiana, and 
how he became a widower there after the war, and rode over 
to -“‘ontsylvania when Nellie Wailes was a girl, in hopes of 
taking her for his second wife,--and how she had demurred be¬ 
cause she deolared to him that she was frightened of the 
epidemics of malaria in -Louisiana, whereas in reality she 
hadn't the vaguest notion of marrying a widower and of all 
people, one with suoh a temper as all the Monette's were 
reputed to have. 

“rs. ^randon also spoke of her unole, Leonard Wailes, 
who in his declining years lived in J ew rleans. There she 
had visited him and his famihy frequently. In his later years, 
Leonard had lost- his hearing, and in oonsequenoe had more 
than once suffered accidents in the oity beoause of this. 

The family felt that he should not be allowed to go out alone, 
and they accordingly kept him locked in the house. n e resented 
this and always prayed Nellie to deliver a note to the Sheriff 
of “*ew w rleans for him, complaining that he was being re¬ 
strained without his consent, although no alienist had ever 
pronounoed him incompetent, it was all very trying, ^rs. -Brandon 
said. 

At dinner there was much talk about politics and how 
tomorrow's eleotion would oome out, and if ^oosevelt could 
suooeed in being eleoted for a third term,—whioh would of 
course be something new in the s annals of American history. 

In the afternoon Lyle and I spenf several hours talking 
in his house. He said that he wouldn t dare confess it to 
his friends, who would laugh at him for such an idea, but that 
he didn't mind telling me that he sometimes felt as though 
a certain life pattern were deployed for one at one period of 
his life in preparation for another similar pattern whioh 
would appear and be the olearsr and more comprehensible at 
a later time. 
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~ tvmt this might possibly explain why x had so avidly 

read memi ree g of ?be 17th and Utk century as a ahlld. 

la a kind of preparation for my interest in a similar inter- 
Jlt in later years when x should enoounter similar data of 
«Jtier «a in S rtohea. ao far removed from the II. de r'rano. 
of my earlier ±“ enthusiasms. 

In the evening we walked down to bills’s saloon for a 

drinhk, and on our return, -^yle decided that he *®* u ™ aln 

it Orleans early in the morning,—on the six o clock train. 

He wasn't sure if he had told Prank about this, and it would 
He * "gink to know a bout it, in order that things might 

he well f seasonable hour. I accordingly volonteered to 

Hiked baok toward *me “Ivor to tell i’rank about these plane. 

AnA qo while Avie joined the ladies, I crossed the cotton 
fairlv well lighted by the budding moon and shortly reaohe 
Prank’arouse on the bant, of Oane ‘iver. *bar. ... a llgt 

S e ?^rt\n h ;,.tllfer 1 a*tep? 0 th. a ^°bn e m. t 3:.rbe 8 l«m y 

r?ie Ls°.: k HiKJ&srs* a ags 

Saving hoard the scuffle, Prank opened his door, expressed 
sururise to see me and at the same time drove off the dog, 

^making 6 my°entrance into *rank‘s little cabin less Impeded. 

Prank's wife greeted me with a oheery;*Good night ,— 
an express!on*whioh never fails to register-when x am expect- 
ine someone to say good evening, but since evening is fro 
1 12 o'olook noon until sun-down in these parts, I suppose 
"Good night" is about the only term left. 

There are two beds in this main room °*J h ® 

May and Prank's little boy were already tucked 1x1 °“J; 

Prank and his wife would be in the adjoining °JJ® ® n ° jj* where 
Prank was a little tight and insisted on examining wh ®*® 

his dog had got his teeth into the flesh. There was biood, but 
Prank said it was alright. 1 was re- assured in a way. 

Prank told his wife to make oof fee, but 1e pJ > ® d J® d * hat 
they were awaitng me at the big house, and that must run 
i BO prank walked half way across the cotton patoh 

ttH be would »ek,n*r. 1,1. b, five o'olook 
in the morning, and so we said good night, 

Bsok home 1 joined the oirole in Aunt Ernie's room 
fnr an hour when hyie and I, fortified with a good-supply 
of ice retired to his house. ^ examined my leg, and treats 
U i°th aloobol and borlo aol.. and we both undertook some 
internal some internal beverages as a stimulant. 
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Monday, ^ov. 4th, 1940 - page 8. 


We listened to the radio for a oouple of hours,—the 
final pre-eleotion program of the h*mooratio Committee. 
Alexander rt ooloott T s speech seemed especially good, as 
did hoosevelt s and Dorothy A hompson s. 

Windsor came up for consideration, but in view of the 
early hour at which we should have to arise in the morning, 
I said good night at 11:30 and u randpa and A retired to our 
house, and henoe to sleep. 









] 
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Tuesday, Hot, 5th, 1940 - pge 1, 

t was a little after five oeclook and still dark when 
Frank arrived with ooffee. said r. Lyle would be read 
by twenty minutes to six, 

I was , too, and waiting for him in the baok gallery, for 
a heavy dew or inoipient sprinkle,—I oould make out whioh.-was 
dripping from the skies. 

Clyde was waitng for us at the store, and in the half light 
of the gray dawn we said goodbye to , who was there, and 
off we drove for Derry, to put Lyle on his train whioh would 
take him to ew 0 rdeans by one o ft olook. 

The train nearly forgot to stop,—1 reckon Mrs, ^“Sirphy the 
agent must have forgotten to signal that there were passengers, 
but eventually it did stop, and Lyle and another passenger olambored 
aboard, and off the train disappeared into the gray mist. 

Daok home, A found frank had a nioe fire going in my fire- 
plaoe to take off the dampness and a well-laden tray of breakfast 
^waiting my return. 

dashed off a lot of mail and by ten opolook was ready 
for jrs. -Brandon's morning visit. Aunt Cammie had planned to 
vote early in the morning,—whenever it was oonvenient for . h, to 
go and vote, and so we soaroely expeoted her to Join us. 

•“■t dinner, however, we were surprised to learn that she hadn't 
voted, although she had dressed and * gone to the store, in antieipa- 
tiun of the trip to ontrose to oast her ballot. J. fl. _ however, 
had told her on her arrival at the store that her vote wouldn't 
oould, and so she had returned home, ohuokling under the Joke that 
her son thought he was playing on her. But of oourse one must 
admit that she didn t vote, so possibly the Joke was impregnated 
with a practical side if J. H. hoped that “ilke rather than *oosevel 
might swing the eleotion. 

In the afternon, A ran over to 2 line's to take her some 
medehne. didn t f j.d her feeling very well, although she was 
up and sweeping, and as always ready for a sligh ohuokle. 

interruptOii»- In the evening, A ran up against the blank wall 
of tangent flying in negro reasoning. I couldn't fathom it and 
got nowhere, -^ater returns hxxxxxx began ooming in, so that 
by ten or eleven o clook it appeared that ^r. “oosevelt had in 
faot succeed in wifling the presidential eleotion, this being 
the list time in history anyone was ever elected to the office 
for a third term. 


Wednesday, Nov. 6th, 1940. 

Up by six, and in the big road well before seven, with 
a little breakfast under my arm whioh Frank had prepared for 
me while on my walk. 

But my Journey was finished before ten o olook and I was 
home in time to run through the mail with Aunt w ammie before 
"^rs. Brandon Joined me. 

We spoke of things Hatches, “rs. and A , but on one 
point A wasn t as enlightened as ■" I might have Been, A felt. 

For Mrs. B.,'■'seemed retioint about speaking of u erard Brandon a 
role in acting as legal representative of the mulato child,— 
of his mother s former cook at Brandon all, in the settlement 
of the Hutt estate, in which young n all&r Jr., had stipulated 
by his will, probated shortly after he died at the age of El, 
that his share of the "‘utt fortune should go to this mulato 
child, although he did not name it as his. As I understand it, 
Mississippi as a State would not reoognize the marriage if 
one had been performed,—and I am not certain on the point M 
to whether it had been oelebrated, but there was nothing in the 
law to prevent the child of oolor from accepting a gift as 
made,—not by a father who was white,—but merely as a gift from 
an aoquaintanoe or friend. 

After dinner, we spoke of a little tour we might make about 
Washington, ^iss., and before we were finished with the agenda, 
we had come to the conclusion that perhaps we m ght as * el i 
make it tomorrow, when we would take Mrs. Brandon home to 
and as her guests, visit some of the places in the neighborhood 
of her birthplace of the former oapitol of Mississippi. 

I retired rather early in the evening, for A had many 
little odds and ends A wanted to attend to before leaving. 

Then, too, there were certain mental processesI wanted to - A 
explore further for my reasoning of the night before had confuse 
many things in my mind. I explored these and yet lajt night s 
oonfusion was still as pronounced tonight, and uAtA “ atel y 
retired to sleep without having unravelled any of them satisfaootiri 

iy. 
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Thursday, Nov, 7th, 1940 - page 1, 

Up and do ng a little after six, with a flock of letters 
out of the way before bathing and breakfasting, and so over 
to the big ouse a little before eight o p clock where I found 
Aunt Oar ie and “^rs. ^randon down stairs and ready for our start 
to "atchez. 

It was a clear day and cool with just enough autumn tang 
in the air to be braoing. 

■fi'ugabou was at the side gate waiting for us with the 
Lincoln,—a good car for running up mileage without wear and 
tear on’the travelers but not especially good, because of its 
size, for leaping over forgotten plantat on wood roads where 
our travels are likely to take us. 

We clipped along the highways at a good sp*ed and reached 
Natohez before noon, although we would have made it a little 
sooner if we had not stopped for food at -^erriday in order to avoi 
dinning in Batohez where we wished to avoid seeing friends and thu 
thus °get tangled up in a lot of social activities for whioh 
we had no inclination during these two busy days. Besides I felt 
extremely under par, thanks to a headache with which I had 
awakened this morning. 

We stopped in "atchez only long enough for “‘rs. ^randon 
to do a little shopping, during whioh we remained parked on 
a side street,—^unt °ammie, *ugabou and I. “^s. ^randon was 
gone over half or three quarters of an hour, and as we sat 
there panioky for fear some one would pass whom we might 
know, we caught sight of an old nag galloping along at a curious 
paoe coming over the rize of pavement on s efferson street. In 
the buggy which the old steed drew sat Miss Beatrice and -Iiss 
Maude Stafcton. x hank heavens they turned i..to the side street 
Just before reaching us, and accordingly failed to bog down 
in our midst, 

Eventually ^rs. Brandon returned. x t seems she had somehow 
encountered her husband's cousin,—Gerard B ran don, the lawyer, 
who insisted that she aooo pany him to his office to sign 
a flock of papers in settlement of some minor estate in Texas. 

Of cou se there is a time and pl-ce for everything, but in this 
instance, our ideas did not coincide precisely with Gerard s. 

But a little afte.one o'clock, we were under way again, 
heading direotly out ^t. w atherine’s Street toward Washington. 

As we approached the former capitol of Mississippi, Mrs. 

Brandon -pointed out many of the spots along the route where ; 
distinguished citizens in ante be Hum days had lived, but all 
of these place along the 7 miles route have disappeared now,-- 
save for those one encounters on approaching the limits of the 
town itself. 

As we drew near to Washington, our first stop was at the 


Affleck home, at the end of a plantation road ssmx running 
rrom the main highway some 500 years to the left. 

Once the property of ■ L saac Dunbar, it was given to his 
only duaghter, who married*the famous botonist, Editor and 
agricultuist, Dr. Affieok. The house is ample and elegant, 
although not huge, set in a grove of moss draped cedars, and 
in ante-bellum times the famous Affleck gardens slopped away 
from the house to the M est,—a marvel of rare plants, and shrubs, 
box-bordered walks and flowering plants and trees which were 
famous through out the ^outh. On the frontgallery, charming 
in its proportion with the restot of the building, we found 
itaxafodam Mesdaraes Collins,—, — a young woman rather thirty-ish and 
her mother-in-law, 1 believe, in her sixties. They were 
kindly and cordial, although obviously quite in the dark as 
to what this famous old plaoe stood for imx as a monument to the 
intellectual and cultural developement of the great ^cmth '^est. 

A 'he entrance to the house is arresting, — an impressive por al, 
with splendid side lights and a tinique fan light over the threat 
door. rt ithin, a large hall broken by a gracefully curved arch 
runs through to the back of the house. At the far end of 
the hall, an lovely staircase, curving and restrained, leads to 
the second floor. On either side of this hall are elegant 
drawing rooms,—splending marble mantles and beautiful 
medallions in the ceiling. The great windows opening on to 
the front gallery from these front drawing rooms have gib-doors, 
so that at will the wi dows may in reality become doors if one 
chooses. 

Outside, we mix walked around to either side of the 
house. A here were remains of flutted columes rotting on the 
ground and a number of large stationary blinds ^ flat on the 
ground,—possibly having fallens from the windows, and allowed 
to ±x disintegrate where they landed. With the ground falling 
away as one approached the rear of the house, one noticed a 
large basement opened at the rear of the house. This needed 
repariing at the corners where the bricks were starting to 
crumble away. At the rear of the house and to the right, 
one saw the runias of a large wing which formerly had projected 
toward the gardens on thct side. *11 th.t remained of this 
wing were the fou.dations and a huge chimney and fireplace, gaunt 
against the sky. The house itself still seems to be in a fair 
state of preservation, although one can but wonder how long this 
distinguished old home will linger on, what with the hazards 
of times,— x 8uproso it was built over 110 ye -rs ago, and the 
lack of int.rest of subsequent owners. 

■firom the affieok ho e, we returned to the main road, and 
ran into the outskitts of Washington, driving in at the >l ales 
home Bidden away in its ^rove of live-oaks well serened by the 
Methodist - i.rch on the hi t hway. Mead Villa , as this plaoe 
was known, “is as historio a landmark as fiT any in “issiesippi ,— 
not because of any event that happened there but because it was 
the home of old r> , L. 0, ’.Tailes, the most distinguished oitizen 
Mississippi ever could oleim as her own. It was good to be 
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*“rs. ^randon, too, because with her one felt the glories 
of ante-bellum days much moie intimately, since she he s known 
and loved this place so long. 

It was here in the upper bed room on the right, that M rs. 
Brandon, was born in 1863, about a year after B. L. ( - i . had 
died in the same house. Mrs.Brandon's father and mother,— 
Levin ,( ailes and his wife,—nee ^arper,—had moved down to 
Washington after their plantation house, the Wilderness on the 
Morgantown road some three miles aWay had burned down. 


"e went up on the front gallery to begreeted by a young 
woman,--I believe a great grand niece of B. L. G. She is of 
course well acquainted vith rs. Brandon, and she received us 
kindly and asked us to come in. -before enter ng, however, 
we noted the outsiue stair case to the right of the main building, 
leading from the lower to the upper gallery. It was an addition 
constructed in recent years, since the former staircase, pn the 
back gallery, has become un-safe, and it s emed ohesper, I suppose 
to leave the original one in its crumbling condition and build this 
new one on the front gallery. 


Standing before the house, “‘rs. Brandon indicated the 
arrangement of the household at the time her grandfather, 
lived there. In those days, there was the central house, with 
a little house to the right and left of the maim structure,— 
and these smaller houses were attached to the central one by 
a little gallery on the front and fcimilar gallery running 
arcorss the back of the three units at the rear. 

Of the main house, the room to the left was the dinning room, 
and to the right the living room. It was in the latter room 
that !rs, Brandon's mother had been so frightened one day 
when a naked Indian suddenly entered, bedecked only in loin 
cloth and flamboyant head dress. Mrs. Levin ^’ailes was sitting 
in a corner of the room sewing. 1 he Indian stalked directly 
to the mantle piece over which was suspended a mirror. Looking 
at himself steadily in the glass, he observed with evident 
sati8faction: l, Ioo pretty much”, and without other formality, 
turned and walked from the house. 

Mrs. Brandon pointed to the upper bed room, givinging 
on the she. double ( t,ail0ry. —the room immed iate y above 
tho dinning room. I'his was the bed room of Ji , L. u . and his 
wife. L’he bed room to the right,—and immediately over the 
sitting room was occupied by members of the bailee family,—who 
ever chanced to be living at the house,—Levin or Leonard, the 
two sons of the household, or distinguished guests. It was 
in this room that Kellie "ailes -“randon was born, as mentioned 
above. 

Returning to an account of the lay out of the house, ^rs, 
Brandon pointed out the spot to Che left of the house where one 
of the wings had formerly been, This was the office and 
cabinet of • a . L, u ailes, and this was the place he kept 
his pet tuitie for six months until it uied. To the right 
of the main house, the wing still stands, —although it iB 
greatly dilapidated. This wing has two rooms, with a oentral 
fireplace going up in the center of the rooms, — or rather 
a ohimney rising between the two rooms, a fireplaoe 

on to either room. It was in this wing that B, L. 's daughter, 
leliciana,—later '“rs. Payne u reen of “'ayoso, and his nieoe,- 
Sue G. "'oviijgton made their private appartments. 









Inside we noted the chimney pieces, for the four fireplaces 
in this section of the house, —two below and two above, are 
exaot duplicated of the ones in Connolly's Tavern on ^moott's 
Hill in Katohez. As the latter building was constructed in the 
18th century, there is the suggestion that this Mailes house 
may have been of about the same period. No one has ever found 
any other duplicates of these fireplaces in other houses in the 
Natchez region. 

Another feature of the Wailes house which is distinctive is 
the ourve in the ceilings of both the front and back gallerys on 
the second story. L'hese ceilings ourve from two to three feet, 
starting from the wall of the main house and ourving downward 
in both oases toward the outer edge of the gallery. a omeone said 
something anut this being a feature of the old ship's oarpenter's 
handiwork, so frequently bearing ute evidence in one fe.ture or 
another of the early Rouses in the ^atchez region when 
cappenters experienced in boat building came to this locality to 
practice their trade on domestic structures. 

I scrambled up the steep narrow stairs to the attic,— 
a long open space r nning the entire length of the main houBe,— 
noting the huge chimneys at either end of this open spaoe,— 
chimneys which seem as solid and substantial as the day they were 
laid. I noted to little windowB on either side of these chimneys. 
These recalled an episode to ^rs. Brandon. x t seems that 
during the “onfedorate ‘^ar, the Wailes family and its servants, 
numbered twfllve,—a staggering number in view of the soaroity 
of food, and the hunger whioh haunted to household, since every 
time food was acquired, federal troups would descende on the 
household from across the road where they we e stationed on the 
grounds of J efferson College and clean! out the provisions of 
the w ailes household 
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A nd not only did the Yankees make periodic tours of the 
houses in Washington to olean out the food, hut they also 
made the same rounds to appropriate the drinking water. One 
day a group of these soldiers appeared at the Vales house and 
started to pump the cistern dry, it was at that moment, that 
a little piokaney's head appeared from the attio window and 
shouted to the soldiers to beware of the water as it was bad and 
would make them siok. This was enough for these brave fellows and 
they retreated without empt ing the cistern, so that the inhabitants 
of the house still had some drinking water, I had intended to say 
that the family had cast eyes to heaven when ‘"'ellie's f ther, i*evin, 
had added these two little darkies to the Wailes household of 
a dozen, feeling that it was nip and tuck if the members of the 
family would survive this period of starvation, but sinoe the parent 
s of these poor little darkies had been freed, they had left 
their ohildren to shift for themself in 'Washington and had followed 
to Army to Natohez where they thought that the promise of the Vote 
meant luxuries and ease the rest of their lives 


Some time after the War the Washington property passed out of 
the hands of the Wailes family, for old B, L. C. had died in 
1862 and his wife could scarcely hope to eek out an existence 


at Washington 


Returning to the front of the house, we passed around to 
^e left side, notioing the orumbling little portico- on th l ® " . 

Lde of the wing occupied formerly by t * b rick 

ruther around to the rear, we examined the fine two story orio 

Itohen, still apparently in good condition, al ); h0 ^k nte- 

t present seem to be reserved for chickens and Pikers. 

ellum times, the kitchen was one point of a ' bi house 

uildin. s and cabins which circled some yars behind the bi^ n ^ . 

bve for the kitchen builuing, all these have sinoe disappeared, 
avond their emplacements run fields toward the wooa , ' 
ellie v; a iles B«’ ,.don and ^agruder -Drake erected the monuments to 
evin V/ailes! B. 1. their wifes. and children who were buried 


n this remote spot 


Back to the front of the house again, we fisited t ^ littie 
avou Ju t to the right of the big house,--a bayou that 

,SSt behind the Methodist -hr ch. Here we noted many stones of 

■arious types, including pieces of etrefied woo • ^ n-Pfiae 

, . v of L J2« ^alias. once housed in his ot^ioe 

ifthe M house, but suiseqj.ntly consigned to their pi-sent plao. 
f oa^iess hands. .’hank -eaven sone of his other collections 
.ncludint his writing, met a somewhat happier fate 


rom the Wallas home, Issue so any souvenirs of Washlfigton In 
Its grot cays that It seeis a pity this noble old plaoe should 


T ursday, Nov. 7th, 1940 - page 6 . 

it seems a great pity that it should slowly decay into oblivion. 

e J? euT8 %° it; was purchased,—with its 80 odd acres by a 
-* r 8 ■ ess of atchez . She paid two thosdand five hundred dollars 
dor it. a little later, “‘agruuer Drake offered her three thousand 
collars for it, but she refused to seal it, saying that of all 
her investments it caused her the least trouble. She certainly 
hasn t been troubled by repairing the place that is one thing 
certain. I must write to “‘agruder to see if he will not make an¬ 
other try at aoquiring it. As 1 understand it, ^agruder is rated 
at two hundred and fifty thousand dollars, and as he has not chi dren 
I should think he might adopt this fine old property. 

After saying good by to the simple folk now living at ^eade 
Villa, we journey outside the town of Washington to SaimB 
the old home of the Brandon family, now owned by the Abbott family, * 
and tenanted by poor kindly people. I'm uncertain of the date of 
this fine old plantation home, but T suppose it to be of the early 
1800's. It stands on a hill side, far from the main road, and 
over looks a little valley or bayou. The long building is two 
and a half stories in height, —a basement, a main floor and an 
upper floor with projecting dormers from the roof. The gillery 
runs across the entire front. The main door opens into a large 
living room, with fireplaoes of generous size, and of a depth the 
withdth of the house. Both to the right and left of this great 
room,--and so at the ends of the house, are rooms balancing eafih 
other, and generously fitted with closets, etc. There is a 
gallery running across the entire back of the house, too, and from 
this gallery are two stair cases, at either end, but withinin the 
enclosure of the gallery itself, which lead up stairs, We didn t 
ascend, as we were told th, t there were youths sleeping up there 
at that time, - young men who work in the tire faotory in ‘“atohez. 

One of these passed by as we chatted 09 the back gallery. o U r host 
made presentations, but the youth didn t condescend to slow up his 
pace as.he moved along. The old mansion of Governor Brandon seemed 
to shudder a li tie at the thought of his old ancestral home having 
fallen into the hands of such unlikely guests, Tt depressed me a 
little, too. 

The out-buildings of ^elma were at one time famous, ropresanting 
a unique outlay of various units such as smoke house, loom room, 
kitohens, carriage houses, tannery, to., but all of these haye 
now disappeared, although several people still living can recall 
them readily. I must hEve a little map of these for inclusin with 
t is Journal, Fearing that the life of £xx ^elma ini,_ht xperience 
other alterations and vicissitudes, we took sone photographs, 
although what the success may be is problematical, since the 
house faces the Bast, and it.was now after three o'clook, -nd 
so we said Goodby to Selma, and he.ded bao.. toward ^ashiu 0 ton,, but 
w thout enter ng the twon, headed up the cement highway toward 
the old empire of the n ogetts, for 1 anted Aunt Gaumie to see 
Traveler '8 Nest. 7e saw it, but it, too faced the Gast, and so no 
pictures could be taken, but sooner or later we must roc^rk that 
extraordinary dog-trot. 
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Thursday, ^ov. 7th, 1940 - page 7, 

And so back toward Mashi ngton, we headed down the Duck Pond 
‘%od, and clipped along through four or five miles of traces toward 
Dunbarton -^alntation, where I anted Aunt Gammie to see the old 
Martha Y/illis -^unbar place and the delicious little brick house where 
Gisborne had written his a istory of Mississippi. We found no one 
about the place, although this did not deterr us from exploring the 
special obj ct of our visit. We took a couple of photographs of it,- 
for a recrod of such buildings seems imperative at such times as thos 
when present day owners have suoh a va^ue idea of the history these 
buildings represent. The little building ^ have descirbed elsewhere, 
a little building of brick with a big chimHey almost covering 
one side of it while the onl windows are in the side opposite 
that oco-pied by the fireplace. The door enters on the side between. 
I peaked within, A t was in vast disarray, —an old iron bed with 
questio able bed covering in commotion. Some odds and ends,— 
a bucket of corn, some hoes and whatnot cluttered up the rest of the 
room. It was a mess. 






As e were taking the last picture, the woman who lives in the 
modern house replacing the old mansion of Dunbarton Plantation 
a peared. She seemed friendly and didn Q t seem to mind the polking around 
we had been up to. 


We were d lighted when the woman told us that a picture of 
the place in its original state was in existence and had been used 
as an illustration in the i'ink Papers, For myself, I couldn't re¬ 
member this picture, but a± moment later we were slightly jarred 
when the woman further elucidated by saying that the picture s bore 
the title of The Forest. Curious how people's minds work. The 
picture of the Forest does appear in The Fink Papers. It is a 
picture, not of Dunbarton but of The Forest, the home of Sir William 
Dunbar, on the Forest plantation, some 6 or 10 miles from Dunbarton. 

But setting the woman right did not seem to be one of the pressin 
problems of the movent, and so we thanked her for her kindness, and 
a 6 ein sped back toward Washington, keeping to the left fo^k of the 
road and thus passing old Trinity Plantation house, and so the the 
outskirts of Washington where we dro-e in the gate at Swee t 
Auburn. the delicious r sident of t e famous Dr. John ''estley wonette. 
Uanyof the t reat live oaks in the perk still stand, and at the 
right of the house the ample artifical lake still reflects the beautie 
of the trees and from one point catches the main house with its 
two neat little detached houses on either side of the central structur 

le left the oar at the seoono gate and walked up the little 
b ick pavement 1 adln L directly to the front gallery, runnin 6 across 
the entire front of the house. As I knocked at the door, I was 
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Thursday, Hov. 7th, 1940 - page 8. Sweet -*ub rn. 


x was impressed by the be uty of the opening,— the trim double doors, 
flanked on either side by smart side lights, with a beautiful 
fan li^ht spreading Ebove the door and side light. It was apalling 
that some recent occupant of the house had dis-laed the bad taste 
of installing a huge thermometer, some five or six feet high on the 
right hand side of the entrance 


A he door opened and our host, ^r. a atliff, received us ki. dly. 
ne" knew that ±>r. ^onette had written boo..s, although I think he 
had little enthusiasm for the house other than its utilitarian 
aspects, ^e stepped into the wide central hall that cuts through 
the home. An elegant arch broke the line half way down t e hall, 
at the far end of which a restrained staircase mounted to the second 
floor. As we hestitated for a moment to note the classic features 
of this room, I recalled the episode which had happened here in 
the early 1840's. Balancing the famous Dr's t great erudition, 
was a temper, always inclined to be explosive and oftenbordering on 
loss of control, Mrs. -^onette, on the contrary, was always calm and 
oomposed, 

^ne morning, just before starting for town on horseback, 
th Dr. bade Mrs. Monette good by as s' e stood on the front ^allery,- 
kiBsing her affectionately and waving a cheery au revoir. As he 
started d^wn the great oak avenue, “rs. M one tte, turned and entered 
the house. -°ut scarcely inside, she was amazed to hear the clatter 
of horses fefct on the gallery and ±b glancing over her shoulder, 
saw the D r . in a state of furry ride rough-shod straight into the 
hall. In a rage, he shouted at her that she had ignored his remark to 
her, after starting down the avenue, that he had forgotten to pro¬ 
vide hi. self with a fresh handerchief. For a few mor ent the torrent 
of abusevolleyed and swelled, but Mrs. Monette,, in complete co trol 
of her nerves, waited until he was done and then with devastating 
ooolnes remarked: 

"You know perfectly well I didn't he r you call to me after 
you had ridden away. Why in the world should * have ignored you?" 

The outward composure broke over the seething physioian 
like a buoket of ice water, and snapped him back to reasonableness. 
Instantly he dismounted from his steed, implored his wife pardon, 
and without waiting for the fresh handerchief, humbly led his 
horse from the hall of ^weet ~uburn, and re-movujting, rode away. 

our host spoke at gre t length about Dr. -^onette's famous two 
volume u istory of Mississippi. A reckon he thought we had never 
heard of it, a e said nr. McCain of ‘'aokson had promised to provide 
him with a set of this'T3n t -out of print item, published in 18i6. 

JSvery one agrees that it is one of-tha great books on the history 
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Thursday, Nov. 7th f 1940 - page 8.v' 

on the Mississippi Hiver. We have a copy at “elrose which I have 
turned through often enough, but never yet have I net anyone who 
ever read the book. 


But 1 suppose -^r. M 0ne tte, if he ever does come into his own, 
will probably be even more renowned for his theories and his 
pamphlets, for he was the first, after extensive study of *ellow 
Fever, to reoommend isolation and quarantine,—the wiidom of 
which was proved so thoroughly a little uver a half century after 
his death. And it must be remembered, too, that Dr. iionette 
enumicated the same theory on the Speciea which £xs 20 or 30 
years later Darwin was to offer to the world as his own, and thus 
become world famous as the original theorist on the monkey-to-man 
idea. 

In view of his distinguished attainments, it seems doubly 
regrettable that nr, ^onette should have been subject to such 
ii flights into fury as most certainly characterized his brief but 
brilliant career, ^ere is an episode which has never been set 
down in writing before. It was confided to me by ^ellie ‘‘ailes 
Brandon, whose grandf ther, 8,L,Hailes was Dr. Monette's neighbor- . 

One day one of B. C's servants plucked some fruit from 
one of Dr. Monette's tr«es. Shortly afterward, nr. -*onette rushed 
over to Mr, Waile's home and complained bitterly about the matter, 
deloaring he would like to administer a rebuke to ‘“'r. *‘aile's servant 
with his own hands. Mr. YYailes, a calm and rather reserved man 
noticed the youth in^the yard as Dr. Monette was speaking-. Point¬ 
ing to the culprit, *“r. <ailes, after apologizing for his servants 
misdemeanor,, told n r# Monette that if he would feel more compensat 
ed, he might administer justice himself rather than permitting 
the servant's master to do so. n r> ^onette jumped at the opportun¬ 
ity, and rusl in 6 out of the house, picked up a ;witch ana began 
belaborin 6 the surprised youth. For a few moments, “*r. Hailes, 
from his window, observed the punishment Dr. ^onette was administer¬ 
ing. But within a short time, ^r. Hailes was shocked to notice 
that as Dr. M 0llQ tt© continued to apply the switch to the darkle, 
the Dr.'s fury was rising with each strocke of the switch, and 
with the mounting of his anger to furry, the darkie was being 
being beaten beyond all bounds of reason. At this point, Mr. Y/ailes 
took a hand in the matter. Going out into the garden, he 
preemptorily oraer v t. M 0 nette to stop. Dr. Monette wilted at the 
command, “‘r. -Y a iles in a frigind manner remarkd:" I had no object¬ 
ion to complying with your unexpected request to punsih my own 
servant. But your temper has led you to violte good neighborliness 
and sheer humanitarianism, I must ask you and insist that you 
consider this matter close". 

“•r. "ailes' authoritative manner apparently snapped Dr. MOnette's 
over-wroght nerves back into balance. He apologized to **r. '.Tailes, 
and departed at once. 

Of Dr. iionette's four children, I believe that none of them 
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inherited their father's brilliancy, although, with the possible 
exception of Miss lulu, who never married, I believe all the 
children tended to display their father steraper. I know this was 
true in the case of the daughter who married the distinui e ,hsed 
plantation physician of Washington, * d isB,,—Dr. ^randon. Dr. 
Monette’s son who later became a physician in Dew relans, in- 
herited many of his father's papers, and these were later sold by 
his son,—and Dr. J. W,'s grandson, to some Northern University,-- 
possibly the u niversity of Wisconsin. 

But returning to Sweet Auburn, we were ushered into the 
drawing room at the leTt'of tHe' entrance hall. i t was a 
pleasant room, with lovely fire place and distinguished woodwork, 
i’he plaster had fallen from places in the ceiling. Repairs are 
in order, although these items are taken care of slowly at Sweet 
Auburn, * gather, although an abasence of funds, as I understand it, 
is not the reson for attention to such details.. 


W e learned from ~r. *atllff that there was illness in the 
house at the present time,—it coulan t be his wife, as she 
is a Christian Scientist, but un er t ese oircnmstanc s, we felt 
it bettcr^TO visit other rooms in the home at a later time. h a ck 
on the front gallery, we noted the peculiar chocolate color of the 
bricks of which Sweet Auburn is built, and the little houses some 
30 to 40 feet to right and left of the lar t e house, and constructed 
of the . ame material. One of these little houses in D r . *onette s 
time had served as his office,--! believe t e one at tr,e r^ht, 
while the one at the left had served as his study where he had 
done most of his writing. 

But the afternoon was w a ing, and we had another stop to make 
in Yashin ton, and so be sai g,o bye to our host and dorve b ck 
to twon 

"efferson College was our ues illation, and here we were 
kindlTilir^brdi&lly recieved by ~rs. ^roppere, under whose 
supervision this military establishment operates at the present 
time, her husband, who formerly was the President, having been 
killed a ye; r or two back by an explosion of a torch in the basement 

of the building. 

His ^rospeie is a tall, well proportioned lady, with studied 
manners and beautiful white hair. Her voice is striding, the qulity 
rather & ooa and well pitched, but some iow seemingly managed with 
the same care that she exercises over her choice of words &ud 
fashion in whloh she enunioates them Behind all these unimportant 
ecoentrioties, one must keep in mind that with her hush nds 
death. Mrs. *rospore took over the responsibility of oper ting 
Jefferson College successfully,--whioh she has done,—and educating 
her two sons,--! uess her husband must have died earljrer than 
I hud thought at.first,— and her sons a^e now edao&ted, and “xs. 
Prospere continues the op ration of the olle c ,e to the evident satisfa 
tiun of the A ’rustees, ali of whioh are considerations that force 
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one to "bow before her accomplishments. My only regret is the 
disappointment I expereinced ever,, time A glanced at her, for 
her e smart and conservative darj. dress of some non-descript 
material was a shocking disappointment, for the lady's manner and 
mannerisms entitled her to nothing si.ort of cascades of chinohilla, 
waves of velevet and endless ropes of pearls. 


in the reception room at the i/k^iu^we^^ 

building, varouspieoes of rather t were vaguely delectable, 

offered for our delectation, none moved into the dinning 

however, and from t is part of *';« 1b 4 ii“H 6 ta Tthe walls. These 
hall where the fla^s of many e -ent students hailed, and 

us; .-srsac-a^‘“. :s“- 

55-Si 

reminded me of the dinning saloon on a liner.. 

Prom the dinning 0 J!trS°« # Sw.r 

the gymnasium, the ground floo:r of tr buildings 

of this single unit, which original was made oi a th | 8 

onlv at the extreme rght and left, with -aaitiou w 

Shift section, uniting the two for,er unite in later ,***. 1^ 

was just a bi c gymnasium and that s the ol -%.. t of 

Prom there we passed into a *^fri^ht s one faces the 

the three units,—the oiie V'to'what is known as the library,— 

facade. Here wex were ushereu l*to “ volumes, but 

two adjoining r0Om ® • “^^s^or reat reading tobies, or anything 
without any comfortable chai:rs t a rQ room W here 

to give the place any atmosphere save 
bound volumes aro stored, 

„ .s.'si-ss Sus-sSSuT 

There was much talk about an old b fe in on « i lned that 

play of ho- the thing operated, etc., eto. contraption, 

at Melrose we had the duplicate Ox " . s determination to 

but that didn t seem to deter - T id 4 8 ? supposed the snake 

go through her speal to.the end. Inside had supp a a)jd 

book .i & ht be housed, sino‘ “ 18 £? of view of any book in 

explained that this safe housed 

the minutes of the -^oard meetings. 

Our attention was than called to various .^^“another 
sets end w atnot on the shelves,-- uu ne.e'i lustrations 

inters ting group of volumaa oonta.nl^ full fg* * ^ 

of birds, fishes, insects, fjowers, c.c., uxx 
themselves. 
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In the center of the seoond room, £ ousi 2f«£ h8 £?th°tS> 
stood a small table, possibly two by three feet 

old shabby volumes covering tne top of ^ ha Id sc rce iy 

Bflinr in the center of such a small spaoe, on*, coulu sc ree y 
mi^ knocin T.ainst the table in moving from one side of 
the room to the other, and easliy enough up^set In tahie^ x 
and snill n the two old volumes resint on the raioe. 

“okld os though they had been spilled plenty of times. 

volumes^ & r sparking%het^ the s^were^the Sanke books. I "arlp^ 

g-f?i PP fd%^t ^5-StS^ii 1 ^^ « 

and^here°w 0 re*thase^pr ieolss 1 volumes like a cyclone. 

rare ££^^1^ 

London off the face of the earth. 

-a 1 understand it, the autnor and illustrator^of these 

famous volur.es was commission late in the 1 t ere and 

gSto India to study the various kirns of reptiles 
after an extensive labor, bheauthor-art t t e the 

Past with these astonishing * RD * *dof 00 urse t ere was 

original edition aaa axtremel, limited, ajj^”. books hc4 
never a seoond euition# ....ao-tt.^ rx op ov.a thou ht 

hgen arpraised at ^500.00 some four y y^a I f ll bet 

on the top of that little talbe, -.ere it in di t is 

I don’t kno' why she could treat such rare meronanais* 

unique set w th so much abandon. 

But enough of ^efiSrson Allege for today, ijf^^th^return 
siad goodbye, and dri>yo back toward ato . ^ ^ d * r# Ell)t e’B 

trip by the old a« c anto»n Hoad, thus^ W^p^sj to-SIHS 

hipyd 8 il^?lde? and got turnea ‘J®™ “ T “f “^.“Br^idm?s mother 

S.’SkS SS SaSli ever, thing 

out of joint. 

Tho gin at the Wilderness had burned in 1861, i.) » ! " 1 


t ie ol plantation house had burned in J 
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Thur sday, 

November 7th 

. . . , _ ■fnrnifcure had been re scued as tne houoe 

W father and mother had pi oed it in 
aTar 4 lalry Md loom house temporarily, and slept In the open 
on the iiif'ht following the fire. In a day or so, they nio cd 

??e ^rni|ure l„tO B a vao^house in 

diSd that 1 autumn and later the test furniture which haa come 

wa^discovered 

grande iluren, tlTne°°°?S i s was after the war when times were 

d'fficult°?nd l Eutton aid*his wife had taken to using narcotics and 
d * * ILId onfl nore money to continue their purchases of their 
ZtX X 0 eLSll“ Of ooa?ee the ^land pUntetio^hoase^ae 

consumed hy fire, too eo^li s ullTt^Jhltnd*hy'that late date. 

nerins escaped the natootio rijib. they ware consumed h j fire,— 
sc all the souveni s of the "ilderness went up in smo.e. 

^%!ii; er e“Sn**iS raT %l“ t «d^t W ^raM 4,5e * 

Urs a ’sfundon at ' the letter's home, ana i^ahou drove mo oropnd 
urs. Bxunaon ^ j. mia v t get a stiff drink of whiskey to 

to the hotel, so ^ ache in my cranium. Before seven 

iVd hit mv^do ny couch, and fell asleep immediately, 

°le°a?iL w^ w^h a f?lXd that*should Chisolm come in 

during the evening 1 should he delighted to talk with him. 

About eleven I aoke as the lights in my room were switched 
on I had been sleeping soundly, and it took me a second to 
remember where 1 as and to figure out the identity or - . 

Ohisolra, 


I asked him to sit 
attacked a cigarette. 


uown 

As 


alone, siae my bed, and together 
archiolORist for J eff. DfVis Dixon 
''Vhfa^Mte Ancle nila.e projeot, ?wanted tc too. a lot of 

■;" d h i* ^fi blm H^mi seme ot them. This I found 

thLn 0 s. -Ire. White ~pple Village project which Dixon 

?a B haUyW 0 &lth“ «e' Of lading 4 a few ehecUes is 

^asioue Place --the old Baily plantation, some 10 or moie miles 
••.asique pi » , the excavations prove conclusively 

that this*Dixon dovelopoment covers a site which the Indian s 
built and departed from some three hundred years before the 
ieal 7Mte Ipple Villn b e ofMississippi hist ncal fame ever 

came into existence* . - 

To experts in Indain affairs, --of which I know nothing, 

I understand the real white pie village is of the ea» known 
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era known as The Jonesville or possibly the Marxville era 
while Dixon's phony White Apple Village is of the dole’s Greek 
era which ante-dated the real While apple Villu b e by 300 years 

My thou 6 hts ran back to the reoeut advertisements in the 
IJatonez newpapers,— big half page ones, put in by Dixon and 
imposing in thxfcxxx its details as to the authenticity 
of hie development, and pontifioal with such names, as con¬ 
sultants, as Dr. McCain, of the Historical Society of Migsippi 
etc., etc. It looks to me like Dr. Medain has been taken for 
a big* ride, and that Dixon has duplicated his trick when 
he leased a big hole in the ground, put a fence around it and 
charged a quarter for the curious to peak over the enclosure -■ 
after idvertising the pi oe thus shown at a premium as the ' 
Devil s Punch Bowl, while in reality, everyone knows that 
this partieularl formation wasn't the famous old Datohez 
S plaoe of rendezvous of Pirates and brigands at all. 

I m confident that Dixon s intellectual honesty will not 
be ruffled in the slightest when I express regret over this 
hoax, but I reckon he w^nt love me much for bringing up the 

IB8X u 0X • 
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Friday, A *ov. 8th, 19<t0 - page 1, 

I awoke about six o'clock an<j was delighted to discover that 
i didn't feel quite so ancient as I haa when i fell into oe last 
night. ** 

it'ter a leisurely shower and s &ve, I haa breakfast in t-.e 
Goffee* ohop ana found *ugabou waiting for me in front of the Hotel, 

"e drove down “omoehitLa street ana turning to the left 
in front of Dunloi^th, descended to the little valley, and then 
le t a ain and across the cattle pass into the lovely, forlorn 
warden of Winchester house which I like so much. From thence we 
drove around to^ubuen, old A>r. ^uiicnn's ho e, which, since it 
is now a public building, would give oporu. tity to Vugabon x 
a ohance to peak in its wi dows a little, since it was still 
too e.rly for o ening. 

'"e then drove over to Lon^wooa. where 1 found oapt..in 

^gtiper still in bed,"* i"should have beei. shot fox rousing 
anj one at such an hour ,— ± reckon i wasn't uch axter eight, 
but I figured a:: that alriO t anything might ha pen at Lon fe wood, 
ana so'l^would contribute this necessity for early rising as 
my offering for the day. 

In dgptain ••illie's bedroom we stoou before the fire and 
chatted for half an hour, primarily about the rrictures of tne 
Sloan plans of the house, although there was a digression or . 
two regarding personal history on the captain s part which I aid 
my best to he d away from as quickly as possible,--not that it 
might have been interesting, but rather because I wanted to 
stick to Lou^woou, the pl&ns end the Uutts uuxin^, tiie limited 

time I had. 

Frankly 1 lifted the photographs of the plans we had taken 
of Sloan's original, and I ke t the negatives as well as the 
prints, feeling that these might come in handy some day, 

Bacii to town, we drove directly to Mrs. Brandon's where 
I found Aunt “ammie and hei hostest loohin^ none the orse for 
their busy day of yesterday, but on the contrary rather refreshed 
from all the r .nn n c around we had been doing. 

Amjt -ammle wanted to see 7kite Apple tillage,--the pseudo 
one gnd so we mapped out a little tour that would be triangular in 
oeaign, and cover not only the Village but several other places 
which I wanted Aunt '-ammie to see. 

From iiatchez, we he- aed South, on the edg,e of town cutting 
through the center of Fatherland plantation, on the banks of which 
had stood the real White Apple Village, and continuing our course 
we struck off from the paved Woodville highwa., to the old dirt 
road to Kingston. It was a beautiful morning, with a faint 
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faint sun filtering through a thin c auze of filmy 6 ray clouds. 

Ihe traces 4 were marvelous as always, 

We chatted about the various plantations along the route, 
Sherry Grove, dxeenfield, etc., etc., but stopped only at Mantua , 
the old ^hase pi: ce. 

Mrs, Brandon took two or three photo^ra hs of the house. The 
poverty stricken woman who occupies the old house came out and 
Chatted with us. She said t/ ; ey were pullin^ down the old m nsion 
within the next six or eight weeks, and she as gl.d because she 
found it hard enough to live in such a place and bring up her nine 
children, whose ages, as I remembered from former contacts, were 
minus 1,2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9, 

Children, like poverty in this family, seems to be 
oumulatiye and of course natural, 

The woman said she didn't mind if we looked around the place, 
but that she couldn't invite us in, as her work wasn't done. 

That soundea good to me, for that frequently is a prelude to 
doors flying before one in every direction. 

i us determlnea that Aunt Cammie and “*rs. Brandon should 
see the scond floor of old *“&ntua, for 1 knew they woulu both 
want to see the cabinets of the for;.er Museum which old ^r, *hase. 
had created with us excellent good tatte in ante-bellum days. I 
felt that all three of us would enjoy visiting this spot parti¬ 
cularly, too, because b. a, w .Valles had often dropped by to 
exchange pleasant hours with Mr. Chaee in his Museum. 

Anu so without consiaering entrace to the living quarters of 
the present occupants on the first floor, I piloted ^unt vammie 
up the stair case from the back gallery to the upper floor wnile 
1,1x8, B ri ndon was taking more pictures and the present Mantua 
occupant wos doi.jg so ething else around the p^aoe, Ithhnk 
Aunt w anmie was delighted to explore the Musueum and the unusual 
architectural fe tures of this unusual second floor. 

On our return down stairs, i found “‘re. Brandon on the 
back gallery, oo, and together we made the ascent. She was 
equally deli c hteo to witness the scene of former intellectual and 
social elegance of this noble old pile, now so hopeless totter ng 
on the brink of oblivion. 

Back downstairs ^ain, we discovered that *unt baramie was 
inside the house on the first floor with the woman who lived there 
Mrs. B Btl xidon ana I stepped in, too, anu thus we were able to 
et a glimpse of the exquisitely simple medallion on the 
ceiling of the main livin 6 room, note the ^rand old mantle pieces, 
etc., etc. Fifteen minutes later we said t oodbye to the wo an, 
and quitted -‘antua, a house which none of us .'ill probably ever see 
again. 
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Friday, ^ov. 6th, 19-iO - page 3. 


JJ rom -1 ntua, we oontinued along the Kingston -^oad as far as 
the road leading to U utchins Landing, and on this road leading 
East we passed by noble old Ilount Garmel Gh UXC h here the Rev, 
Jhase had onoe been so pr minent, and then on by Tooustock, the 
former domain of the Gillespies in ante-bellum days, but now 
occupied by Judge and Mrs, Armstrong, ^ little further along 
t is road, we turned in a plantation road which lead to Egypt, 


It's a narrow, half foggotten plantation road, winding slowly up¬ 
ward through dense thickets, Wi.ich leads to the ruins of Egypt. 

The Walter Burlings built the place In the 1st half of the 19th 
century, and even though but the great brick colums remain, it is 
obviously a relic of what was one of the most fabulous mansions 
in this fabulous region. 'Taler Burling-had been Wilkinson'8 emissary 
to theSpanish Viceroy in Mexico City, when Wilkinson, Burr and 
Blennerhasset were conniving at establishing some sort of^an Empire 
inthat vast territory stretching between Uatchez ana Hew w rleans 
through to. Ilex loo Gity. Burling, it is said found himself much 
the richer for his pains in this intrigue, I presume his Adams 
Gounty property, too much have been a source of great revenue. 

And the land which Egypt plantation embraced had long been famous 
for its year to year productiveness, and especially famous for its 
corn. Various stories have been told as to how Egypt O ot its 
name, although the one which seems to h .ve appeal most to students 
credence is this: — 

°nv year all the corn crop in the Eatcnez region failed,— 
everyon'es crop except that in this limited area, Farmer and planters, 
and some say Indian's, too, accordingly made their way to jflgg y j it to 
this Second -reek neighborhood to purchase from its abundant 
sotrehouse to save themselves, if not from starvation, at least from 
shortage for shortage of foodstufis for their cattle and their house¬ 
hold, Some one remarked that it was like the Ghildren of Israel 
going down to ^gypt, as people in the region, even in earlier times 
had occasionally found it imperative to journey to this region to 
make similar p rchases from the Inuians who cultivated t/.ese acres 
as their prize oorn lands, -and so t it was that "going to Egypt" 
gave the Burlin u place its name, and here in the seoultion of 

far from the ^utchin'e landing -^oaa, the groat plantation home 
was built. The great pillars which remain standing, in the 
midst of the great live oak grove demarkdimensions which seem a little 
more than princely and almost royal, both as to expanse and to height, 
and the great erraees which stepped down from tier to tier away 
from the summit on which Egypt rose, is like a progression in rains 
of the Gardens of Babylon gone to seed. The marble mosaics in 
the Ghacery o 0 urt in ^ntchez were taken from Egypt. I don t know 
much more about the details of the house, but I reckon I shall run 
across it one day. 














Friaay, "ov. 8th, 1940 - page 4. 

Bach to the ~utchins Lanaing Road from ^gypt, we continued 
Westward, passing through the old GillespAA kingdom and through 
sections of the famous British Grant to 0 f £5,000 acres, 

and the great Rarcourt grant of five or ten thousand acres, and 
so along by the roads leading to such plantations as fonjth fleld. 

Slygo, etc. , etc., and out on to the main highway to ^oodville at 
Ferrlday Byrens' store at Beverly. Grossing the road, we oontinued 
toward the Fiver, lying off beyond the rang of hills, and shortly 
came to the fc reat American Appian Way,—the lower Woodville Road. 
Passing Lafouel ^lil r of Dr. harper's fame , now owned by Pierce 
Butler, we came along7—moving northward, to the old Hailey Place, 

so famous for its gardens in ante-bellum days, as described by- 

Ingraha m in 1835 as the most remarkable ones in the entire South. 
T'believe A have desoribed the house eslsewhere in this Journal,- 
its imposing length with the gallery running across the entire 
front, with 5 doors and 10 windows opening out on it. 

Glara ^aslque, the mulatress who owns the place, was not at 
home, but her sister-in-law, xbx met us as we drove it, and 
asked us to look around as we pleased. We examined the out-buildings 
casually, and photographed some oh them. We then moved around to 
the front of the house to photograph it, and to ^ze at the remarkable 
view from its ront gallery, looking off across White Apple Village, s 
so called, which Jeff. Davis Dixon is sponsoring. While we thus 
were taking in the imposing landscape, a car drove up, and the 
mulatress spoke with the men. Someone came up to say that the new 
arrival was none other that J ef£f Dixon himself. «?e didn't hurry 
to make his acquaintance, arid fortunately he drove off again 
before we returned to our car. Energy and money are Dixon's long 
suit. Someone once r marked that if he should tie ti.ese powers 
up with someone with foresight or imagination, he could do a lot 
for "atchez. ■ L he inference was that if 1 would establish contact 
with him, he m : ght find some of my ideas useful to his purpose, 

I must confess I could gladly spend some of his money for him in 
restoring a couple of totering buij.uin 6 s yyhich without money will 
sone have disappeared, but 1 certainly don t want to add anything 
to Dixon s propensities of turning everything he touci.es into 
a three rigg circus, and l t uess it is bettor to let a couple of 
places slip and save a little of the original spirit of the region 
rather than to save all the buildings and loose all the soul of 
Hatchez, I was glad when he sucrried away. 

We chatted for a few moments with Glara's sister in law. She 
said "r. Dixon was 6uoh a nice man,—he had just 'run up to tell 
her she might bring her class to see White "pple Village free of 
ch r 6 e one morning next week. (I don't know if she realizes it, 
but Dixon, they s y, wants to get hold of the Railey Rle ce,—and 
apparantly he knows how to begin is assult) '‘he old woman said she 
taught higher education in one of the local cQlored schools,— 
the 8th and 9th grade, 1 un erstood her to say. She suid her 
oldest pupil was in her nineties. Tin t doe. mane it adult e.uotion, 
anyway, . 
















m/m 
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Friday, -Nov. 9th, 1940 - pa t e 5. 


•“■nd so we said ^ood by to the Railey J ’lace, and headed toward 
iiatchez, passing by Sir William Dunbar's old destroyed mansion, 
the forest, where we stopped but for a .moment, and so on in to 
town, where we dropped Mrs. Brandon in town, and thenoe we drove 
around to her house xbxxx where we cropped a box of good things 
for her which Aunt "arnmie had brou ht from ^elrose as a parting 
surprise, 

Aunt Gatnmie thought it would be nice to return home by way of 
Saint Aranoisville , tad so we headed South s,_ain, crossing the 
Homochita Swamp, and lunching in ’Voodville. Gontinui. g south, 
we entered Aouigieng^ but just before reaching Bains, where Miss 
Louise li es, we discovered that the road was being repaired, or 
rather a bridge was being altered, thus holding up t affice for ever 
so long a line, and so we turned ubout, and tetr. ced our steps of 
about 75 miles back to Natchez, and thence cross the Mississippi, 
and so headed for home, 

"e were back at Melrose by six o’clock, and a ter a li c .ht 
supper, and a q- ick run through the mail, we s id goodnight, and 
a little after eight 1 ■"&s in bed, with Grandpa parked on my 
feet, for -“'rank had left Grandpa in Lyle's house to aw it ray 
coming. 
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Saturday, ^ov. 9th, 1940 . 


I was glad to wake up at el rose when -s'rank arrived with 
ooffee a little after six. 

I realized * had a busy day before me at my typewriter, and 
I accordingly got out a dozen letters before breakfast arrived 
at 7s30, and by the time the mail had reached the store, I had 
rather satisfactorily rounded up much of my personal letters whioh 
had had such Blow going sinoe my late October trip to ^atohes. 

Aunt ^ammie came over for ooffee, and together we compared 
notes on yesterday's trip and on material whioh was awaiting our 
attention. M e worked together until noon, and then after dinner 
we resumed our labors until nearly five. 

A 'here we^e fr quent interruptions in the afternoon, however, 
whioh slowed down work. **enry seems on the verge of another 
spree, drinking too much during the day and too prone to "ramble* 
at night, if one is to judge from his appearanoe. 

Then, too, Sam -“rown is in the "on ag£in off again” class 
at the moment. His mother-in-law, figgier eaoe's wife, is about 
to have a baby. Ag the ^eaoe family live far back on the bayou 
on the other side of °ane ^iver, it has seemed better for her to 
oome "up-front 1 ', as the ‘^ane ^iver banks are oalled by the darkies. 
She is aooordingly staying with s am and his wife, and is filling th 
that little cabin with oertain mis-givings, particularly in view 
of the admonitions of ^r. a mith who told her when her last child,— 
her 13th, was born that the birth of another ohild would kill her. 
And now she is awaittng this doeful event at Sam'B house. 

Mary the ouok is also fussing about someth ng or other. 

Her husband, the Reverend Sauerwell, is trying to get on relief 
without suooess and Mary is resentful that her family can't get 
a rake off the way so many other families do. Perhaps with the 
changin of the moon, things may go more harmoniously. I for one 
am all in favor of anything, even an explosion, if it will reduce 
the seething under-cu ent whioh prevails in the ranks of the 
servants at the moment. 

*fter supper Aunt ^ammie and 1 read for a little while, al¬ 
though malaria seems to have caught up with both of us and we 
aooordingly folded up our beards a little after seven. 1 was in 
bed and asleep before eight o clock. 


I 
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Sunday, Hqv. 10th, 1940* 

Cruious how faBt the weeks slip along, Fossibly because 
we have so many things to olaim our attention. 

Aunt u ammie worked with me during the morning until about 
10:30, when the family arrived for their usual Sunday visit, and 
t switched to correspondence from the work Aunt '-ammie and I 
had been doing. 

1 saw ^am ab ut noon, ^e told me that.his mother-in-law 
had given birth to a baby boy about eight o clock that morning, 
and while the baby seemed alright, the mother didn t seem to be 
"doin' so good", 

■“or some r ason whioh i failed to understand, the usual Sunday 
gathering didn't develops into the usual full foroe,— possible be¬ 
cause the indivudual unitB were entertainin guests in heir own 
home8, 

In the afternoon Aunt ^ammie and 1 worked together until 
about ooffee time, when an Army officer suddenly appeared at the 
door of lyle's house where we were working. He asked for r. 

Henry, but *unt Cammie told him “^r. tt enry wasn t at home. Then 
he asked for Mrs. “enry, and Aunt Cammie explained her identity. 

The offioer said hb had visited the plantation a year or so ago,— 
or possibly it as during last Spring's manoeuvres in this region. 

In any event, he was now stationed in Alexandria, and had brought 
up a General and a ajor or something of the sort with him, and 
could he show thenT^yle's house. At this moment, guests arrived 
at the big house for Aunt ^arnmie, and so I undertook to show the 
Army the premises. Hot only were these offioers accompanied by 
their wifes, but also by their several off-spring. I thought it 
was a big nerve to come barging in on a Sunday afternoon in this 
manner, but 1 did the best 1 oould in oourtousness, although it 
was like singing psalms to a dead mule, for in reality none of the 
visitors were interested in the plaoe, save as an excuse for taking 
up slack of a boring afternoon when they had nothing else to do, 

I urged them not to spwead the good news in Alexandria that elrose 
was open on Sunday to visitors, for it reality, it wasn t. I hope 
rhey got the general idea. 

After they had gone, and supper was in the offing, A learned 
that Sam's mother-in-law had died during the afternoon, fortunately 
someone had run down a hog in the road near Sam s that afternoon, 
so that d am had found hogs dropping from a eaven-as it were to 
supply food for the night's wake, "he baby seems to be thriving, 
howwver, and will porbably make a go of it, if it can survive a 
wake tonight. 

*e all retired between seven and eight. 
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Monday, H 0 v. 11th, 1940. 


I slept well, but t awoke with a slight cold and a severe 
headaohe. i reckon it's the malaria whioh has at last oaught up 
with me. 

1 had thought of taking a walk this morning, but gave up 
the idea when A found the roads so muddy that walking was 
ou, of the question. w hile passing the M elrose gardens along Cane 
River, 1 saw ‘■'am passing by in a wagon. n e was headed toward Clout 
gierville, he said, with his father-in-law, intent on getting 
a coffin. He said they oould get a good one for twenty-five dollars 
and that they had been able to scrape up that much from the pecans s 
they had pioked this year. The funeral would be held this after 
noon at Ht. Matheews. He said last night's rain had spoiled 
much of a wake,—and probably saved the baby, too, I imagined. 

At ten o dock A un t °a ie and I ran through the mail. A t 
was good, witS several new books from "ew *ork and a whole flock 
of letters, including one from %s, H ra ndon containing several 
photographs of old buildings in the "atchez region whioh had 
long since disappeared and of whioh there was probably no photo¬ 
graphic reorod save t is collection whioh she had assembled 
during reoent years before th buildings had disappeared. Ve are 
having these photographed,—the old Spanish building whioh once 
ocoupied the present site of the municipal building near the 
^ourt a ouse, where onoe the center of the "atche* District had 
been located. 

A n the afternoon we worked on dictation from old A a tohe* 
records, although with little enthusiasm, sinoe we were both 
below par physically. We retired shortly after supper. 


A his was a curious sort of A rm i 8 ti 0 e Day, for in this locality 
there was no mention of it while on the radio, save for services 
broadcast from "ashington, there seemed to be little by way of 
oommerative servioes. Aooording to foreigh broadcasts, Aondon 
oould not celebrate, in view of the extraordinary conditions 
obtaining in the neighborhood of the Cenotaph in bomb-riddled 
London, while in France a deoree had been issu d, either by 
*He n aiA 8 °? *He »iohy a overnment,--whioh is after all about the 
same thing, A guess, forbidding such observations, and as I under¬ 
stand it, a asi flag is now draped over the tomb of the Unknown 
French soldier in x aris. 
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Tuesday, M<>v, 12th, 1940. page 1. 

Tt turned oold last night, and although the weather is fair 
today^i g^e up the idea of a’walk until it is a little warmer and 

I feel a little more full of vigor. 

Sam dropped hy this morning on a Pretext of opting or trimming 
Via Acta a "hut in reality he merely wanted to talk. e told 
thAt^he'had decided that Sod had given the little baby to him, and 
??no5 L Lf M ohlldxen fiid it .as his brother-ln-l.w anyway, ha 
JlS to ttsu It. a said the child's father didn't want it 

anyway because he had morfc children now than he knew what to do with 

.hen I ashed him what he was going to name the ohili, ha said th 
mid-wife had said it should be oalled E. > or A. D., he o *ldn 
remember whioh, but that he was going to find out and bring the 
family Bible for -“unt w ammie to write the baby s name in it. 

A told him that 1 hoped if the name suggested, - A. K., turned 
out to be the correct one, * thought it would be nice to keep one 
initial —the first one and’give the second name one made up of . 
severa!'lettersin b tead of Just one. 3inoe the child's last name 
is eaoe, I thought it would be nioe to ohristm it 

A. Divine Beaoe 

whioh would be pretty and unusual at the same time, « an * ° f °° urse 
one would also think of that old scamp, father ivine, and his 
slogan,—Peaoe, It's ‘‘onderful. 

•‘'atar in the day. Sam appeared with his Bible, after having 
consulted the mid-wife, * who had told him that the child should 
be named E. D, and so that settles that point. 

x t always has sturok me as a little ourious the way the darkies 
like to give their ohildren initials in plaoe of names, such as 
A and of oourse that ever popular one,—J. 0., —whioh always 

seems’to border on the sao-religious to me. 

In the afternoon, 1 went over to see Zeline, and instead of 
finding her in bed, as I foresaw the possibility, f^found her up and 
doing, 6 but Joe was *x tuoked up in bed with a 
shooed the ohiokens out of the plaoe and we chatted V^-lf n 
•hrmr Just as 1 was leaving, "dward and several of wood s ohildren 
oame’bounoing in from the woods where they had been gathering peoanes 

■L'ftter I saw "dward who told me that he was hoping to leave for 
Alexandria for a Job on Government barraoks on the following onday, 

I was asleep before eleven, with a blazing fire in my fireplace 
for the weather had grown w ntry, thanks to a blast from the far¬ 
away ^oOkies. 
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Wednesday, Bov, 13th, 1940, 


page 1 


has run its course. 

There were so many people ^ttot^ta^forgot^n^o tell 
Batches,—the time which 1 had heard there, for some of 

t£m weTeJitodes SiS'^to't want to take up in the presence 
of others. 

the » sr. as t&s&sr 

have ever known. 

‘t had to do with the dUtingulshed famtly of Ohamberialn,^ 

whioh' has long lived on th. beautiful, lonely. Pm. Hiuge 
Hill *oad in Mississippi. 

Soma ueoule in the region spoke of old Miss "Chamberlain who lived 
i^?he old Chamberlain mansion alone, -he had lived there for years, 
and only during the day did servants come in to assist ."*** tlie 
housework. A few years ago, on a summer s evening, old Miss 
Chamberlain sat on her front gallery in the quiet of £hisremote 
looality. A oouple of colored boys,—possibly 18 or 20 years 
who lived in the neighborhood, oam? along the:road,and sat d°»D 
in front of old Miss Chamberlain s gate. They had *J?°J**® ®* th 
them and fr m it the drank, good naturedly laughing and talking 
in the lighl of the faint n« moon. A little later in the evening, 
old “^iss Chamberlain was raped and news flew the oorintry side like 
wild fire, bosses were formed immediately and all night long 
S£ 4 oS2!d the woods nad deep ravines which characterize this out 
of the way district, "either of the two colored boys oo-Id be found. 

In the mean time, old Miss hamerlain had been rushed to the city 
t Hosoltal and as dawn broke"over the *ine a idge oountry, the ®an- 
hunters had nothing to show for their night's search. As one poss 
r»otviarnH on the steDs of the old mansion, they members were sur¬ 
prised to see the two oolored youths for whom they had been searching 
olimb down from one of the big cedars in front of the house, 

■“oth boys weie sober, and one of them unbelievably self-possessed. 

w 

1*0 the men who immediately surrounded them, Je 
the other youth, although present at the time, had had nothing to 
to with thl »plng of old Miss Camber lain. He further explained 
that he alone had been guilty. w it amazing non-ohalanoe, he 
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Wednesday, Hot. 1940 * pag9 *• 


th, colored youth 

felt a curiosity as to how it mm ■ with hl8 friend last evening, 

that he had °h ta i ned ld g iss ^amberlain s gate and drunk it, 

and sat down in front of oldJtlss namoerx^ ^ e Having 

and afterwards he had goneup nd rap^ orime h0 had 00 nmi tted, 

saitsfied hie curiosity, and reaiig h i8 friend g0f 

Por a .eater of a race - noted for it. «. 

XSSTt 0 :«ar«r^».the format, of a trial. 

and a little later was hanged. 


‘‘he other youth was freed. 

■L 


^ the mean time, the countryslde^ae all ^^“^^'.“at 
old Miss Chamberlain,—I nity a8 80 on as deoenoy would 

JSSTfST^liSS8 

is 

toed to her room lightly, i | lly in a ooma. To their 

a hysterical condition if not actually in t t bed a t 

astonishment, they foundStable ?«k£g chair, ind with a 

heavenly ^SMe? “ d d ’° larlng 

that she never felt better in her life. 

In fact the oldW** ^-T^tS SZ 2 T STJiSi 

irio”hL:r^rh B orf d he b :^too anda 1 on. dee^etn, : ord. 

of oonoll which the ladles »n*ded out »i«» ™ ”uoi“ w „ learned th« t 

eolloitnde. l'her ? wae mild o.neternation «en i and ^ 

the old lady didn t “*•?* Silht all alone. 4at thn. it 

continue to oco py the b g tvint'a the way she had it. 

was that the old lady wanted it and that sion her front 

And for all hnow she m 7 moonlight. °Sf oourse if would be 
gallery, rooking »gdly JjMJJ "Jg 1 aotually be hoping against 

unlikely that old iss Chamberlain ooux J u a00 unts her 

hope that History might repeat itsell, o lft te in life, 

original experience, even th.>ug]hi Itwm** lmos^ from 

must have been thri JJ; in f t haTe b een such that he was content 

the lips of the youth, it mus h b ShSherlain, she gave every 

i 0 lnt le in >f horaSf^B“?.ra f B r eoSd round cron at bo high a price 
to the agressor, wouldn t be run away f 

I suppo e M th4 unex 99 “J 9 d !i ' 9 "tne 1 Wo O 0 lamontB ll whloh O mLLa /is 
BOtry^Bo^aroeptional ^ 11 £*??* it ewer could happen 

elsewhere than in BatoheB. -nd so to bed. 
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Thursday, 

Hot. 14th, 1940 - page 1 . 

The cold snap continues and it was good to find ^randpa on 
my feet this morning when 1 awoke. 

Tho forst was heavy and in the bird bath, i found kittle 
ridees of ioe The banana trees toppled from their height of 20 
£ 30 feet“hen yesterday’a sun oeme out clear. I gar. up all 
Sough 0 ? geltlng in the big road until it warmed up. 

during the morning. s am oame by to tell me about his baby. 

Me is feeding it on condensed milk and -aro Oorn syrup. M, says 
it’s growing. 

I asked him about other prospective babies on the P la hJation,— 
Mrs. ^lam "rown’s child by *at ^rden and ^Imer s baby by the 

papa. — . 

‘'am says that ^lam’s widow "done got to shift for herself . 

Mat ti seems ts too busy scrapping around to 8 u §P° r * d J-JJ er 8 

family without bothering about Slam’s orphans. he oh iidren 

iiL has been in bed for several days, *am says, but her ohiidren 

tSiS o«s of h.r,--l suppose th. sldest may be 10 »«■»■»• 

it looks^lke she ought ot hare had her baby, but she aint yit. 

Elmar's child, bam says that's like to be born any old 
time. He reached this conclusion from obersvations, gathered an 
from something he had seen in the store the other night; 

"I seen *at buy a bottle of *astor Oil and a vottle of 
Vaseline! so i guesl “lmer, she’s qwine to git down to business 

any day now." 

H oertainly doesn’t sound like raoe suicide at Melrose these 
. days.' 

. h iha t m foiu^rif ie!2-«s: wB 4r wrr.*;. ‘V 

?hft gfod “owsSandaf ter supper tonight, -unt “ammla t.lephoned 
and confirmed the good news of the letter. 

Aunt “ammie and 1 worked all day In short relays, but retired 
early as both of us are still a little uno.r the weather. 












$ 
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Friday, Bov. 15th, 1940. 


The weather remains a little too chilly for this season of 
the year, with a light frost again this morning. 


‘here was grand mail from «•« *ork, with particulars regarding 
the show that has been falling 

I am oertainly glad we esoaped with merely a frosr. 


ijrir* Anv was broken into too frequently to accomplish very 

&&-&J8SiS&33S& 11 

labors. 


w ne thing which was rather amusing was the k of 

Ellen the laundress, who oalled for an remarked that 

•MBterday. As Aunt w am ie was writing it our, 

the poor. 


But AHer explained that her ohildren didn’t have any fathers 
or unoles, of U on« h of e h8r fhlldren snd^.uT.n 


M .. le sal4 it reminded her of the little colored .girl who 

need tTplsy «ith hunt “amml.'s aunt in antebellum days^ < 

times the little oolored girl ~ irl ii ke you who hain’t 

"I BU re does feel sorry for a poor little girl ii^e y 

got only one daddy." 


In tho ftftarn on Mrs ''eiss and Elizabeth called, and ate up 
said goodnight. 










792 


Saturday, Bov. 16th, 1940. 


The 

evident 


day dawned warmer, and before nine o olook it was 
that spring,--or A ndian summer had riturned in earnest. 


‘here was a flock of mail ready when it was time for it to 
to, ahd a goodly amount which came by the incoming post, including 
a letter from Torto a ico, explaining the ourious political situation 
in trance in realtion to its repr sntatives in various quarters of 
the globe. A 'hewe was a nice letter from Mrs. PaO^range, telling of 
the suooess the plantation party had enjoyed a week or so back, and 
a letter from *yle, saying th.t u oward hunter, now head of the W.P.A. 
was down from Washington, and as he occupies an apartment in byle's 
house in Madison Street, l suppose byle sees muoh of him, aside from 
the official contacts occasioned by Lyle'sposition as head of the 
Federal Writer's r rojeot for this section of the country. 


Mrs. Brandon sent me her manuscript for the beginning of her 
chanter for the ^iatory of Washington, ^iss., on the era from 
1&40 to I860. She asked my advise, both as to its value and if i 
iJto.We4 .lih my l?“s t?r the approaoh. It didn't. 1 ae.ordlngly 
to-ro+.a fme Whioh I thought would appeal to her more, and at the 


oonnoiaea wim iuood xv* - — 

wrote one whioh I thought would appeal to her more, and at the 

same time make it easitr for her to slip in a good ^graphical 

sketoh of ". \ "ailes, ^r. Affleok and Hr. M 0 nette. 1 hope 

she will not mind my nerve. I told her that I found her 

too good to be lost in the middle of the book and that I fslj 

should save it for the Introduction or Preface. I hope she doesn t. 


Aunt ^aramie and I worked during the afternoon and at fi™ 
sat down to supper. At that moment *obina arrived from; a **®* ep °?** 
lAiniro *a r fl the main item for supper, and everybody liked them. They 

«SJtoS liol." g”oi. I oin'.St.d’iwa.W «1‘* miU-toast lu dopes 

It .Siig something for the malaria Isn't stepping up my appetite muoh. 


Eobina brought us lovely presents from far and near,—a lovely 
lovely Guadlope ^adonna bottle for *unt ammie and a curious old 
hand-wroght iron'tobaooo cutter and a glass paper weight for me. 

The tobaooo cutter's handle is beautifully ourved and the 
figure of a naughty youth astride the handle is extremely well ex 
eouted ‘he glass paper weight is charming, and has little birds swing 
?S wbrtSShSs Within the center of the glass. odors of 

s riking brillanoy stand out well in the six sided glass. 


Robina told of an episode which had recently happ l?® d B °? e 

Shreveport people whioh 1 thought extraord nary. oonnwhare 

a prominent citizen had set her heart on making a trip somewhere 
somerailes distant from home with her husband. The Jitter 
seem very anxious to make the journey, and complained that he felt 
miserable anyway, for he deolared that he was °° trlD 

oold. The wife was sympathetic but adamant about the trip. 


I 








-fates 
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Saturday, "or. 16th or 16th, 1940 - page 2, 

And finally the wife won her husband over to her idea 
about the Jaunt, They accordingly took a sleeper,—where ever 
they were going was an over night trip on the tra.n, and v * 
after her husband had retired, his wife told him that she had 
preparted materials for a mustard plaster to put on his back to 
help his oold, and that he should relax and sleep if he oould 
while she went to the dressing room and prepared the plaster for 

him. 

Shortly afterward she returned from the dressing room, found 
her husband already asleep, his face toward the window, ®° 
she applied it without awakening him. her . ° 

sternation a few seoonds later she heard her husband s voioe in 
the ne t compartment, asking the porter to look for his wife 
she had left for the dressing room some time ago ? nd a ® *j t 5j 4 nr 
expected her aok immeidately, he feared she might have fainted or 
something might have gone wrong. The porter departed, and the 
firghtened wife slipped out of the compartment where she had just 
applied the mustard plaster, and slipped into her husband s 
next to it. 

x he next norming, as the porter was making up the oar, quite 
a rumpus was started by a man with tremendous blisters on his 
baok. Pointing to so youthful college people 

same oar, he aooused them of playing a prank on him. he looked 
innocent and perplexed by his strange aoousation, but he 
threatened all sorts of things against them. be wife of the 
man with a cold was shaking in her boots, but never did admit 
herself to be the culprit. I believe the 9 onductor of the train 
eventually soothed the man down, and 1 don t know any more of the 
tale, but x guess everyone was glad when it was time to get off. 


We ohatted until after eight o olook in Aunt W * a “ ie ‘® 
khioh x retired. I had a good progfam until after ten, where up 

I retired as slept well. 


im, afte 
upon 


Sunday, Bov. 17th, 1940. 

Beautftuful, dear, warm morning, precisely like Spring. 

Prank arrived a little later than usual, possibly by 6:45, 
saying that the M adam and Miss A obina had made him laugh so 
much when he had brought them their coffee that he was as tired 
as though he had done a day's work, Even though just awakening 
from a deep sleep, ^obina can think of a thousand little silly 
things to make Prank laugh, and her visits to elrose are always 
like a tonic for him. ' Tn 

immediately after breakfast, A knooked o|f a stake of 
mail, including a letter in the rough to John Rockefeller, 
pointing out the surpr izing similarities between the old 
Virginia capitol of Colonial "illiamsburg and the Territorial 
oapitol of Mississippi at Washington, and asking for the names 
of such offioers in the " - illiainbburg "evelopement as would oar# 
to offer advice on an effort to save suoh houses in Washington, Miss, 
as those of ^r. Affleck, Dr. M onette and A . L.C.Wailes. 

A obina oame over between eight and nine o'clock and helped 
me with some of the mail, after whioh we spent-a good couple of 
hours getting ouagght up on conversation. Aunt v> ammie dropped 
by but for a few moments for coffee and then was off again on her 
myriad duties. 

We were but three at dinner, aftd afterward we drove over 
to oall on feline whom we found up and about but rather feverish. 

Joe was up and about and *>t. A gne was there too, as was Edward 
who in purusanoe of a conversation I had had with him some hours 
before, said he was leaving for Alexandria that night to seek 
work on the A rmy ■‘■raining ‘'amps there. 

Prom Zeline's we drove 60 miles North from “elrose, through 
Eashohl £ orest, and stopped in to oall on Carolyn Dormon and 
her sister, "irginia. They weren't at home, according to a little 
oolored boy who was playing about the plaoe, but would be baok 
shortly, "e went in the house,—astonishingly rustic, and 
left a note for them, and then headed baok toward home. W# 
turned off at Bed A iver to visit the heights of Grand Eoore and to 
remark upon the beauty of the emplacement of the old Bussel-Sibley 
house whioh had formerly stood on the cliffs about 1800. "e 
also oould enjoy a marvelous view,— A guess about £6 miles 
down Bed A iver from this vantage point, "e also visited the 
old earthworks and the looation of the old powder magazine in 
this beautifully wooded section, and arou d to the old Russel 
cemetery. 

We were back at M elrose before sun down and for a couple 
of hours afterw supper we ohatted in *unt w ammle room before say¬ 
ing gooanight. 





I 
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Monday, Uov. 18th, 1940 - page 1, 

*’rank arrived a little after six, and said *iss *obina 
would be ready to start for ^hreveport by 7 if I oared to gol 
part way with her. * said I would ride part way, 

-Before six thirty, *'rank was back again, and said break¬ 
fast was already, and that he had served it - for three in 
Aunt w ammie s room. 1 accordingly joined the ladies there 
for grapefruit, country sausage, toast and ooffee before the 
decorative fire in the franklin stove, 

x t was a gay breakfast, although slightly flurried, as Annt 
Cammie was^too busy giving -“'rank suggestions as to what should 
be put in bina's oar,—all sorts of boxes and things for her 
and for other friends in ^hrevport,—fig preserves, peoanes, 
and heaven knows what all, 

■°y seven, “obina and 1 were in the big road, and we moved 
along as briskly as possible in view of the heavy fog whioh 
held low over the roadway, especially in the miles that twine 
along the river. 

A little before <»rand H 0 ore, we said good bye, and 1 walked 
back toward town while she continued her oourse toward Shreve¬ 
port. 

I rode with a frined from town as far as Montrose, and then 
walked up the M on trose lane for two or three miles. I never 
meh so manypeople on foot as I did this morning, all going toward 
Montrose. ome of them 1 knew, some knew me. Half way along 
Terranoe oSme into view, oarrying a little satchel with him. 

We ohatted for a few moments. a e said he was headed for Alexandria 
in hope8 of f nding employment on the Camp site, now that the 
cotton and peoane harvesting is finished and work is slack on 
the plantation. 

Bqkc home, I found Celeste and ^s. Hegard havin g ooffee 
with Aunt ''ammie,—whioh put a orimp in any hopes we may have had 
for working jointly this morning. 

Mut in the afternoon weeventaully established a contact, 
beginning work on the unpublished -Diary of the Rev. Stratton who 
from 1843 to 1903 was pastor of the ^resbyterian Ohruoh of M a tohes. 

After supper we ran through some original papers from the 
Matohe* Will books, and both of us retired early. 
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Tuesday, M 0 v. 19th, 1940. 

•Happy is the -“ation whose annals are brief*,—and our 
annals for the day were limited. 

*ith the usual amount of mail going out before nine o p olook, 
and a goodly batoh coming in before ten o olook, *unt ^ammie 
and A ran thoprgh a lot of things this morfling, and had done a 
good half day s work when the dinner beel rang. 

in the afternoon we repeated our stint, and little if 
anything happened to disturb our labors. 

In and about the place there is the usual unsettled tremor 
whioh runs through the plantation at this season of the year when 
the peoane and cotton money has disappeared and uncertainty 
hovers over the oabins as regards the next few months before 
planting time rolls around again. 

Henry is still on a bender. He oomes to wnvk in the 
morning, but is scarcely in a condition to accomplish much. 

It would appear that he has tried Aunt °ammie s infinite patienoe 
to the breaking point, but she maintains her even tenor without 
outward show. But when Henry covertly threatens to take a vacation 
for a season, to his surprise, “unt ^mmie applauds the idea, and 
this seems to put enry badk a peg or two. °nly time will tell 
if he can pull himself back to some sort of an average existence, 
or if the wine, women and song department will get so fastened 
on him that he will have to take a six months vaoation. 


-I .• 


* 
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Wednesday, Not. 20th, 1940. 

The fine weather oontinues. 

After the mail was finished, I took a little turn in the gardens, 
and gathered a fine bouquet of narcissus for my desk to balance the 
chrysanthemums Aunt u ammie had brought me yesterday, I whish 1 had 
had the narcissus here last nlghf when my neighbors, the family of 
skunks who are lining under ^yle s house, got out of hand,— 
no doubt disturbed by some of Grftn#pa s meanderings, and sounded 
a protest by the penetrating manner by which nothing oan surpass 
a skunk. 

Sam Brown oame by with the coffee tray a little before ten. 
he had rauoh to say about the baby, "‘'ast night he said the baby 
developed what he termed "the hides",—whioh in oommon parlance, 

I gathered was the hives, ^e was greatly worried beoause the baby 
didn t wake up at the regular time to feed, and so he shook it good f 
he sftid, and it woke up alright. I expounded a theory on Shakepeare s 
line about the "kind nurse of man". 

Sam was worried ab ut another point. A he baby s finger nails 
are so long, the little fellow is scratching his fade with them, but, 
as ^am explained, "you oan't out tljiem nails ‘oause if you does, 
the baby will sure-take to stealin when he's growed up". Sam was 
in a quandary, and wondered if it would be alright, since^the nails 
oan t be out under the oiroumstanoes, if his wife might chew them 
off? I told him 1 thought it would. After all, the superstition 
would persist anyway, and it the ohild's faoe could be saved by this 
circumvention, I should imagine two good points might be thus oovered. 

Aunt ’"’ammie came for her tomato juice while 1 had my oof fee. 

There was a good mail, with many letters, including one from Dyle, 
saying he had hoped to come up for Thursday s thanksgiving Day and 
the week-end, but half of Washington City had fallen into town, and 
he would have to remain behind in "“ew Orleans. He remarked that 
of the £ W.P.A. Administratiors, u arry a opkins was a very siok man, 
his successor. Col, “arrington had died on the job, and now Howard 
Winter, the head of It at present, is in "ew rleans, siok. Sam 
Brown ought to know all about this, for he ooflld certainly start a 
superstition about W .P.A. alright. 

Aunt ^ammie and X labored in the afternoon until four Opdook 
when Jos Peace oame by to pay me a little visit, after supper Aunt 
Cammie and X read from Shield's account of the history of ^.dams 
County whioh was good in spots, but quite spotty. Just before 
X left the "ig House, Dan arrived from Baton Houge for the week-end. 
We chatted for a few minutes, and then I retired, going to sleep 
a little after nine, with Grandpa at my feet. 


I 
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Thursday, lov. 21st, 1940. 

Thanksgiving Day for Louisiana, and for a number of 
other States, I suppose, too, although not for all, sinoe 
Texas, for example, is ohoosing a week henoe. 

The weather oontinues mild, and although the sun isn't 
especially bright, the atmosphere has all the appearanoe of 
a Spring day. 

Aunt Cammie oame over for coffee a little before ten, 
and together we worked until after eleven. 

Celeste and J. •H. gave theThanksgiving ^ay dinner at 
there house. I arrived rather late in the limited list of 
family guests, but in time for a dry ‘‘artini Before we 
sat down. 11 he re were nine, beginning with Celeste, and 
lira. Rigard, her ^other, then followed Hugene, Sister, the 
husband, J. H., Dan Aunt ^ammie and me, in the order named. 

May and Rita served, and the dinner went along smoothly and 
everything was a delicious as any epeourean could desire. 

I majored on turkey and of course ate twice as muoh of every- 
thin t as 1 should have. Instead of minoe pie, an angle food 
cake made the rounds, and afterward I did muoh too much with 
the candy and a salted peoanes. 

By one thirty, l was back home again, and spent the remain 
der of the afternoon at my typewriter. 

I don't remember anything very especial* »f interest 
at the table by way of conversation. Celeste did say 
that some one brought Curtis Dahl to oall the other day, and 
that he had had something to say about his ohildren,—Buzzie 
and Sistie, grandchildren of F, X). and Ai Qa nor Hoosevelt, 
through their daughter Anna, who was Mrs. Dahl by her first 
marriage. Celeste like Curtiss Dahl but didn't eluoidate. 

About five o olook, we went through the motions of supper 
at the big ho se,°but no one seemed able to do muoh with any 
of the food, so X guess the dinner was a pronounced success. 

Aunt *ammle and X did 't read long, as we were both 
rather exhausted after all the coming,and going during the 
day, and I was in bed before eight o clock. 
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Friday, ^ov. 22nd, 1940, 

"Frank arrived about 6:30, It was too warm for a fire, 
and we accordingly exobanged a couple of confidences while 
I had my first cup of coffee, 

Without waiting for breakfast, I was up i*x and in 
the big road before seven, under a cloudy sky whioh hadn't 
let down any rain but which had so filled the earth with moistu 
ture that the dirt was slippery under my feet all the way 
from ~*elrose to Montrose, There I found a couple of men 
awaiting the bus,— fl, rank l s distinguished looking father ,— 
a study in soft chocolate clothes and half to match, and some 
other man 1 didn't know. 

The bus was crowded with people and many had to stand, , 
the believe there were four white people and about 26 or 30 
negroes and raulatoes,—all in a gay humor. 

I walked part way baok from town, but waited by the 
road for a little time, when B 0 th ^loutier of Bermuda, stopping 
as she headed toward town, to chat for a mo ent with me, and 
saying she would take me to “elrose on her way baok if I 
was still there when she returned, I had declined her 
in itation to accompany her to town. 

But she had soaroely disappeared when another oar 
headed toward home, stopped and a woman got out. She was 
mulato. ^siting me if I were going to ^elrose, she said 
she would be glad to have me ride, but^that I would have to 
orawl over her seat, as the one by the other door was 

broken and one couldn t open the door itself, 

© 

‘‘‘t turned out to be **08 de Hooque's wife, the man 
who ha the little garage up on the "‘elrose Bermuda road 
a mile or so from “elrose. The trip back was quick, and 
on our arrival at the garage, x asked to see the pair 
of squiriels again. B 0 th Jo and his wife seemed pleased 
that 1 remembered their pets. 

w ust as I left their little home, heading toward ^elrose 
another car came along, so that 1 igas pioked up again, I 
didn't know the driver, but Whang ettoyer was riding along 
side. 

I was home before eleven, ran through the mail and 
then did a oouple of things around the house before four 
guests arrived for dinner,— M iss -^avinia Sgan, Miss “erring, 

Mrs. Somebody and her son Sydney,--a quartet of hill-billies. 
Miss Sgan is in her 70 'e , i suppose. She once oarried 
Vote ■“» Women banners in Washington City in the days before 
sufferagelwith a E) had been secured for women. She knows 
a lot about "orth ~ouisiana history. She still affeots the 
oostume of a man, although she does wear a skirt, U She 
labors under the illusion that mild visoiousness has an element 
of vifctue about it. *s I wrote^to A obina after she had left 
between f.ur and five oclook. the others were so muoh ballast, 
and in regard to “iss -“avinia; I must confess, that 
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Friday, ^ov, 22nd, 1940 - page 2, 

that 1 am much too old to waste time ooaxing people to 
be nxx courteous, and so after her first exhibition of bad 
manners, I gave her a gentle Jolt, whereupon she immediately 
beoame human, and we had a rather delightful afternoon," 

Of her many oil paintings, minatures, original documents 
letters and diaries relating to them. Miss -^avinaia is 
giving these to L. S. U. 

I don't know anything about her writing, although 
it appears that she has done quite a bit about the Tensas 
region and the Shreveport area. From her conversation, 

I was amused to learn that she is the type who twists 

history to fit what she would like have her forebearers have don 

done, and while this is vaguely amusing as a parlor game, 

I'm afraid it would be of little asset in giving a very true 
pioture of the life and times of her Louisiana ancestors on 
whom she sets such high store. 

ut all this space is rather more than the lady deserves, 
and 8b 1 shall break off by saying that we were glad when 
they were gone, and we could read for a little while after 
supper before going to bed about 7:30. 
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Saturday, 22n, 1940. 


It began raining sometime between four and five, and 
oontinued throughout the day. It is still pouring at 
10 £ . as I write these' lines. 


The grass plots in the gardens still seem to be grass plots 
but only seem ngly so, as 1 discovered when I started for 
the mail this morning, for the tops of the grass concealed 
an inoh or more of water which the gound, already saturated, 
seemed unable to absorb. rt e ought to have a nice little 
collection of formal lakes by morning. 

x he mail was varied, with a few letters and several boohs 
from various points,—an excellent one on Weaving from Canada, 
a oopy of Elizabeth Brandon Stanton’s Pats Morgana,a oouple 
of volumes on ante-bellum fioition in Louisiana, etc. The 
letters included one from Mrs. Perriday Byrnes of ^atohea 
qsking me to have dinner with her today,—an invitation I 
would gladly have aooepted, were I in ^atohes, but of course, 
were 1 there, I wouldn t know of the invitation, sinoe it of 
course would be in Melrose* 

In the afternoon, "unt ^ammie and 1 worked on the 
Stratton -^iary together, and reached th conclusion that it 
could easily be abridged without loosing anything of interest 
for us, as we weren't especially interested in the various 
textes old Straton so labroiously listed for his s unday 
preaching nor did we oare mnoh about his endless religious 
discussions and his theological ruminations. 

Supper at five, with wild duck the principal feature, 
and afterwards we read from various Spanish records regarding 
civil suits in the ^atohez region under Gayoso in the 1790's, 
and for the most part about old Adam ^loud, one of the first 
Protestant preaohers in the neighborhood, and the tangle 
he got mixed up in over hog-stealing and the torturing of 
one of his youthful slaves, all set down in flamboyant leagal 
terms with repetitions and administrative flourishes which 
made the perusal ratherslow going. 

A little after seven we said good night, and I waded 
over to J^yles, where, after a hot bath and a little supper 
and a little work on my typewriter, I wrote today's Jouranal, 
and so to bed. 
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Sunday, Hov, 24th, 1940. 

It rained all night, and oontinued throughout the day. 

During breakfast, I listened to news broadcasts, several of 
which spoke of rising rivers to the rt est of us, with four areas 
in Texas under water. Everything in this region seems to be under 
water, but moderately so, and will oontinue to be thus well-behaved, 

I suppose unless the Mississipi begins backing up into Bed River 
when we shall have to begin thinking of row-boats to get from one 
house to another. 

Charles and Ida drove up the five miles between ^elrose and 
Little ~iver with A da returning to Hew w rleans shortly after 
arriving^here,—and slightly dampened by the submerging to the 
buggy between here and kittle ^iver as they orossed the bayou. 

Carles called just as A unt ^ammie had oome to work with 
me, and before he left Prances arrived, and before she had left 
the Cloutierville fa ily blew in, so all our hopes of doing any 
thing jointly went glimmering. 

After dinner, on returning to Lyle’s, I found Bluff working 
at the grandfather dock. Be had the faoe of it off and most of 
the wheels and gagets from the inside spread of the floor. 

Poor, big, dumb Bluff, —the strongest and laziest darkie on 
the place, and somehow by his own grace, special tender of 
the clocks whioh he usually winds and repairs on Sunday. Prank 
says **unday is as good as any other for Bluff, and possibly a 
little better, sinoe hethus gets a ohanoe to grab off a little 
food from the kitchen. In any even, on *unday, one is bound 
to hear clocks striking with to abandon and unindingly in ( 

the big house, the loom house, the bindery, my house, v x. Miller s 
Lyle's and j.eaven knows where all,—and sometimes they run pretty 
well after Sunday is done,—much to every one's surprise. 

In the afternoon, the usual number of guests were coming 
and going, but by 6:30 the household was in repose, and we read 
for a while before the Pranklin Stove. I was struok by a line 
in the ±>iary of the r resbyterian minister, ^traton, of the Batches 
Bresbyterian Uhuroh who reoorded in his Diary that he had visited 
a girl who was dying in her home Under-T‘he-Hill, and he further 
remarked that she was "a prostitue, as were all the members of 
her family",—whioh was saying quite a lot of the old man and the 
boys, at least. 

I retired to Byie’s house before eight, wrote some, and 
listened to the radio version of Pride and Preduioe with ^len 
Hays, - and so to sleep. 
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Monday, -^ov. 225tb, 1940 


The rain oontinues, and bo does the warm weather, 
the vegetable and flower gardens are responding opulently. 

Before had finished with my out-going mail, Sam 
Brown came putting around with a broom, xx ostensibly to 
do a little sweeping but in reality merely to talk a little 
wyile standing before my blazing hearth. 

“e spoke of “‘elrose people who were concentrating on 
Alexandria for work these days, ^e says ( Numa bugler s truck 
goes by his house every morning at five o’clook, taking 
a group of people from “*elrose who are working on the *rmy 
Training camps scattered about Alexandria. He says that 
Nathaniel ^reux was diving down in his oar this morning* and 
that he was taking x uny with him, for at seven o'clock athaniel 
was blowing mightily in front of x uny's house, doing hi£ est 
to awaken the late sleeper. Hq said the Gabriel is working 
in or near Alexandria in a saw-mill. Ho one expects the 
jobs to last more than 60 days but the daily wage is about 
equal to the weekly one at “elrose, so if the darkies oan 
make a go of it for a few weeks, they'll be in the money. 


Aunt Gamie and x worked on the Straton i>iary, but not without 
certian misgivings as to its value. x t is true that is does form 
a listing of Who's who in "atohez in ante-bellum times, but it is 
pretty dull going, since there is little more than a recitation of 
the neames of people seen and an endless concern of the x astor hirmasexk 
shelf as regards in kxx own s Isration. As we were reading it I was 
struck by the perpetural concern he felt for the first person singular, 
and now far removed was his concept from that of the lord's Prayer 
which stresses the first person plural throughout. 

I guss Grandpa must have been rambling last ni 6 ht, for he never 
did come home to sleep st my feet, and only this afternoon did he 
appe r at the door, a little damp and somewhat dishevelled. 

Aunt '■'am ie and i resumed our work about 2 o dock and continued 
until supper time, after which we read from variou§ volumes of the 
Mississippi Historical Journal until eight o'clock w: en we said good¬ 
night. 


"ut according to Sam, the folks wo_£kin b down there find 
it different from the work they do at elrose, In Alexandria 
they haw to be at work at a certain hou?,--7 o clook he thinks, 
but if one is a minute late,—he is too late-for that morn¬ 
ing's labors. At Alexandria one has to keep on the jump, too, 
and even though it be cold and rain, one cannot stand around 
a fire from time to time to get warmed up. The work is so 
organized, too, that a communic tion system goes on without 
more than the sign language,—if a board, for example of a 
particular withdth is required, —say a two by four, —two 
fingers go up autmatically by the foreman, and the laborer 
has to keep a shart eye on him, and keep a-uaunpin'. All this 
sounds very heady to Sam, and the thought of such concentrated 
effort, even though it be but for eight hours a day, makes 
him shrink from the thought of suoh an expenditure of energies. 

^unt w aramie and I worked both in the morning and afternoon 
with a break for dinner and for coffee and going through the 
mail, which included a note from Mr. ^eterson of the department 
of interior, advising us that the plans for the African House 
at elrose, as issued by the Amerioan “istroio "uilding's 
Survey, as well as the photographs, are i ow rehdy. We ordered 
sets by return mail. 

i n the evening we read ourious compositions perporting to 
be about epitaphs in the ““atohez Gemetary, but the "wordage" 
was extensive but the ephtaphs brief. Y/e r tired before eight. 
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Tuesday, Bov. 26th, 1940, 

I'he rains continue to fell in torrents. 

I got out a lot of mail between coffee a little after six and 
breakfast about eight o clock. 

There seems to be a storm brewing in the kitchen, with the cook 
stirring up discord between one servant and another, and at the same 
time voicing her own discontent with her status. I'm beginning to unde 
stand what *, R. means when he says that every once in a while all 
of them have to change houses. 

There was a fairly good batch of mail today, including a letter 
from ‘“ellie ‘»ailes Brandon requesting further advise on her book or 
Washington, Mississippi. Somehow, I'm beginning to doubt if that 
volume will ever see print, but while there is life there is hope. 

I had a nice letter from the director of the Williamburgh 
properties of *“r. Rockefeller, offering adice on my purposed restora¬ 
tion of “ashington, ^iss. I certainly wish the Rockefellers would 
take over that area and put it back on its feet the way they did 
the old "'olonial °apitol of ¥ irginia. 

In the afternoon, *unt °ammie and 1 worked on documents cover¬ 
ing lawsuits in the Batchez area under the Spanish regime, including 
further papers on the libel or slander suit brought by Adam Cloud 
regarding assertions made concerning his torturing of his slave and 
his propensities at pig-stealing,—a fine kettle of fish for the 
man who introduced Rpisoopalianism into the South West. 

Being a little under the weather with malaria, we both said 
goodnight rather early, and so to bed. I was enchanted to find 
Grandpa waiting for me on my doorstep on reaohing home. 
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Wednesday, - ov. 27th, 1040. 

It was colder this morning and the skies are still gray 
with a fine sprinkle sifting through the overburdened at¬ 
mosphere from time to time. 

Aunt Cammie came over for ten o'clock coffee and a 
round of dictation but our good intentions were dashed to 
nothingness by the arrival of celeste and her mother who came 
for coffee and staid so long it was time for dinner when they 
we gone. " 

In the afternon, we worked on old Straton's -Clary until 
four o clock when I went over to see Celine. 

1 was delighted to find her looking much better and 
quite as gay in spirit as ever. 

We spoke of Rita's great aunt,--the Vampire.--who had 
died earlier in the week. d omehow, Tante «*ule had been some 
kin of Joe Rocque, but A was uncertain as to the relationship,- 
somehow, I gathered through the ■fc'rudhorames, although I wasn't 
sure. It was one of those days when Zeline was confusing her 
French and heap English and her genders were so out of joint 
that I couldn t climb any family tree beyond the first branch. 

une thing she said sturok me with some astonishment: 

"That man, he was the sister of fhat other man who was proud 
enough, quendmeme il n'avait pas nothin'". 

She said she was worried about Edward who had gone to 
Alexandria with that Chevalier boy, the same one, according 
to “eline, who had gone to u hreveport to wota and had tried 
to marry a white girl but had been run out of the town for his 
trouble. 

Baok home for supper, and afterwards Aunt w ammie and 
I read from the Pink Papers of the Batchez Democrat until 
eight when we said goodnight. 
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Thursday, ^ov. 28th, 1940, 

It is still cludy and chilly hut it didn t rain last 
night and with the mounting breeze, * believe-the roads 
will be dried up within another day Or so, 

I didn't feel very ambitious this morning, and so 1 sent 
out not more than a half dozen letters, and none of them 
were worth the postage. 

Visitors interrupted our labo s this morning, although 
M JU Ue UM off to ran through the moil which lnoluled 
some interesting letters from ^ellie ^ailes Brandon »nd 
some copies of letters from - osephe -i>unbar of ^runda to Davia 

Written A suppose about 1835. There were photographs 
too of the old Dent place near ^odney, taken a number of years 
hack by 5 enle ““lias before „r. -onda had taken the i*ent house 
down to restore Gayoso which burned last month. 

In the afternoon we read from A, atchez documents, and 
uarticularly regarding Under The ^ill something about 
Madame Segovia's disreputable house tfiere and the notorious 

Kentucky Tavern, 

Things in the servant department seem to be seething 
at an increased momentum, "nd ^enry is still running U P - 11 
dwn the road, drunk most of the time, ana wijbal 
dissstisficed with his present domestic and his eoonomio 

position. 

humors come up from Alexandria of race 
are becoming manifest in that region. l t seems that 
in the camps surrounding the city are converging on i 
at tie close of the day and are oonsorting with girls of color, 

and have caused some ripples of ^i^this 

the oolored girls to the movies, which doesn t go in this 
region. I don t know how the raoe riots will develops, but 
it 8 certainly seems as though there might be more mulatoes 
in the offing anyway. 
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Friday, flov. 28th, 1940. 

t is still rather chilly, but the rains have ceased, and 
when -“rank arrived a little a ter six, he told me he thought 
I would be able to walk in the big road without getting 
bogged down. 1 accordingly was up and away before 7 o olook. 

n 

1 talked with several people in the big road, including 
a contrifltor from Alexandria who told me that the labor at the 
Army oajaps was intensive, and that it inolined toward wearing 
down the plantation negroes within a short time after they 
began working on any of the construction wort. 

according to the contractor, there is no talking by the 
workers while on the job, and everything whioh is needed by 
a carpenter is transmitted by sign to the darkies, —such as 
two fingers being raised to indioate the need of a 2 by 4, 
etc., etc. u e says the outside work seems to be hard on* 
the darkies too. 

I was home before ten, andhad a hot bath, and did nothing 
until dinner time, thanks to the ancient feeling I am support¬ 
ing beoause of the malaria which still hovers about. 

A n the afternoon Aunt ^ammie and 1 worked on “'efferson 
County, ^iss., source material, and after supper we read 
from an account of "r. J, w , “onette's aotivites while a 
rsident at Washington, “‘iss., and his k theories on 
quarantining- for Yellow *'ever,—the first suoh theories to 
be propounded and to be acted upon with notable success. 

Ue folded up tbout eight. 
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Saturday, ^ov. 30th, page 2 - 1940, 
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Saturday, Bov, 30th, 1940, 

page 1. 

It was good to find the weather warmer when 1 awoke 
a little after five. 

■<hen *rank arrived with coffee at six, he built a fire 
but it was primarily decorative 

Aunt ^anmie came over for coffee, with a view of continuing our 
res arch together, but before we had written a line, ■‘■'rank 
arrived to say that Misd Edith davenport had just driven in 
with two of her children, and so -“-unt Oammie was off to greet 
her old friend of years standing. 

“‘iss Edith is a remarkable woman, somewhere in her late 
fourties or early fifties, x imagine, ^ere family was well 
fixed financially, as x understand it, and as a young woman, 

Edith studied art with some sucoess. *he painted in -aranee 
and -Belgium where she was decorated by theming, and it is 
said that the canvasses she copies in the ^ouvre were executed 
with unusual skill, i believe her mother was astranged from 
her father, and was living with -^dith in Europe at the time 
of her death, Edith brought her^mother's corps back to ^merioa 
for burial, and remained in the “nited States where she sub¬ 
sequently inherited a comfortable bit of property from her father. 

Some twelve years ago, ^dith adopted a little boy from an 
asylum in ■ c lrodia near the bavenport winter residence. i o me 
more correct, x sho Id say that she agreed to raise the child, 
although she did not take out adoption papers. Shortly afterward, 
the asylum from which this boy was taken advised Edith that 
the boy had a little brother and sister about a week or two old 
and that the institution had not the facitilties to bring up 
these tiny babies,—they were a twin boy and girl,--and they 
usked her if she would undertake their care until they had 
grown sufficiently in strength to withstand the rigors of 
ordinary Asylum life. Edith said she would not X undertake 
to raise this set of twins, but that she would keep them for 
a few weeks or months until they had bridged the delioate era of 
first babyhood. x hat was twelve years ago, and of course she 
has never given them up as yet. 

The twins were with Edith and before dihner while Edith 
was chatting with "unt Eammie, the twins were with /rank, 
whom they adore, and he was providing horses for them to ride 
and lettin^ them aocompany him on his several ahorse about 
the place. 


Edith and the children had driven down from Texarkana 
this morning, and were stopping off at elrose for a few hours 
and would then resume their trip as fa? as “ew rleans where 
they will stay this evening, and then drive on to *loriua 
where they will spend the *'inter, ihere other home is in 
Kansas ^ity whence they came, having started on Friday, 1 believe. 

In confidence, Edith told *unt *anmie that the 16 year 
old boy was beginning to arouse certain misgivings in her mind 
in view of his violent temper which seems to be showing itself 
more clearly with the transition from boyhood into young manhood. 
It seems that about the only contro she has over him in the 
final resort, is the fact that she can thxeaten to return him 
to his former home in the Florida Asylum if he doesn t toe the 
mark and yet this threat doesn t always seem effective, and 
she says than once in a fit of temper, the boy has struok her. 
Itaxfciw ^he twins, however, seem more easily managea, and 
must say that the little x saw of them at dinner seemed to 
oarry out the idea that they were well behaved ohildren. 

“urely it is remarkable for a young woman to have adopted 
three children and devoted her life to their up-bringing. 

As a matter of fact, x don t recall ever having heard of a 
parallel case. I oertainl$ hope these children realize as 
much in a social and economic way as their foster mother must 
experience in spiritual satisfaction for having done her bit 
in £ ivj.ng these youngsters a greater opportunity that an 
Orphan s n ome would have offered. 

before M iss "dith and the children had departed in the 
afternoon, other guests blew in and when they were gone, the 
day was pretty well s ent. 

■after sunner, *unt w a ie and I read Batchez documents 
and exchanged ideas on contemporary citizen of ^atc ez until 
eight when we said goodnight. 

J. took a hot bath, swallowed some quinine, wrote a little 
and then went to bed. 
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Sunday, Deo. 1st, 1940. 

Uray clouds and mist have come back again. It was almost 
dark at 6:30 this morning when *rank a.rived. 

”ut inclement weather has lous of auvantages, not the 
1 ast v of which is the faot that it discourages road-running and 
in oosequenoe, not visitors ere likely to clutter up ^elrose 

today. 

i n the morning "unt ^ammie came over before coffee time, and 
we ripped through old -^r. atraton s Diary, and a ter diiner, 
which we had alone, we continued 8ur labors until aftor fourtf 

With just the two of ue on the place, -^unt ^ammie had given 
Rita the day off. ary had sent word on Friday night after 
leaving, that ^he wSuld be siok on Saturday and Sunday, but 
would be well agin on ^onday, and so ^elemetine had come to 
cook in the morning, but, as is the custom at elrose, had 
had the rest of “^nday i off. In the afternoon, l’rank had 
served coffee, but arprantly had denied himself this urew 
for so ething a little more heady, but not appreicably so. 

In consequence, ~unt w ammie observed that she and 1 could 
easily find whatever we needed in the ice box, and^so we 
had our supper alone, save for a brief visit from . *. ,° . 

dashed in to a bit of cold pork and a hurried goodnight just 
as we were finishing. 

■‘e re. d for a while after supper, but with both of us 
a little under par, we said good night early, and 1 retired 
shortly afterward. 


Monday, Deo. 2nd, 1940. 

Prank, brought me mj coffee at little after sir and mad. 
me such™ roaring fie that 1 was up and doing before h. 
pour my seloond cup. 

I plunged into a mass of correspondence which I got out of 

the way P before Sam arrived with my breakfast a little after 
eight. 

o am had much t i tell me about the progress his little 
r D io making ind how he has to give him more canned milk 
mixed with ^aro born *yrup now that the child is gro.ing so 

fast. 

Sam siad Puny and "athaniel had come up from Alexandria 
on ^bturday night about eight o'dock, and that *-uny w ^ s ... 
“,‘n Mebutton, floating th. t he had landed a Job with 
the force working ofl the damp v onstruotion. He said that 
Jake and 53* Gabriel and two or three boys from oogniao had 
come up too. seems they all re tuned to Al ® : 

Sunday afternoon about four. How long tn e y wa_ btle to 

work, bam didn t kno , but he reckoned they wouldn t be able to 

make a go of it for long. 

In spite of guests which tended to confuse our joint 
labors ~unt -ammie and 1 did considerable on the 
County * Miss., Source Material, and after supper we read until 
9 ght from Mississippi historical Journals when we said ood 

night. 
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Tuesday, bee, 3rd, 1940 - page 2. 
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A beutiful Spring day, with a brilliant sun and plenty • 

of Jonquills danoing in the Maroh-like breeze that blew 
blustering and warm from the South, 

Prank arrived a little earlier than usual, and was filled 
with enthusiasm at the prospect of having his house done over 
with such features as new flowers and new windows and a hundred 
and one little alterations to make the place more comfortable 
this Winter. ■“Tint w ammie has been drumming at a. to have 
it done for several days, and now the job seems to be under¬ 
taken. 

"enry and "illie w ollins seem to be working on the repairs. 
According to some of tfle darkies, ^enry is wool-gathering these 
days, but am never quite certain what the darkies mean by that 
expression, as it seems to be some speoial that the ~ew ^nglad 
interpretation of the phrase as standing for soething like 
"day-dreaming". I am under the impression that in the Gane Biver 
area "wool-gathering" has something akin to harrassment or 
to a sensation approaching torment, although 1 am not certain, 
in any event, ^nry's wi-fe is flying between their house and 
the store, where she told J. H. yesterday that she had informed 
Henry he could move and that she was keeping the house. J. *1. 
set her s jight on that point, by observing that the house be¬ 
longed to elrose and was for ^enry as a laborer on the place and 
not for an T "asylum for a disgruhtled wife. 

■Che matter seems complicated by the fact that the wife 
borrowed 25 dollars from her papa,-- u nole ^ewis, in order to 
pay a bill for repairs on “enry's oar, and now "enry has removed 
the oar to *iontrose A three v miles away, and u nole ■ u ewis is 
threatening to sue ^enry for the $25.00. That ought to be some 
lawsuitsuing a turnip for blood. 

Aunt ^ammie and A did a little work in the morning, and 
after dinner, we divided our interests,—.aunt ^ammie going up 
beyond town with Celeste to select rose bushes at some unheard of 
nusery up there, while I went over to call on Zeline. I found Joe 
on the front gallery, sunning himself, and ^eline busy over her 
wash-tub. She finished her job while J oe and I chatted, during 
whioh he told me he would be 79 a week from °aturday and that feline 
was 87 . 

Within a few miDUtes, ^eline had her sheets and things hang¬ 
ing on the picket fence and was back in the house, making 
lemonade for - oe and me. ^he showed me the pieoes of clotji ^ary 
had sent her on my return from Aagewood. ^ary is .piecing a 
quit* with the pieoes, and purposes to give it to Aunt Cammie. 


On saying goodby, Zeline told me that she was oontiuing 
to burn cdtAles for "iss Hobina. I was glad. Joe walked to 
the gate with me. I could see he was struggling against his 
sense of good taste and an urge to satisfy some undisclosed long¬ 
ing. He finally broke down ana said if he had a dime, he oer- 
taihly would buy himself a beer. We walked as far as the saloon 
together. 

Back home before three, Ioontinued past elrose and followed 
the road along the river to the spot where the?y are building a 
new "shot-gun" house for "luff. 1 'hey took down his old house back 
in the cotton patch* this mor ing, and are putting up a new 
one on the ifont", *** as the Biver road is termed. There were 
7 or 8 men -concerning thmselves with the frame work. Joe w hevalie 
r seemed to be working, the other six or seven men seemed to 
be playing. Pugabou and i*enry Anderson were sawing through 
a dozen boards with a out-oross saw. Instead of cutting off 
three feet from the end of the stack of boards,—perhaps 
one inch by eight inches, they were cutting off a foot and a 
half from e&oh end of the pile of new boards. That is oer- 
tainly one way to use up material. Pour men sat and watched 
while two men sawed, and when they had out through their pile 
of boards, two other men piled up a similar stack, and then 
they took over the sawing while the other four watched. And when 
that was done, two others did the same exercise while the others 
rested and watohed. Efficiency experts would have died to see 
such performances, but the negroes weren’t passing out, either 
from lack of humor or over-exersion. I have heard it said often 
enough that a plantation negro doesn't do much but he gets paid 
in excess of what he does. If this could be taken as a sample, 

I would get the general drift of the argument. 

i dropped by Sam Brown's to see his foster child, K. D. 

It was as sweet a little darkies as x ever laid eyes on. 

Back home at four, I found A unt w ammie just returning from 
her rose bush expedition,.--enchanted as usual to be home again afte 
ter an excursion into the big road. 

"•fter supper we intended to read from John Sibley's Journal, 
but ^rs. * k egsrd came over to speand the night, and we fell to 
talking about Hr. ^eorge Stevens and his unbelieable existence 
at -.elrose, and so the evening slipped by. ”ith a heavy cold 
in the head, x betook myself to bed early after a hot bath, and 
with G andpa at my feet, feel asleep early. 
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Wednesday, Deo, 4th, 1940, 

It was like Spring when 1 awoke about six this morning,— 
clear and oool and invigorating. 

‘“fter a oouple of cups of coffee and a quick shower, L wia 
in the big road, and marveling, as always,aat the unique beauty of 
Cane biver as 1 crossed over the bridge, i'he surface is always so 
amazingly silver at this hour of the day and the fir trees are so 
astonishingly balok, etched on the silver surface by the reflections 
which are so olear-cut this early in the morning. 

I walked a few miles, found myself in town and out of town 
again, and was back home again a little after ten. 

r'he mail had come, and ~unt w ammie and i ran through it during 
coffee. A letter from i^idth w yatt *^oore spoke of additional old 
documents wh she had which she would like to go over with me. 

I wrote her in response that I would come over next Tuesday. Ilatohe* 
seems like quite a trip at the moment, ho ver,—L reokon because 
I am feeling a little anoient and somewhat uncertain of what the 
week-end may offer by way of wear and tear on the energies. 

I worked at my desk all afternoon, -“unt Cammie being kept 
from dictating from *ouroe Material by guests who had come down 
from town shortly after dinner and remained until supper time. 

When the house was bereft of all this clutter, however, and 
the ev n ng meal was done, we read for an hour or so from Dr. 

Sibley’s "iary cover ng his Journey from Charleston to "ew Orleans 
and his impressions of the latter place. One or two things he 
mentioned struck me particularly,—one was his reference to some 
"golden-carp" which a "ew Cleans lady had in a glass dome open at 
the top,—which I took to be a fish-bowl. 

*0 far as I can recall, this was the first mention 1 ever 
ran across of gold fish in colonial Amerioa, If L remember 
correctly, gold fish were introduced into Europe from China by 
Madame de Pompadour which was probably about 1755 to 1760. As Dr. 
Sibley was writing his J ournal in 1802, there is a chance that 
gold fish may have been in ,tt merioa for a number of yet.rs, but 
I don't recall any reference to them before, 

at 7:30 we said good n ght, and so back to gyle's ho se, 

I had a hot bath, did some mail, and so went to bed between 8 and 
9 o'clock. 


Thursday 


, Kcrv. 5th, 1940. 


another beautiful, Spring like day,—all sunshine and 
warm breezes from the South. 


I didn't do so much at my typewriter but covered plenty of 
ground in and about the gardens. 

Aunt Cammie came over for a few minutes in the monaing 
to run through the mail which included a letter from ary 
Lambdin, suggesting that we all come over to atohez after 
the first of the month and join her in taking loads of pictures 
of old places up and down the traces. 

Mr. Baohelier, back somewhere from the remotes stretches 
and byoux of ^ittle e r oame up to prune *unt Cammie • 
shrubs and things. I enjoyed him at dinner, for he is an intelle- 
»ent little frenchman and it's a pleasure to listen to him and 
his attractive accent, *t seems he oame to these shores more 
than 20 years ago, arriving and living in Canada for a while 
and evenutally making his home here in this somewhat remote 
section of Louisiana, “e told me that his kins people lived 
in Hantes. Md. Baohelier spoke to me of his friends in Paris, 
where he seemed to know various people long ago,—I suppose 
he is in his late fifties now, but he mentioned none by name, 
and of course I 

-^r. Baohelier obviously i keeps abreast of the current 
literature fro •c’ranoe, - or did before the war killed such 
importations, and he seems well acquainted with world affairs. 

And aside from these intellectual interests, A unt Cammie 
says that ^r. B ao helier has real estateparoels in various lo¬ 
calities, including the "“ew w rleans area, not to mention his 
oardinal conoern over trees and shrubs and plants, with a vast* 
knowledge of the thousand and one aids and ailments that flourish 
in the hortioulural world. A strange little man, Mr. 

Baohelier, and a likeable one, too. 1 was interested in what 
he had to say regarding people of oolor. It was this{"The 
blacks are muoh better than the mulatoes, because you can control 
the blaoks easier and the raulato thinks he is a much better 
than a white man than the white man things he is better than 
the blaok". 

Anlogio is supposed to be a forte with the Frenoh. 

In the afternoon, after bidding goodby to "r. Baohelier, 

Aunt w ammie had a bunch of pilgrims, some from California, blow 
in and we, as a consequence, got not transcriptions made 
from unpublished Diaries. After supper we read from the Diary 
of D r . 5 ohn Sibley,—an aooouht of his voyage up the Mississip i 
from -“e* w rleans to flatohez, enlightening and humorous and 
we like it: At 7:30 we said goodnight. 
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Friday, Deo. 6th, 1940. 

I'he weather continues fine and Spring-like. 

Aunt ^amrnie came over before ten, but we h d scarcely 
through the mail before Joe, *eline s husband, came by with some 
chickens as a present from -eline to *unt °amraie. It didn t 
taken -unt Jamnlie long to get a note to the store, orderxng cash 

paymnet for this gift. 

Joe sat down for a few moments to talk with us. Aunt ^ammie 
asked him ab ut one of the ^ettoyeri who left ^elrose some years 
back with his wife, and went to *^arysville, Aa., where he successful 
ly operated a stor^ of some kind. A little later the man was 
killed. Aunt Uammiet asked Joe i« he knew how and why the 
man was murdered. Joe said he did know,-it was because a white 
woman purused the mulato, and white men observed her going to 
^cttoyer's store after night. The white men shortly afterward 
put a stop to this liason by calling at the sotre and ordering 
Settoyer to follow them, ^ettoyer's wife went along too, but the 
men sent her baok to the store, and then killed her husband, 
nothing was ever done about the white woman who had been 
nofcturnal visitor. Thu? white surperiority counts for something, 
but Just what l wouldn t be able to say. 

Joe spoke of the people in the “elrose region who are going to 
Alexandria thise days to work on the -owerunent oamps. He said 
he hoped that the boys he and Zeline had brought up during the 
past 50 years,--they never had any of their own,—would get along 
air ght. n e S iad among other things, he always taught snoh 

children "tosee with their hands and touch with tneir eyes , and 
so far as he knew, none of these boys had ever been accused of 
taking anytiIng which wasn't there own. 

'Ye got baok to work after dinner and accomplished considerable 
before supper time, alter which we read a ve y hilarious article 
by ~ou e Butler in the Louisiana historical Jouranl on the 
typical Southern ante-bellum planter. 

J. h. game in about 6-30 to bid his mother goodnight. *e 
sooke of the tangle u enry ^ertzog is in at the moment. is wife 
is dissatified with the way ~enry is slandering his ®° me 

dusky belle in ^ontrose, and'wants to leave enry, but demands 
a division of their furniture, while her father demands that 
Henry pay him for the money he advanced to Henry.-“v 25 ; 100 »“ 
buy his old Ford, which henry has turned over to the brother of 
the -ontrose belle. *enry certainly knows how to get a good 
domestic wrangle going when he sets his mind to it,—if any. 
Fortunately the wife doesn t care anything abou* keeping the childre 
and u enry Just as soon keep them, and so his new falme oan start o.. 
with'a family without gre t effort,—little oseph aged about 
four and Josephine aged about two or three months, 1 reckon, *nd 
so goes family life in the cabins. 

At 7:30 we said good n ght ai.d before eight o^clock 1 j as 
in bed and asleep. 
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Saturday, Jeo. 7th, 1940. 


It was rainirit; when 1 awoke about 2 A. i i., and it was 
still raining when Frank arrived a little after six. 

After breakfast, I put on some heavier shoes, and with a 
raincoat thrown about my shoulders, 1 walked down the soupy 
road to the bridge, and across t± it and so up the Hiver A 0 ad 
toaward Felix, the Berber. On the way, I met a nun from the 
convent, headed toward the saloon to make her purchases of food. 
Ther black veils were blowing in the rain drenched breeze, and 
her long skirts were dripping with the mud through which she 
paddled. I said g?od morning to her, but as near as ^ oould 
make out, she didn t return my greeting. 

Frank and F 0 ii x hate both told me that one of the nuns at 
the convent milks a cow both morning and evening, and as always 
attired in her same religious costume which might have been 
appropriate four or five hundred years ago, I certainly want 
to get a snap-shot of the cow being milked by the nun. A nice 
a caption for it would be from -Benjamin -c'ranklin, I think; "One 


should dress suitably 
his white silk apron", 


for his Job. Sbe yon blacksmith in ± 


At Felix's house found everyone in the living-room bed¬ 
room, Felix and F ear i aijid a boy from Montrose waiting for a 
haircut and Noose, Bill s brother, already getting his. We ohatted 
in a gay mood while the work on ^oose was being rounded up and 
while my locks were being shorne,—the ^ontrose boy giving up 
his place in my favor. 

Back home, I found scores of darkies milling about the 
Melrose store, for today they are voting on the question of 
government control of cotton aoreage for the next year. 

A ‘he mail had come, and as soon as x was baok at Ayi e ' s house. 
Aunt bammie came over for coffee, and we ran through what little 
there was, including a note from ^agnider Drake, advising me of 
his efforts to secure the B. a. Wailes home in Washington, ^iss,, 
and how unsuccessful he had been in his efforts. 

After dinner I fixed up my somewhat scattered volumes on 
Aatohez in my house, and Buddy ^ed dropped by to help me. At 
two Opdock *unt v ammie and I resumed our labors on the Btraton 
Diary, devoting ourselves to the *re oher's aooount of the 
1853 epidemic of i ellow *'ever in "atchez. 

After supper, we read from Dr. - ibley's Journal written 
in Natohez and letters he had written from Natchitoches, la., 
to hi8 son in Oaolina. J. H. came in to chat for a little 
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Saturday, -^eo. 7th, 1940 - p&ge 2, 

little while around seven o clock, , n e said u enry was at the 
store drunk and that he had^given him a dollar to get a little 
more fortified, and had acivised him to fi ?^h Ms current 
come Stic problems by going home and tnrowning all his wife s 
effects into the road, and so be done with her, unt oanxiie 
thought this might lead to a killing, but J. H. said he doubted 
it J. H. spoke of the pleasant evening he had had the night 
before in talking with the priests whom “eleste^as entertaining 
from the Lielrose -atholio Church, -St. ^ugustin s,—of which 
she is a member, although everyone else in the congregation is 
mulato said the priests were remar^abley smart me, & nd 

were well up on everything that wnt on in the contemporary world, 

III they drive to 'titans, or '*furd, “iss., or ot. -ours 
or wherever a good football game may be scheduled, and how infellege 
gent they are about sports, etc. He siad of course they didn t 
pay muc/attention to their parishoners, and doubted if they could 
tell one’s name f om the other, but they did say mass at the 
appointed times, and they were checking up on the number of 
communicants in their parish,—no doubt with a view to taxing 
them in -huroh fees,—but that showed they had an interest ing 
their locality, even though they didn't care anything about 
the communicants themselves. 

h, said the one of their more wealthy communicants,— 
Clarence ’^ompton.—doesn't oome to church any more. t seems 
that father Pixley got tangled up with “rs. Qmpton, «“d 
as this made her husband mad, the latter hasn * 
since. J. A. also said that the other night,-Bill, in driving 
a long a back road, came upon father *ixley,~ the latter s car 
stuck in the mud. As it was much after dark, and as everyone 
knows, and as f have heard him declare, father x ixleyisn t 
interested in the identity of his parishoners,—Bill told tne 
Reverend father that he had better stick to the gravel roads at 
such hours. I suppose one of the miraoles of the tx ‘ e 

fact that Religion has survived in spite of so many weak linxs. 

Eight o clock and we said gooa night, The rain had ceased 
and a new washed sky was spangled withstars and alusciously 
liquid*hew orescent moon. By eight thirty I slept. 
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Sunday, December 8th, 1940. 


A perfeot Spring morning, all blue and gold with a warm 
breeze from the south-west and an astonishing fragrance from the 
naroissus beds. 

1 got out quite a bit of work before breakfast, but was 
a little pre-cooupied when the bacon came up for consideration and 
Grandpa wasn't on the spot to call for his usual portion. A little 
later when 1 steped out on the gallery, 1 discovered the reason. 
Grandpa and little ^randpa were busy knowing on a half grown rabbit,— 
the little fellow who usually was helping himself to tender grasses 
in the White u arden mjrnin t after morning as I was having my first 
cup of coffee. 

Aunt Oammie came over for a little while about coffee time, but 
G'narles and others rrived and we did no work in consequenoe. 

/r After_dinner, when everyone in the big house had gone into the 

big road, i thought of taking a walk, but arriving pilgrims 
held up the plan, and T ended up by going no where, save b ck to 
my typewriter. 

Aunt ^minie and I had supper early with the guests, ana when 
they were gone and "^elrose had resumed its accustomed quiet, we 
re d from .or, Sthisix Dr. Sybley's letters until a little after 
Severn when we said good night. 

Since the local Church frowns on entertainments on Saturday 
nights in this locality in the parish of St. Augustin's, there 
was the usual Sunday night doing's at Ashley ^irkland's a mile or 
two up the Aiver road toaward Bermuda. I suppose it was a dance or 
a moving pioture, and of course I am sure the back door of Ashley’s 
saloon was swinging busily on its hinges. A little before eight 
o'dock a mulato from Aatchitoches, of not much account, out Ahsley 
on the forehead in an attempt to stab him. Ashley countered by 
shooting the man in the head. The latter ran under one of the build¬ 
ings,—the store or the saloon which is two or three feet above the 
ground, and they have difficulty in extracting him. But they 
finally got him out and took him to a physician's in town for 
treatment, but he died either on the way or in the -^r.'s office, 

J, H. had Celeste telephone for the "law", but 1 guess not muoh 
was done about it, for self-defense oould be oited as the reason 
for the killing, and no one felt the world had lost much in the 
man who had been killed, and I doubt if the world would have been 
much poorer if bothparticipants had met the same fate. 
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Monday, Deo. 9th, 1940, 

It was too warm for a fire when *’rank arrived a little after 


six. 


Before 6*.30, 1 was up and headed down the ontrose -Lane, cover¬ 
ing a oouple of miles at pretty good *peed and Over-taking a mulato 
youth who was headed toward town, He walked for a long stretch togeth 

tner. * 


Near the turn, on my way back, w eleste oalled to me from 
her Lincoln, ^he asked me to riae back to twon with her and etty, 
Hr la tebr other' s wife, who is to live in ^atohituches from this 
point on. Celeste had much driver and assistant driver in the 
form of Sam Beaoe, and had in view to re-doing of Betty s house, 

I reokon 1 declined her invitation to accompany them. 


u n the way home rode for a way with M r. Bailes, and we 
drove by way of Bermuda, and thence along the /est -iver road 
as far as Bill Jones place where *r. Bailes was. doing some business 
about a tractor, "hile thus employed, he left me free to get 
aaaeuinted with a nice white dog and a white oat, which had one 
tiger colored ear and a tiger oolored tail, and I found it pretty and 

odd. 


In the afternoon Aunt “ammie and 1 did quite a bit of work 
on old Btraton's dull ^iary, a ter whioh Joe *eaoe stopped in for 
a few moments. *e was at the shooting last night, and O ! P 2^ 0 ° f 
how Ashley shot the nuldto. Hank, after the latter tried to es¬ 
caped after Ashley had received the out in the head. 


J oe said that n ank's mama was with her son at "shley 8, and 
that the mama was a little drunk, ^e said Hank's mama was-colored 
but quite light, lighter than Joe, and while not white, she was 
about my color. I gulped on that one, but realized of course 
that my affection for the Bane ^ ver mulatoes must have given 
me a little of their hue, just as people's facial appearance 
sometimes begin to resemble those with horn they live intimately. 


After supper, *"unt B amm ie and I read from Hall's early 
History of Hatchez, until Celeste and Betty came over to make a 
courtesy call, They staid until abo- t 7:30, and Aunt ^aramie and 
I said goonight about eight. I was in bed ana pr-otically asleep 
before eight thirty. 
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Tuesday, December 10th, 1940 - page 1. 

Five o'clock and still night outside. 


By a quarter after, there was a good blze glowing in the 
fireplaoe and had splashed through a hot bath. 


Six-thirty, and 1 had rounded out a goodly batch of work 
on ray typewriter and ready for a couple of oups of hot Louisiana 
coffee which -s'rank brought me at that moment, together with an 
envelope. In handing me the latter, he passed his hand over his 
mouth from right to left, which is the sign among the darkies 
that no reference is to be made to the matter at hand. 


Sight o'clock and b akfast arrived as I was finishing my 
out-going mail, and by nine 1 had delivered it to the Office. 
On the store gallery I found but few of the usual hangers-on. 
Sugene said moi't of the darkies had gone to twon in a truok to 
get their "odditie*", as they describe the commodities whioh 
the Government gives out as food surpluses to the indigent. 


9:30 and Aunt Gammie oune over to have her tomato juice with 
me as*I undertook my fifth cup of coffee. Afterward we 
transcribed extensively from the Straton ^iary until noon. 


We chatted together until 1:30 when we said goodbye and 
I started for B a tchez, Sugene taking me to Montrose to the bus. 


Save for a f .w darkies, there were no other passengers in the 
bus going to Alexandria, and so I had a good opportunity to hear 
much of the current scene in Alexandria from the driver who lives 
there. He spoke at length of the co gestion whioh has developed 
rapidly in the city since the work on the surrounding military 
camps was undertaken. It seems that the town is flooded with 


hundred of workers both white and blaok, together with "oamp- 

_ A . 1 J 4- 4* V, r-v 


followers" also of various colorings, not to mention the arrival 
of thousands of "ational Guards for their period of training. 


b q cited various instances of panhandling and evidences 
of other unsocial activities whioh had never been apparant 
before this extraordinary activitiy in town. 


He said that prostitution was rife, too, with white women 
moving into town from “eaven knws where and mulato and oolored 
girls & converging on thb place from all the surrounding towns, 
with ■“atohituches contributing heavily in colored prostitutes,— 
most of whom appeared to be making money if the new olothes and 
fancy manners they had immediately aoquired were any barometer. 


Be said the white women usually charged three dollars for 
their p reel in trade, while the mulato and colored girls were 
want to charge a dollar. This might aooount in part for the 
popularity the latter group seemed to be enjoying with the 
offioers and privates,—all white, of course,- who for the most 
part hail from the Great Lakes region,—Mi oh igan, Minnesota, 
Indiana, etc. He said that when these white boys t<..ke the 
colored girls to the movies, the managers request the boys to 
aooompany their oolored girl friends to the g llery if they 
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Tuesday, ^eo. 10th, 1940, - page 2, 


elect to sit with them during the show,—the orchestra section 
of the theatre, of oourse, teing reserved, as is the custom, for 
white people. 

Confirming similar tales I have heard, the driver told me 
that it was subjecting herself to unpleasantness if not insult, 
if a white woman does much shopping or otherwise appears on the 
streets of Alexandria after the soldiers are out of the camps which 
are some 8 miles outside the city, for it seems that these 
youths converge on the town inunedi&tely after their day s train— 
ing is completed, and they seem to get great satisfaction in 
making Unpleasant bx remarks or lewd noises whenever they are 
in the presence of women, I have no doubt these accounts are 
inclined to give an intensity of coloring to the soene beyond its 
actuality, but it also seems that there is great abandon on the 
part of these youths who seem to have left their usual good manners 
at home as they headed into their year of training on distant 
soil. 

Four o'clock and my bus left Alexandria for Mississippi. 

Our road led toward Camp Livingston, ten miles beyond the city. 

An unending stream of cars whizzed by us, heading toward Alexandria, 
I suppose there must have been hundreds of them, possibly thous- • 
ands/driven for the most part by workers on the construction 
work*which is bringing the camp into being. It is said that 
some of these workers drive as far as 75 or 100 miles to and from 
their work, From the speed they maintained, I could readily 
imagine they were anxious to cover a lot of mileage before dark. 

This section of Louisiana is gently rolling country, and 
for miles on either side of the highway pine woods stretch back 
into the c untry. The last time I had made this trip, these 
woods presented a delightful pastrol scene, -^'oday they weie 
a bee-hive of psuedo urbanism, with thousands of oars, trailers, 
tents and shacks tightly knitted together beneath the trees, smoke 
ourling up from a hundred camp-fires where oarap workers were 
preparing their evening meals or clearing out rubbage from 
around their temporary habitations, Somehow it suggested a 
temporary enoaropment of covered wagons equipped with rubber tires 
and remains of tin-oan banquets, but still paradoxically contrived 
as to make 1840 projected into 1940 with merely the mode of 
transportation altered and gasoline replacing the oxen of anoient 
days, ah else seemedas remote from contemporary concepts of 
of everyday necessities. 

It was dark before we reached Ferriday, and shortly after 
leaving the town we could see the lights of the ^atohez bridge 
Borne 15 or 20 miles away. I tried to sleep, for I had quite 
a headaohe, but gave up the idea when some silly person sitting 
along side tried to keep a conversation going. 
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Tuesday, Keo. 10th, 1940 - page 3, 


Fight o clock and we crossed the bridge into Natchez, and 
a few moments later 1 had freshened up, taken some bji asperin 
and was on my way to “‘rs. here's where 1 found a delightful 
supper awaiting me, including port, oreamed ham on toast, 
brown bread sandwiches, beer and coffee. 

"ine o’clock, and we began going through old documents, 
pamphlets on early "atchez, etc. We were still going after 
12 o clock when ~rs. M 0 ore wanted t~6- read to me from her novel, 
Mary-^ane. 

I was a little listless but we ran along at a fairly 
good rate, and afterward, we discussed Mrs. “oore's program 
for Friday when she will speak in ^ew L> r i Qa n S . She was kind 
enough to outline what she purposed to say at that time. 

About 3:30 I made a gesture to leave, and eventually we 
said good ni L ht, but before * was home and in bed, the clock 
pointed to something after four, and sleep wasn't long in reach¬ 
ing me, so that I could scarcely say that A had been awake 
for more than 24 hours. 
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Wednesday, Dec. 11th, 1940, - page 1. 


Wednesday, Deo. 11th, 1940 - pa c e 2. 


The sun was shining in my window when 1 awoke about 
seven o'a oak. 


A hot hath and a oold shower brought me around and before 
eight x had■'had my breakfast and was exjporing the old houses 
in the Spanish and French quarters until advancing clouds suggested 
a drizzle, and I established contaot with a telephone to talk 
with ^ary ^ambdin. She asked me to come out to dinner but 
suggested that we would do better if we might talk longer than 
the noon day meal would permit, and so I decided to run out to 
Rdge ood without waiting to go out with ■'eff at noon, it was 
scarcely eleven when a taxi was whisking me through the traces 
of the line Ridge road, slowing down only as we passed the ruins 
of Homewood. i'he driver told me that the Swann s suit against 
the Insurance companies was to be heard in Natchez within the 
next week or so, and that the insurance ooraanies had consented 
to pay the insurance covering the house, - 1 believe the amou t 
was about twenty thousand dollars, but had contested payment of 
about sixty-thousand dollars covering the furnishings. 


It was good to see “‘'ary again, but a little depressing to 
sense that she wasn’t quite up to par and to learn that she had 
had to snend quite a bit of time during recent weeks in bed. 

She said that this had lead to one bit of excitment which had 
been rather wearing on the servants but rather heartening for 
their mistress. It seems that one afternoon when she had spent 
the greater part of the day reading in bed, she became con¬ 
scious of the fact that the servants below were doing a great 
eal of talking amon 6 themselves. As she read on, she realized 
that they had transfered their activities,--particularly in the 
field of conversation, to the seoond floor, for they seemed to 
be in the hall outside her bed room. She thought nothing of 
t is, assuming that they were chatting away at their work. After 
a while, however, she confessed to herself that she wauld be 
as interested in her book if they would talk a little less and 
work a little more, s nee there subdued chatter was so persistent. 
A little later she heard ^eroy's voice more insistent in speaking 
to Lou, the maid, although Mary couldn't near the subjeot of 
their endless talk. Shortly a terward, ary heard the door 
from the hall into the-boy’s bedroom open,—the boys room 
adjoining her own, and wondering what could be going on in kneix 
there, she called to Lou. A second later, her own door burst 
open to the aooompaniment of loud shouts both from -^eroy in 
t e hall and from Lou as she entered the room. 


Lou was shouting and crying and moaning and singing all in 
the same breath, and all to the perplexity of the patient to 
whose call Lou had responded. It seems that earlier in the 
afternoon, one of the servants had spoken to ^ary from the hall, 
and receiving no response, had scurried to “eroy to report th t 
something must be a wrong with their mistreBs. For over an 
hour they had buzzed and talked, and had not be long in coming to 
the conclusion that “ary had died. Leroy had told Lou she should 











go into the room. Lou said she couldn't go into a room where she 
might encounter Death, and that Leroy was the one to go in. Leroy 
however maintained that it wasn't right for a man to go into a 
lady 'e bed room and so the talk had gone on and on and the oon- 
v'i ction had 6 rown that their Misstress was actually departed this 
life. Leroy had finally made ^ou go into the boys' room with 
a view of again listening to deteot any sound of life from within 
the bed room, and it was at that moment that both servants had 
been stratled by the sound of their •Aisstrees's voice, and the 
sudden bursting of the audable sound from '-’ithin had completely 
unnerved them, - hence the tears of Joy and moans and cries. 

Aary said she didn't know whether it was more wearing to get them 
calmed down a^ain or more heartening to see such evidence of their 
concern over her good health. 

^e spoke of the old ‘'base house,- ~antua, and “ary said 
Jeff had recently spoken to the present'”owner, the owner of 
the saw-mill at the forks of the Kingston and Lower Woodville 
Roads where the white horse tavern formerly stood, and the 
owner told Jeff that the property would not be taken down the 
first of January as reported. I hope it doesn't burn or fall down 
before that date. 

I made further inquiries about the Chamberlain woman who 
had. figured in the rape by a negro some years back, —ten possibly - 
.nd evidently to la Chamberlain's delight and complete satisfaction 
■from the various details that we went over, I learned that Hiss 
Chamberlain years before had been married to a "r. r’oulkes. 
laurette,--for that was the woman's first name, had never seemed 
to care much about her husband who was of little account, although 
she seemed to have a passion for a curious dog by which shexaat ^ 
set great store, although no one else ever seemed to comprehend 
what it was that made the dog so remarkable or so satisfactory 
to its misstress. On the night Mrs. LhajVberlain r'oulkes was 
raped, it seems that the news reached the outside world by the 
fact that negroes in the quarters behind the old “hamberlsin 
home had her sounds from the house, for ^ise Lauretta had 
squealed with delight or vocally protested in such a manner as to 
impell the negro youth to choke her to restrain hersounds whioh 
were uttered for what reason I am uncertain. 

further details of the sffair which rounded out the tale some¬ 
what was or were that after her brivif sojourn at the sanitarium or 
hospital and before her return to the Pine Ridge - Church Hill 
property, she had a gawtirae in town nd for days talked about the 
delights of her first ice cream cone and her visit to the skating 
rink. 


As for the youth, after he was condemned to death, having 
stated in Court that he was quite ready to take his punishment, 
since he had elays wanted to experience the sensa ion of raping 
a white woman, had in fact experienced that sensation and found 
it even more delightful that he had anticl ated, and that he was 
accordingly ready to die, he was visited by three of his friends 
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Wednesday, Deo. 11th, 1940, - page 3. 

of the tine Ridge negihborhood, - members of the local colored 
church who came to watch and pray with him on the last night 
before the execution. It seems that the three friends started 

off that last evening by singing and praying and shouting in 
their best religious style, but the youth regarded all this 
manifestation with calm indifference and remarked to them that 
they would Lex do better to enjoy the night instead of making 
all of them miserable by their endless racket, and that for himself 
about whom trey seemed so concerned, he had lived his life, had 
sampled what he chose, and having found it good, was ready to 
accept the consequenoes. This is certainly the most remarkable 
reaction under such ciroumstances that I ever ran across. 

Jeff re ched home about one o'clock, and after a short 
chat, dinner was served in the accustomed manner,—exoellenoe 
of food and exquisiteness of service. 

-after. dinner we chatted in the drawing ruom for half an 
hour while Jeff excused himself for another half hour to look 
over the public address system which is being installed between 
the master bedroom upst irs and the kitchen down stairs, The 
servants in the kitchen,—Lou and B., go into gales of giggles 
at the prospect of the operation of this device but remarkck 
a little ruefully that e now they will not be able to say 
anything in the kitchen without the whole household hearing 
it. 

When 1 said goodbye to ^ary on the front gallery, * was 

glad to see that the rain clouds had disappeared an. a brilliant 

sunshine had dried up the late morning shower. Jeff and 
I rode along speedily back to town, for the most part discussing 
Mary about whom he is somewhat worried, I believe, and about 
insurance on country houses. In view of the twenty thousand 
doll -rs insurance which the °wannfe carried on Homewood, I 
expressed surprise that such an imposing mansion should have 
carried so little, since I believe its original cost must have 
run close to a half a million in contemporary values. £ uteff 
said it as customary to carry rather small insurance on codntry 

houses, and that he carried but five thousand dollars on Edge- 

wood. 

Back in town, I said goodbye to *eff and went over to 
lire, Moore. '*ith her daughter, ^rs. Carruthers, we rode north 
on upper Rankin street, and nearly at the end, we turned ^7est 
and followed an old, old trace road, exceedingly n rrow in 
places, and withal quite as beautiful as I have seen in the 
immediate env rons of -^atchez. It may have been the old 
Pine Ridge road of ante-bellum days, and from the ancient oedars 
which we say in groups from time to time and from the old 
tell-tale cisterns, it was obvious that large plantation houses 
had once dotted this area, but all of them seemed to have dis¬ 
appeared with the years. 
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Retracing our route after some distance, we crossed upper 
Pine Street as we headed East, and in Shaddyside Lane, we 
passed the old hone of Judge orth, prominent in ante-bellum 
day b in ^atchez. it is a fine brick house, is occupied at 
present by one of the city commissioners, and in the square 
city block which the property embraces, one may see a variety 
of ante-bellum out-buildings, charming in design but somewhat 
depressing in their negleot. 

Prom Judge North's, we continued East by the old, yet 
s -mewhat new Orphanage,—I believe the build ng oovers two eras 
in its extensive construction. I am not sure as to the 
exact data covering the older seotion of the building, but I 
believe it to be the old “ansion of St.-John ^lliott, known 
as Devereux To the ^ast and West great columns run two stories 
in height, and this section of the building 1 believe is the 
original home. A o this was subsequently added, as I under¬ 
stand it, large brick wings which tend to dwarf the original 
mansion. 1 must cheok up further on particulars covering this 
property, for x had always supposed that there was but one 
Devereux in **atchez,-—the one on the atchez,- 'ashington 
road, on the out-skirts of '“atchez, but it seems that this may 
also have been Devereux, too. 

A little further along, we crossed the railroad tracks 
near the modern shirt factory and stopped for a moment to 
gaze at the fine old mansion which stands to the East of 
the factory. It is The ^edars, and was once occupied by 
Dr. Brenham, in ante-bellum days. No one seems to know anything 
about the history of this fine old mansion, when it was built 
or by whom and how it fell upon evil days. I believe it is 
unoocupied at the present time. 

Further along, by some quarter of a mile poss bly, we 
stopped a-t Miss or Mrs. Jedicies plaoe. It is .also a fine old 
property, not so imposing as The Jedars which reminded me 
somewhat of Belmont or Rosalie, but altogether charming in 
its noble simplicity. i t is a story and a half house with 
a gallery across the front, and charming out buildings, - some 
in wood and some in briok, and several of them connected with 
the main house by little covered galleries. No one seems to 
know anything of the history of this house either, nothing 
as to the date of its building,—I suppose it might have been 
in the 1820's or 1830's from its appearance, nor anything as 
to its former oeoupants. 

As Mrs. Jeudici.es was not at home, we drove back toward 
town, striking *>t. Catherine's street just above the old 
slave hospital. Heading to ard town, ^rs. Moore pointed 
• out the t reat traot of land to the left of the street, behind the 
old houses that line the road way. It was back in that 
property on a rise of ground that the house of Judge Kemp had 
stood in ante-bellum times. % Judge Kemp, if 1 remember correctly, 
was the gr nd father of Var#na Howells, who was later to 
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later to marry •'efferson D^vis at the Briars. She oame here 
one day to oall on her grandmother. Being a small ohild, 

Varina was enchanted on her arrival to see a neat little broom 
standing by the fireplace on which flowed an opulent fire. 

The little broom was new, and while it looked like a child's 
edition of the type the servants used, she was told that it 
was designed for use by the fireplaoe to sweep straying ashes back 
into the fireplace. A he little girl was so enchanted by the 
sight of this toy that she couldn't resist giving a few whisks 
to the ashes on the hearth. But her grandmother admonished 
her that the broom wasn't for little girls to use, saying that 
she must never touch it, for if she were to do so, she might 
burn down the house. Reluotantly the little girl put it baok 
beside the tongs and utensils along side, but still gazed at 
the little broom with eyes of longing. 

Shortly afterward, Carina's grandmother left the room 
to we come guests who had come over to **udge Kemps home for 
dinner, "hile her grandmother was out of the room, little 
*arina saw her big opportunity to try out the little broom just 
once more. u rabbing it gingerly she gave a few sweeps at the 
askes. A t was just the thing for a little girl to play at 
housekeeping. -°ut at that moment shu heard the voices of her 
grandmother's guests, and fearful of being reproved for having 
disregarded her grandmother's admonitions, shehurriedly 
put the little broom in the closet built in at the side of 
the fireplace and returned to her little rooking chair in 
whioh she had been seated when her grandmother left the room. 

There was an interval of c nversation all'round, and 
then the xxxxxjuckstx hos ess and guests passed on from the 
drawing room into to dinner, little v arina was slightly un¬ 
easy during the meal, but her nervousness was atutibuted"to the 
faot that she w s unaccustomed to dinning with grown ups. And 
so conversation ran tlon t until just before the desert was served, 
when a servant rushed into the dinning room tocray out that 
the house was on fire. Everyone fled to the garden, as the 
upper stoies burst into flames and a section of the lower floor 
buckled in its supports. During dinner the fire had t a ned 
suoh headway that nothing cov.Id be saved, and thus Judge Kemp's 
fine mansion pa sed froever from the "atchez scene, - thanks 
to v arina and her little broom. 

•firom St. Catherine's Street, we passed through the center 
of t.wn, continuing as far toward the River as Rosalie, and then 
turned to the left to explore the old section of Batches,— 
still little changed in the last 150 or 200 years, to that 
part known as French town. Here we stopped to look over the 
construction of the old Brille house, a substantial two and 
a half building, obvio sly dating from an early period. The 
ground floor is six or eight inches below the c round,—that is 
to say the floor of the grDXjiixxi first floor. A flight of 
steps leads to a L allery which runs across the front of the 
house with its floor forming a roof to the lower gallery and 
its own second story room joining with the roof of the house 
proper! and eo continuing up to the peask whioh s elters the 
attic, t^q house itself is perhaps 30 feet long,—end faoes 
the bayou. 
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There are numerous other and smaller houses in this 
little fauborough" and all of them of considerable age. hegroes 
occupy all of these, it appeared, save for those whioh are 
being slowly torn apart for the wood which the darkies are 
apparently taking apart a piece at a time for kindling. 

From "French town", we continued ^outh, after leaving the 
Mississippi bridge appraoch to our right, "ot far along this 
road one passes the place where John Sirault is buried. 

T is was his property in early times and a section of it was 
left so that even though the plantation itself might change 
hands, the family grave yard would always be a separte entity 
and inviolate. few years ago a shark sold this" parcel of 
land to an old darky prea.cher, and on the sight of the Girault 
tombstones he built his little shack. When the fraud had 
been discovered, the old darkie was faced with eviction, but 
he was never put out and the shack still stands there, with 
a marker, ereoted by the ■ u . H., or some such organization, 
indicating the spot where the remains of ^irault lies buried. 

^ontiuing our southward tour, we passed by the entrance to 
the Briars, and eventually dropped down the steep road which 
leads to the River's edge where the Government boats,—dredges, 
cutters and what not dock, x here is also a thr ving lumber 
mill down here under the bluffs, and soores of oars of the 
workmen per neatly parked in a reserved space. Back up 
the bluffs, we continued along southward, and soon turned in 
to the left, fol wing a lovely Trace road, which was varied 
in places by great drops off into deep bayous on either side. 

After a mile or so, we turned in at a plantation,—Magnolia 
Bluffs. A photo c r:.ph remains of this fine old plantation 
home whioh was burned but a few ye rs baok, it was a noble 
brick building, with great double galleries running across both 
the front and back of the house. In deisgn, it murt have 
somewh t ressembled Springfield, in •'efferson *ounty, but from 
the hoto c raph of the building, it appears to have been a 
more elegant house, and possibly of latter consturbtion than 
the Thomas arsden Sreen home. 

On its foundations, its present owner, a Mrs. Tate, has 
built a rather fanoy log cabin into the construction of whioh 
she put ton thousand dollars, '^ith that money she would have 
done better to erect a simple frame house sympathio to the period 
of the former dwelling, -“rom the front gallery, one may 
walk perhaps 30 or 40 feet to the edge of the bluff whioh dropps 
straight down about 200 feet. The view from the gallery of 
he former home must have been magnificent, for the eye 
sees spr.ad below it a great stretch of farm land, and beyond 
the Mississippi glints in the sun, ana beyond one catches a 
glimpse of the low lands of Louisiana. 

I know nothing of the history of “agnllia Bluff nor any of 
it8 former owners. °bvi->usly it was a splendid Plantation hoije, 
and thee still emain evidences of fine out buildings, emplacements 
of summer houses and terraoes in the gardens. 










From Che FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS. #M~3889 _ in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 



831 

Wednesday, Deo. 11th, 1940 - page 


■°ut the afternoon was beg inn ng to close in, and to 
we drove away from Magnolia fluffs and through its lovely 
plantation road, hack to the main highway, and thence along 
another road to the right, passing by Glenoannon, ‘rovidenoe, 
Richmond, etc., and eventually struck the lower WoOdville road, 
and so entered ^atchez again after passing Gloucester, Lon wood, 
Hawthorn, etc. 

We said goodbye to "“rs. Carruthers and took a little turn 
around the ^ourt nous Square before supper. We remarked 
upon the old Spanish building which had formerly stood where 
the present City nail now stands, I am glad photographs 
remain of this old Spanish building which was probably one of 
the finest of its type in America, having housed the official 
executives of the Spanish Governors before the United States took 
over “‘Ississippi. The City Fathers pulled the building down 
a few years ago as a step of progress. 

On the North side of the square we stopped to look at 
the ,c resbyterian Church. * h d always been under the impression 
that it was designed by -Levy Weeks who built Auburn, but I 
learned that the present structure dot .s from the 1840's, having 
replaoed the original Weeks arohitotural masterpiece which had 
been built some £5 years earlier on the same spot, or rather 
above the same spot, for the original Presbyterian Church 
was built on a much higher elevation which as cut down to 
prepare the found tions for the present structure. 

In Aubudon's painting of "“atohez, made in the 1820's, 

I believe the original x resbyterian Church does not appear, 
although in the lower right had corner of th picture, one 
will notice the columned court Rouse which still stands in 
the square which sp eads out before the Church. The dome 
on the C 0 urt house was removed some years ago, although the 
rest of the C 0 urt Rouse remains as it was in those days. 

After passing around the square, and marking upon the 
forlorn lawyer's Row in its present degradation and Dr. Mercer's 
house, just aero: s the street to the ^est of the Court u ouse, 
now so greatly altered as to be scarcely recognizable, we 
conntiued around to ~ein street, and partook of much needed 
food. After supper we walked up Main Street, remarking u on 
the location of the old catholic Church whioh formerly stood 
on c 0 cton Square, but now merely another store half way along 
the Mast side of Commerce Street between Maim and Mranklin. 
Immediately behind these buildings facing w omraeroe runs a 
alley, known as Church A lley, although no C uroh graoes the 
little thoroughfare. On the next street beyond Cnuroh Alley, 
and running parallel to Li ommeroe between “‘ain and Rranklin, stood 
the “ethodist Churoh. It was here that Jenny Lind sang in the 
I860'8,—probably about 1853, for it was the largest auditorium 
in Natchez at the time,- the opera house having been destroyed 
by the tornado of 1840 or possible burned between that date 
and the arrival of the Swedish Nightengale, 
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At Mrs. ‘“oore's a c ain, and fortified with a bottle of port 
anu an arresting stack of papers, e ran through the latter, jumping 
from century to century and e isode to exploit in the amazing history 
of the Natchez region. 

We spoke of ol d Mrs. Surget whom Mrs. Moore had known in 
her latter years while living at Gloucester. I suppose she was 
then in her late 70's or possibly in her 80's, and had not long 
before married as her second husband young Mr. Lennox Stanton, 
who had a short time before been running "indy Hill -Manor properties 
for his kin folk, the Stanton girls, "t the time this youth 
left the Windy Rill girls to manage and assume control of the Surget 
properties, "iss Elizabeth had been furious at his "desertion" 
and had written a scathing poem about -Lennox and old Mrs. Surget. 

Mrs. “ l oore doesn t know of this ode, but I have he.rd about it ( 
from those who have seen it and they say it is in Riss Elizabeth s 
best style. I mu Ft write her today for a copy of it. 

But the story of ^rs. Rurget, who didn‘t reveal her marriage 
to the youth 40 or 50 years her junior until her will disclosed it, 
is a story unique in the annals of a locality which passes by the 
extraordinary as a matter of course. 

As a girl, old Rrs. Surget had lived at Arlington., one of 
the more perfect mansions of the 1820's still maintained in Natchez. 

nrs. Sur c ,et had been born Catherine Boyd, and Arlington at 
that time was the Boyd home. As a little girl w at> erine had 
played with a little raulato boy who lived at ^rlin e ton. He was 
Csatherine's half brother, off-spring of -at;.erine' s father and 
a slave, ^’he ohildren got along beautifully to^eti-er, and it is 
said that little Catherine probably never knew at this time that 
her little companion was her blood relation. 

As a girl Catherine was sent away to school,—possibly to 
Europe, and while her family entertained lavishly in ■‘■'atcb.ez, 
and beflame somewhat involved in fananoial problems, Catherine 
was leading a very sheltered if not cloistered life during the 
years she was growing up at school. At 17, her schooling over, 
she returned to Arlington, a stunningly beautiful daughter of the 
elegant but hard pressed “‘r. Royd. Mr. Boyd's oousin was the 
wealthy James Surget, a young man who had been around considerably, 
and with a view of solving the Boyd's monetary problems, Catherine s 
father arranged with the Surgets to marry his daughter into that 
family. M atters were erranged without consent or consideration 
of Cat erine, and shortly a most fashionable wedding was oelebrated. 

On their honeymoon, James -ur^et took hie biide, Catherine 
to New “rleans by boat. He haa thought of everything and even 
had provided a personal maid for his bride. This colored girl 
undertook to comb Cat erine's hair shortly after the briaal party 
had am arked. The first stoke of the comb seemed to pull Catherine a 
treeses undully. She said nothing. A seoond and a third yank, how¬ 
ever, brought forth an admonition to the colored girl to apply t 
the comb more gently to avoid hurting her mistress. To Catherine s 
astonishment, however, the colored girl replied that it ai.e had 
hurt h:r in tills manner, she was ^1 d for it 'as her intention to 
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do so. Loosing complete control, the colored girl poured out her 
dislike for Catherine, saving that she hated everything about her 
and that she would do everything she could to make life miserable 
for her, since the young “hr. Surget was really her man, that she 
and he had been in the most intimate relations for ever so long and 
that she hoped .'.Uss ^atj erine would never be able to take him 
away from her. 

Up until this time, w atjerine had never heard that her 
Grandfather , old Colon el -°ingaman had maintained a colored familv 
near “hoctaw while - he was living i.t ^rlinj-ton, nor had she ever 
dreamed that the little mulato boy of her childhood had been her 
half brother. Sheltered in her school days by the refinements of 
one of the finest finishing schools, it is probably th..t Catherine 
had never even realized that whit men ever contracted liasons 
with slaves. This sudden bursting ofthe scandal that her own 
husband had been in love with this colored girl whom he had brought 
on his honeymoon as maid to his bride was staggering. 

■hut the marriage had been performed and the couple and their 
aid had embraked on their honeymoon, and Catherine went thr ugh 
with her part of the program. I am not certain of the details which 
followed, but shortly after their i eturn to "atchez, a child 
was born to the Brunets, — *Carlotta, who is the present .Mrs. navid 
MoKitterick. ^ And Mrs. Surget quitted her husband, took a oouple 
of rooms on Main Street in the old bick building just one block 
south of the present Post Office, and on the opposite side of 
the street, and here the beautiful -Ire. Surget" lived for years. 
n sr husband allowed her fifteen dollars a month, and.it is said 
she was permitted to purchase certain articles from the stores to 
be charged to her husband's account. Sometimes, it is said, she 
would purchase certain articles, and then return them and receive 
cash instead of cedit on them. Mr. Surget, in the mean time 
was living, beli ve, at his Gherry Grove plantation on the old 
Kingston 3oad. There child, Carlotta, liv d some of the time 
with her mother and some ob the time with her father, although 
for the mo t part she was away at shcool. It should be added that 
J r. ‘“'urget maintained his original colored girl on the plantation 
where he raised quite a family from this union and provided the 
family with certain parcels of property in his life"time so that 
they would be secure against poverty after his death, ne lived 
on and on ho ever, and Mrs. Surget maintained her living quarters 
in the two rooms on Main Street, 

Bong after Mrs. Surget had reached middle age, her husband 
finally died, and the immense Sur 6 et properties passed to her. 
having been robbed of a husband and home life and everything but 
a meager existence, Mrs. Surget at last found herself well provided 
in earthly goods, and bein t unaccustomed to the management of 
plant: tions of which she had inherited several by her husband's 
death, she employed youn a ^r. Stahton who had had experience in 
such matters in operating -'indy Hill ^anor, Although never 
reported in the papers, Mrs. Surget must have married Lennox Stanton 
some time after he had undertaken to assist her in the management 
of her property. Mrs. Sur b et took up her residence at Gloucester 
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and here old friends celled on her from time to time, the 
of my friends was a guest in the house one afternoon when some 
m ntion was m ae about tte construction of Gloucester on the 
second floor, "rs. J urget readily took her guest up stairs to 
point out the peoularity of the architectural arrangement and 
seemed to take no notice of the fact that in her bed room a pair 
of pajams and a man's trousers we e hanging on the foot of the 
double four poster bed. At this time Mrs. Surget was well advanced 
in years, but still beautiful, -^enoonx was about the house, and 
was int oduced as “‘r. Stanton, although Mrs. Surget always maintained 
her former husband's name. 


'.7e touched upon other subjeots, and Natchez ouriosities of 
those who formerly and some who still do sit in high pli.ce. 

■^ut by midnight, we turned to the speech "rs. Lloore would 
make on Friday to the Biy Ten University Glub in New °lreans, 
and alter running though it, and a little more of the port, we 
said goodnight, and half an hour Inter I was at home and in bed. 
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D-t was a busy day whioh began a little after six and ran 
through until well after mid-night. I saw lots of people,—rather 
more than 1 needed to, and yet with eaoh, the time was passed so 
agreeably, 

__Lily Vidal Davis Boatner, “rs.' hr. Smith, 

Kellie ‘‘ailes Brandon, •‘‘•ate Davis, Roane ^lemming Byrnes and 
Charles and Hyrtie Byrnes. 

I took a walk after breakfast and dr»pped by Ellioott s 
Hill to look over the old i’avern whioh had housed so many 
important - tchez citizens, either as guests of the Tavern or 
owners of the edifices when it became a private dwelling,— 
old Biennerhasset, Sllicott, Samuel Brooks, the first ayor of 
Uatchez, etc., etc, 

x n regard to the latter, x must record the unusual notice 
he sent oufat the time of “rs! Brook'e death. It will he recalled 
that as “ayor of Ratchez, he had put a curb on some of the more 
fla f r&nt~ practices which operated under the hill,- such as 
the^use of gambling aevice and tables of chance which were 
set up in the streets under the hill and conducted in a skin-flint 
manner to entice people who mi u ht have passed by the gaming houses 
and brothels on their way to ind from the boat landing, 

i n r taliation, the rough necks nuer-the-Hill, came up 
to the city on the ^luffs, stormed thB ^ayor s residence, and 
after vebal obsenities, began hurling briokbats through the 
windows, —one of which struck rs. Brooks and causeu ner oeath. 

As was customary in the first half of the 19th century, 
the bereaved husband sent out death notices to frienos a 
rel tives bidding them to the funeral. But the ^ayor 8 was 
different in design from any other such death notices which 
have ever come to my attention. On the reserse side of the 
at rd anno- cin the funeral, appeared tne fac-simile of 
the Aoe^of Spades,—the Death ‘ard,-which girmly be-spoke an 
inescapable portent for the riff-raff u nder-the-Hill. 

■“•nd in line with the determination which brought about suoh 
an extraordinary card, the ^ayor, after the funeral, soourgad 
tie Under- the-Hill dens, so that gamblers, tricksters, harlots 
and murders and all the back-wash of the under world were so ttered 

asunder, 

I looked over the various pieces of furniture in the lavern 
and found nearly all of them interesting and many of them fine. 

I was ^pressed by a simple old 4 poster rn .de od china-berry 
wood - the onl one I reoall having oeeu made of such a berial. 

I cahtted for ‘a while with the widow of Dr. -mith,-a nice person 
who is doing a little clerical work here at the moment. 
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x t will be recalled that lest Winter or early Spring, 

Dr. Smith's home burned to the ground. It was Inglewood,-- 
the first old mansion on the left as one heads south on the 
Woodville-Zingston road after leaving the turn whioh branohes 
from Homochitta ^treet,- the ^oodville-^ingston keeping to 
the left while the Dower '^oodville * k oad kee ing to the right. 

This fine old home was uilt in the 1820’s or 1630’s and 
coincidently it was occupied at several times through the years 
by "rs. of prominentce. It was s here at “'nglewood in the 
late 1850’s that the Bi &e kburns lived. There were two daughtei s 
in the family who inherited the property, but sometime after 
the war they were forced to sell their property, inasmuch as 
public opinion operated against their entertainment of colored 
men. 
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Prom Dr. Calhoun to Dr, ^mith, that is to say, from about 
1830 or 35 to 1940, runs the history of Inglewood or 1 n<_,leside, 
which ever it is called. For in the Spring of 1940, this 
famous old home was consumed by fire, At the tine, 

Dr. s mith was exhausted from his professional duties and 
from gxeat physical tiredness. A few days after the fire, 
he stopped at a drugstore in "atchez with “rs, ^mith, and there 
administered an injection of anti-influenza toxin, and 
through some curious reaction of this medeoine, he sank to 
the floor dead. lit 8. ‘hnith stood this shock nob&y, and 
as the destruction of her home had taken it off the season's 
pilgrimage, ^licott's or Connolly's Tavern was put on the pilgri¬ 
mage in its place, and the proceeds,—about a thousand dollars, 
was turned over to "‘rs. ^mith. She has subsequently built a 
tmall cotta 6 e close to the ruins of the old mansion, and there 
lives with her two small children. 


From Connolly's Tavern, 1 dropped arou d to the hotel for 
a couple of telephone cslls and thence alon 0 M a in Street. I 
stopped for a mo ent to chat with Joe Dixon, whom X hadn't seen 
in scouple of years. He is still the same five cent cigar, only 
a little more expensive, he is now a "olonel on the Covernor's 
st ff, and seems to hs e added several tsil-foathers to his pride 
in this phony title. He was everything gracious and spoke muoh 
of French politics, etc., of which he knows nothing. He admonished 
me to visit Choctaw, which is now bein^, restored, and very 
well done, as X understand from those who would know, in spite 
of the fact th t Joe has something to do about spending the 
j'.P.A. moneys on it. Joe said that X should ask for Ms. Co and 
Co, the he. d of the restor tion, and explain to him that Joo Dixon 
had, —and here he hesit ted, because he had intended to say 
"sent me around", and yet he didn't quite dare say that, and so 
after six* clearing his tiroat and starting over again,, suggest¬ 
ed that if X W ere to present myself as his personal friend, the 
ohiof of the restoration program would be glad to show me every 
courtesy, I told him x might set around to the place. I wish 
I had time, but 1 didn't, for X should have liked to see how the 
job is progressing. 

I next dropped by to see Mrs. ^ate Davis, and found her 
as cordial and oharming as ever and ent rely belying her 80 
odd years. '.7e went right into our pet subject of conversation,— 
Hatchez in the old Days, and. she told me much of interest in 
regard to various persons I had recently run across in the 
Diaries Aunt Cammie and I had been reading. 
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First of all we spoke of Hliza Lloyd ^agruder, and some of the 
fine pi-.ces of furniture which had been in the old Jhite Turpin 
home on the -MWagantown * ; oad when Aiiza lived there before and 
after the w, ivil M a r, After Aii Za ? s death, and the house wa& 
occupied by Joe and Sue Hutton, Sliza'Vnephew and his wife, 

Miss Kate spoke of the steady decline of th value of the plantation 
itself and how all the fine old heirlooms in the house were sold 
off one by one as Sue, in particular, pursued her addiction to 
drugs. Hiss ■“•ate said that the wife of the ■‘■'resident of Jefferson 
Collegesometime in the 1880’s or 1890's, X believe, had invited 
Mrs. navis, Mrs. Hutton and ^rs. ^rcher,— Bad Lily,--to dine with 
her at Jefferson College one day, Mrs. ^rdher and Mrs. Davis had 
driven out from ■'“‘alchez by carriage, stopping on the way to 
Yashington to pick up Cue ^tton at °akland. 

Mrs. Davis said it was the last time she was ever at ^akland 
and that in reality she was digusted with the way Cue had let things 
slide. Hot even a pig would have lived in a manner Sue was existing 
at lovely Cakland. In her bedroom there were still a few pieces 
of furntiure left, but there were no longer any sheets on the beds, 
and Cue seemed quite unmindfulor indifferent to t is degredation. 

“‘rs. "rener and ^rs. "avis were distressed^to learn on their 
arrival that Cue would not be able to go on to “efferson College 
with them for luncheon, making inqu ry as t4 the reason, C U q 
explained that the real reason was because she no long had a pair 
of shoes to wear. 

But she counted without the in tell 0 ence of Mrs. "avis who 
is first of all a great lady, ‘'or Mrs. "avi^ was equal to the 
oefcasion, and said that for herself she aidn t care whether or not 
she wore shoes at the luncheon, and that if Sue could we r her 
shoes, she might do so. Cue tried on Mrs. "avxs' shoes, and as 
they f.tted, both ladies mounted their carriage, and drove off 
to -'ashington barefoot. Being a great lady, “hr8. Aavis could 
afford to go barefoot. Haing a mere bag, " U e couldn't. 

Arriving at the College, “*rs. A a vis explain d to her hostess 
that she had arrived without shoes, whereupon slippers were 
immediately hunted up for her, and the luncheon went off without 
a hitoh. ^une never did seem to have any qualms about having worn 
Mrs. "avis' shoes, and of course -^rs. "avis never even gave the 
natter a second thought. Xt might be added that it was Sue and 
Joe Hutton who sold off the Y/ailes heirlooms, including the secretary 
filled with pricelss manuscripts, which h d been stored at dagjiand 
after the Jiles moved to Tontsylvania, and of course, none of those 
heirlooms were ever traces nor the papers recovered. Yhen Oakland 
burned a few years later, all these objeots were 8.,-id by the ^ ttons 
to have been consumed by the ire, although everyone knew that 
the emand for monpy to purchase more and more drugs had just 
about swept the house clean before the fire finished it. 
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Ure. T ls Hill laundry,-- 

?SrfahIahdplahta«« ?< h^iV 6 o ? . h to 

addlotion^to^drugs^^early everyone has spohen ac^though^oth^the 

causes than ? ru k® df ther White Turpin, and his wife, 

which Henry s e,reat fc r r - * . desce ,idants. It is curious 

Lavainia -agruder urpin e that henry’s mother had "been 

&»2: iitiiiii °to &»«*?“&>;- e 

tash^d Z many y are and lived on to a rrpe old a t e. 

_ , , . t.v, r t \ t was “enry Hutton who had rescued the 

1-ThTis^^ f®» 

half Or rife had "been out on a Sunday pj.cnic. 

years ago when he hao • * rescued from the second fire was 

*laxy!!-theOriginal of .blob at the moment Is. 
"being copied hy L. S. U, 

It seems that *enry h.d heard of my interest in 31iza^ and 
v „ 0 ,., 00 nf this ht d expressed a wisn to meet me. Mrs. aVlS 
aised me if“ minded, fi turally I told her * should he honored. 

She acaordin&ly telephoned the laundry 
in the delivery «f“ • oSv^.ly 

hSii ii oduoiuon !Jd oulture to he »aatina his 
time 1 "driving a laundry wagon. But thus things are In li e. 

Our conversation was short, and devoted mostly to t hajte gruder 
family. He said »e had often wondered whare^is middle 

Ingsley, had ° on ?; ’ b “!' J} 1 - ^ L n --mbussador to England. 

f iF 1 ! t,ie 

r t i rih 8 !i°n t wa t a mmzA 

hut possibly 11 in 'or ueoplo In Patches never 

seem tTwoognlM mJoh dlffei.no. between an Ambassador and a Oousul. 

henry tuld ». «bat h, ^^part^f^iisa^s ulary^hlch 

io mS I mi ht ho?iw It? i appreciated this, as 1 feel as Aunt 

;ouW e ha ?nhJoad ?n Interests, if we could s include photostats of 
the handwriting of ^llize Lloyd. 


As ^enry was le ving the house, an o 
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which was embarrassing. 

Just as u enry got into his truck, a voice called down from 
up stairs to Mrs. Lavis, asking if thut was a enry who was below. 

'7hen told that it was, this masculine voioe remarked that there 
were a couple of dirty shirts upstairs and that Henry should take 
them back with him to the laundry. 

A n order to feign concern over other matters, T up-set an 
ash tray i h d been usin £ , but “xs. avis wasn't at all ruffled 
by this unexpected flight into courtesy, and she called to henry to 
wait Ju t a moment, and then turning to the stair-well, asked 
that the xiw soiled thin & s be trown down to her. They were, and 
making a neat little package of them, she took them to tho door to 
_i 'e a enry. 

The -oice from -bove ras that of ^rs. k&vis's son-in-law, a 
rather dull fellow, named Boatner, or ^oettner, or something of 
the sort. ^ is of a well-kno- n Louisiana family, from Concordia, 

I believe, and married M rs. Lavis's daughter, Lily Vidal Lavis. 

It is : aid tiiL t Lily, in her ork for the "atchez Garden Club, 
helps support him and their 10 ye r old daughter, and that altho gh 
bubbling over with strength and goou health, the husband is too 
dumb to hold a job. Luring prohibition, it is said that he did used 
to run lioquor from some place in Louisiana to Mississippi, but 
of course with the passin c of prohibition, that job seems to have 
played out.. 

Then “rs. -‘'avis returned to the darwin^, r om, I launched 
into conversation about the Liary of Lr. Joseph Straton which 
Aunt Cammie and I have been working On. Mrs. Lavis said she laughed 
when T remarked in a letter to her th_t she "might h.ve he rd of 
Lr. Straton", for in reality, he had been p stor of the x resbyterian 
Church for 60 years, and she had long been a member of that organ za- 
tion. Uaturally I was delighted th t she ooula b ive me some 
personal reminiscences, and she had plenty of them to t,.ive. 

It seems th Lr. Str tton was a very kind man, and was 
equally popular with all the members of his church, - white or 
colored, as well as with membra s of all the other denominations, 
includ ng ^ethouists, ^piscoplainas, baptists, Jewish, etc., and 
at his funeral in the e^rly 1900's ^atohez probably saw a day of 
greater mourning than it htd ever seen for the pass ng of any other 
citizen. 

Dr. Str ton had come to Uatcbez in 1853,x£xfe 1843,—eighteen 
fourty three, I believe, and for tore than 60 years had held the 
same pulpit. As a preacher, he was as dull as ditch water, but 
he was a kindly man and everyone admired his great goodness and 
thoughtfulness for others,--not only in his own chr ch membership 
but in all walks of life, either within or without the confines of 
any church. 



pisoda took pl-ce which 
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o- + 4 - 1 ,.+ hp was Dr. Straton, after his wife's ueath in 

Natchez 1 in the early 1860 l s, he had married Miss Caroline 
Williams. 

„ ., nmtomii -fflmilv were about as important as anyone in 

, „ Sow th9 <nllame 41a the wullame h.,« plenty 

o“y“p^er?y° S n! w«ldly gooL, tut also died their close 
relatives. 

_..... a— evonnifl Hvp A at beautiful Ashburn,—one 

, surprising galaxy ol arcmeoTural 

of the major stars in * F one o£ the most opulent group 

Jewels which taken to^etier xorm o th&t one QOuld e ver imagine. 

Theis^neighborhood^indudedArlin^ton^^unleith^^Outhl&nd^^uburn, 

S^r^-aMfea^ so gUjJ.UJ-gn 

their one mansion to that ol the next. 

|fcS4s?«s* 

■Rv hiq first wife. Dr. Stratton had had a couple ofl children, 

une ox ms ■}•* that many a person in Dr. otraton s 

noo^ continued to go to ^urch ^^^ihe^anJio/l^hif son®%©e^ 

i’or^a^oommunioatns 9 kneeled 11 prayer, ^ey woulo suddenly rea te 

iis'.rxrt.ris r£yTs!sM: a »f>sr^ 

U/SiS i sr/f £ Yi ly f“h 6 rTs 3 iMTaI 

d?oned B o“md n t6 0 MdienSe'rnlnd gtopod after toms sort of entertalnmen 
or a. least som thing to arrest their wandering minds. 

^nt Joe nevor did anything with the talent rich God had ^iven 

siAi fi“«iroi«ios. 

I elieve Joe had a couple of children.—a boy Sidney, who also 

tut s.sMSi s “-ri r3£:- 

n,, t- —named Caolun after her grandmother, ^arolin 

SSays'to ?^ ajutage of her soeU.1 reputetion. as I un.erstana It. 

Another daughter or c r Jidd*aghter of Br * 

'TC Jov s 1 s son. Vidal Davis, ana now lives at South Do^e, a 
property^ in Natchez which once belong tb the •illiams fami y. 
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As for the reasons why one erson married another, they are 
so varied, of course, and frequently so manifold in a single 
instanoe that few people, even those who take on the marriage 
ties aotually understand the ramifications operating to bring about 
such a stats. 

In the case of Dr. Straton, he of course prooured a mother 
for his three children by the first wife, and at the same time, 
in marrying Caroline Williams, he assured himself of wealth and 
social position in the Natohez country which was probably not 
exeeeded by any other divine in ante-bellum ^merioa. 

•‘‘or the Williams family was rioh and the 2nd **rs. Straton's 
home —AShbfcrn, was about as delioious a mansion as any in that 
astonishing galaxy in the environs Just south of the oity limits. 

Avnd of oourse, Mrs. Straton, 2nd, was sister to Mrs. Haller 
Nutt one of the riohea and most cultivated planters in America 
and the family oonneotions of the illiams and the Nutts gurantesd 
a impregnable place for the pastor of the ?irst Presbyterian 
Churoh. 

In years after the war,—Dr. Straton remained in the same pulpit 
until 1903,—several of his friends, earnestly inquired of him why 
he remained tax at the Hatohes Post when in reality, its importance 
had sharply fallenoff at the olose of the Qivil War and the limits 
of his good offloss were sharply ourtailsd. Dr. Straton admitted 
quite frankly to these friends that he realized that he ight 
do better both in olerioal and in finanoial considerations if he 
were to aooept the calls whioh were frequently made to him from 
more important posts in great oenters of population elsewhere 
in the United States. But he declared with equal frankness that 
everyone in Natohes had known Caroline since she was a little girl,— 
and having known her, taken everything she said as a matter of 
oourse, while elsewhere people would not have this consideration 
and understanding, and in oonsequenos his own position would for¬ 
ever he jeopardised by her flippancy. 

Por it was quite true that Caroline observed no rules of 
respeot for her husband's position in the ohuroh and in her own 
oonduot, - while always exemplary in everything but indifferenoe to 
silliness, frequently embarrassed Dr. Streton beyond words. For 
example, a group of Church elders or prominent citizens might be 
calling at the Straton home on business with Dr. Straton, ana 
his wife, as the hour rolled around toward dinner time, might 
startle her guests by suddenly announoingt "Well, you 11 Just have 
to excuse me for a moment 'til I go see what's going on in the 
kitohen, if I don't watohe those servants, there 11 oertainly 
he no meal for 'the old rooster'." — Tbs old rooster, of oourse 
was her husband, and she would giggle and the guests would sssm 
a little confused and Dr. Straton would seem to let the remark pass 
by without noticing it. 

Caroline also seemed quite indifferent to the oonfusion she 
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to exactitude in her oholoe of words, evidently feeling that 
it didn't matter what she said if one word, sounding like another, 
were thrown into a eentenoe at random. It was always a question 
if she really knew no better or if she thought it added to her 
gaiety of tone and brilliancy of manner. It is said that she 
probably never inddended to introduoexiwx indeoenoies into the 
parlors of the Manse, but she didn't seem to mind if people smiled 
at her unexpeoted substitutions of one word for another whioh 
vaguely sounded like the one whioh was expeoted. For example, 
she might ask a gentleman if he would mind opening the "traotion" 
for better oiroulation, while she knew perfectly well, probably 
that tfcw word she had in mind was "Transom", and at a Ladies Aid 
meeting she might remark that the old rooster last night had inter¬ 
course with hi8 Bible until after mid-night when I hope she had 
the word reoourse in mind. 

But be all this as it was, Dr. Straton was smart enough to 
realize that while these things might go on without serious oon- 
86ciiences in his Hatches household, he might encounter the grayest 
difficulties elsewhere, and so he renounced all thought of ever 
accepting other posts,—and probably for himself and fa ily it 
was much better, for oertainly life in ^atohes, even after the 
War was sufficiently abundant for the William-Hutt families, and 
then too there was the added advantage to Dr. Straton that he 
was the dean of all the town's olergymen, was infinitely popular 
with all groups, seots and classes,--and it must be added, he 
probably would never have found a oharge where life would have had 
half so many amenities as it did in Hatohes where he held his 
pulpit in the ^irst Presbyterian Ghwroh fofrom 1642 to 1903 and 
where people were most likely to make allowances for his silly wife. 

While on the subjeot of the Stratons, it might be interesting 
to reoord an episode whioh took place a week ago in whioh his 
granddaughter, Caroline, widow of Dunbar “^rrill figured. 

The Pilgrimage Garden club decided to give a series of 
Saturday night danoes at Stanton Hall, Among those present who 
bore names of the old Hatohez families was Caroline ^nbar ^rrill 
and the former wife od George Marshall, 3rd, of ^andwdowne. It 
escapes me who jftxrax the former Mrs. -‘arshall was before her marri¬ 
age, but 8; e was of Hatohez, After bearing George two ohildren, 
she divoroed him, married an army offioer, and is now living with 
him, although protesting her continued love for G e0 rge. When the 
Army Of floor moved from hl8 post In the -North to ^lorld% 9 Georgs 8 
ex-wife stopped off in Hatohez for several days. Aooording to the 
local gossips, George wooed his former wife ardously, taking her 
to sooial gatherings, etc.,—one of whioh included the Saturday 
night danoe at Statnon Hall. She was arrayed in an ultra smart 
gown of -carls design, and appeared in sharp contrast to the rather 
sloppy Mrs. Merril. As the evening progressed, it beoame evident 
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that there w*s no love lost between the ex- Mrs, Marshall and 
Mrs. Merrill, and it was unfortunate when the two "ladies" found 
themselves in the same group standing about the improvised bar. 

Outwardly everything was deoorous until Mrs. Merrill, 

Jookeying herself next to the ex-Mrs. Marshall, flioked a full 
glass of punoh down the front of the lovely Paris oreation. 

Imm diately Mrs. Merril laughed an apology to whioh the ex-Mrs. 
Marshall dismissed the inoident at an inadvertence, remarking that 
the frock could easily be Cleaned. A few moments later, however, 

Mrs. Merrill again dahsed a galas of punoh down “rs. M.'s front, 
and the intention was so obvious that the ex-Mrs. Marshall era* 
oontered with a full glass of a similar whioh partially drenched 
Mrs. Merrill. Instantly there was an exohange of "you dirty So-and- 
so," An d in a twinkling a pretty kettle of fish was brewing, 

And thus the party ended in a free for all, the ladies being separated 
before they came to blows, and henoeforth the Saturday night balls 
at Stanton Hall were discontinued. 

At 11:30. we shared a cup of tea together, talking the while 
over intersting bits of china in the collection whioh had come 
down to Mrs. Davis from garious relatives, including that of 
two or three elegant pieoes,—pure white, with a 
of green and a line of gold on the rims, whioh had formerly been 
nart of the household servioe at Duok Pond Plantation whioh the 
Davises had owned during the War. The plantation home hjatarn 
burned and the plaoe itself sold, but a few years ago, these 
fine pieces were turned up from the place they had been juried 
during the war by a man who was ploughing. The PJ-®® 0n £ ®!® er 
of the plaoe had immediately turned them over to Mrs. Davis. 

Beftiore leaving, Mrs. ^avis asked me to always feel that 
her home was my own wheneve I came to Hatohez to spend any 
time,—a courtesy whioh I found twice kindly in view of the 
rather numerous family she always has under her roof. She said 
that earlv in January she hopes to get over to Alexandria, Da., 
inh 5U LilS, ^ that they will stop off at Melrose on their 

way.. 

From Mrs. Davis', I walked up to oall on Mrs. Brandon, some 
7 or 8 blocks away. I found her as oordial and oharming as 
ever and full of many interesting bits of data regarding 
Washi gton. Miss., including a oharming sketch 8 °“ ieon9 

had male of the former sohoolhouse on , D ^ n 5 a T ton . P J:fJ nt ^} , ?J r ^n er 
in ante-bellum days Sargent -treaties had tutored theohildren 
of Martha Willis Dunhar. She had made a duplicate of 
me, and also had several typewritten copies of made of details 
regarding B.L. C. Wailes, and a copy of the rare publication 
whioh she and Magruder Brake had issued on the ^ife of eneral 
Cvoington. Shoals© showed me the typewriten copy of Haye a 
History of Hatohez whioh she had typed herself and had ^ad 
bound for ^rs. Moore for a Christmas gift. It is unfortunate 
that the binder entitled the volume: "Mississipi Historical 
Society Journal, volume 7, instead of the title whioh was taken 
from thfet publication. 
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1 oould stay but an hour with Mrs, Brandon, as I had 
several things to do in town before dinner at 2:20 with Howan 
flamming Byrnes, and so we said goodbye after an hour or so, 
and 1 dropped by the photographers to plot up a print ke had 
made for me from the original sketch by Sloan of the architects 
original oonoept of Longwood. Mrs. Ward, of landsdowne, had 
borrowed this from Greenleaves, and had left it with the 
photographer for me* It came out very nioely, and will 
complete the oolleotion we now have, since we have the other 
four sketches,—plans,--of Sloan's orignal oonoept of the main 
floors of ^ongwood. 

After brushing up a bit, I drove around to 601 South 
Union Street to have dinner with the Byrnes, I arrived precisely 
at 2:30, but I gathered that 1 must have made an error as to 
the time dinner is served in that household, as three o'clock 
aotuoally seemed to be the hour, 

Ferriday came in for a few moments to say Hello, and to 
apologise for not being able to have dinner with us. He was 
dressed in riding olothes, and explained that some sort of busi¬ 
ness on Beverly plantation,—a property belonging to Howan, 
demanded his presence and he would have to run along* I was 
glad to see him, and equally delighted to greet Hoawan as she 
appeared shortly afterward, always as lovely in appearance and 
voice as a lady with a kindly heart and a heart that has carried 
many sorrows can only project, I once heard someone say that 
no one had ever heard Howan say an unkind thing about anyone,— 
which is oertainly an exception record for any human being, 

After a whiskey and soda, of which she did not partake, we 
went in to dinner, served with formal simplicity, and of an 
excellence which I have never seen surpassed in a region where 
Southern cooking reaches a high point in delicacy and delioious- 
ness. I have often wondered if oertain localities do actually have 
a particular ohsraoterisio in cooking, something whioh is 
established, posibbly , by the localities geographical position, 
its atmospheric arrangement or itsown combination of racial 
qualities, all of whioh may perhpas inter-paly upon eaohother 
and thus produoe a k*» blend whioh is unique unto itself. 

It has always seemed to me that Baris has something of this 
distinctive quality, quite unlike any other place, and so has 
How Urelans a brand all its own. I have found another phase in 
Charleston, 3. 0,, and the same may be said for rural Hew York 
and ooastwise Hew England. I think Hatches a*x has a oertain 
savory seal all its own, too, and at Howan Byrnes and tiary 
Lambdin's I think 1 have found it at its pinaole, Experts say 
that food cooked in an aluminum pcs pot tastes different from 
the same food cooked in an iron or copper one, and they go on 
to point out the differences produoed on food by a charcoal fire 
as opposed to gas, wood, elkotrio, etc, and so 1 imagine the 
vegetables grown in one type of soil and the meat raised in 
one range as opposed to another, and water boiled in one pressure 
gradient as opposed to another all combined to produoe distinc¬ 
tive qualities and flavors. All these thoughts and a hundred 
others coursed through my br<-in as the delioious courses came and 
went as our conversation passed lightly from one subject to another 
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Between oourses, we spoke of things Hatches. Howan said 
that she had never been especially interested in the past history 
of Hatohez, and seemed to have little apitude for comprehending 
it. The faot that her husband, - Ferriday,- was oampaign manager 
in Adams County for Senator Bilbo, had somehow projected her into 
the fringe of politics locally, and in view of this, she had 
accepted the ^ret-idenoy of the Hatohez Trace association,—muoh of 
the suooess of whioh was dependant upon politios. 

As I understand it, the main purpose of the Association is 
to extend a fine motor parkway from Hatohez to ^ashville along the 
route followed by the original -“atohez trace. From the time the 
Association was founded, the officers were confronted by a dual 
problem, neither of whioh oould be solved, it seemed, without the 
other being taken care of first. The State of Mississippi was to 
provide funds to purchase or otherwise acquire the rights of way 
through private property; while, secondly, the Government was to 
provide the money,—and in part or in whole, the materials, labor, 
eto. The shoe began to pinch from the inoeption of the plan. 

The 3tate of Mississippi would provide funds only if the -overnment 
would guarantee to provide the construction of the highway,—while 
the Government would guarantee nothing until a oertain akount of 
right of way had been provided by the State, Eventually, under 
Hoawan'8 presidency of the association, the State had provided a 
few hundred thousand dollars for their part of the rights of way, 
ana shortly afterward the Government had allotted a million or 
two to eing operation on a certain section of the highway. It 
thus turned out that the two aifferent agencies began dove-tailing, 
and at the moment it is the Government's turn to kick in a few 
more hundreds of thousands or millions to further the building and 
at the same time put Mississippi in t* frame of mind to appropriate 
more funds to aoquire more rights of way. 

It is interesting, too, that when the developement of the 
traoe was purposed a number of years back, one of the points brought 
up for seeling the idea to the ‘'overnment was the importance of 
the traoe as an artery of transportation in times of "ational 
emergency or actual war. That idea seemed to me one of the major 
ones whioh got the ball rolling. Then as time went by, the military 
aspeot seemed to evaporate, and a peaoe-time proposition was moved to 
the fore. With things hav.ng moved along to the current situation, 
however, the old military advantage is trotted out again, and it 
is on this basis that the further allottment of funds is being 
worked upon. 

We were now at dessert,—a grand home-made ioe cream, and 
I was licking my ohopB for more when two or three guests arrived, 
joining ub at the table,—people I had met three years or so back, 
but whose names elouded me. They aooepted the invitation to 
partake of the ioe cream, and conversation ran along geyly for 
another half hour when they all had to leave. 
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«f e took our ooffee in the dmawing room, and quiokly upon 
the heels of the departing dessert guests arrived a youth whom 
Hoawn apparently believed I knew,""and she merely remarked: 
"Francois, of course you and Stewart know each other. Stewart 
seemed to know me, and so i assumed I must have known him, and it 
was easy enough to bounoe the ball of conversation. Vaguely I 
remembered the voice,—! thought, —the Rev. ^enry whom 1 had 
heard preach at the Presbyterian ^huroh a few weeks back,—but he 
seemed so boyish and unolerical that 1 wasn t quite sure. 

Thinking I m ght discover his association with the Ohurch, 
if anyI asked him if he hud ever stumbled over the Rev. Joseph 
Straton's Diary, but he said he hadn't. I still wasn t sure of 
the man's identity. 

Rowan wanted to take us for a little ride, and so excused 
herself to change. Miring her absence, Stewart remarked that 
he felt she was the most exceptional woman he had ever known from 
the point of view of kindliness,—that he had never heard her 
make an unpleasant remark ubout anyone,—an exceptional attain¬ 
ment for anyone, I felt. 

We spoke of the exception architectural features of the 
house, and for the first time, - thanks to Stewart, -I began 
to understand the reason for so many features which had always 
impressed me as examples of regrettable if not aotually poor taste. 

Stewart said that Rowan's mother had been very fond of reading,~ 
and particularly from the romantio seotions of literature, and 
in oonsequenoe her husband had let his wife formulate the plans 
so as to incorporate many features suggesting romantio tales from 
her reading. This explains the presence in the drawing room 
of a hideous balcony,—to small for a musicians gallery and 
too big for a ohild's toy. This Stwwart explained, represented 
the baloony of Romeo and Juliette. Re also pointed out the 
dark Boenes running around the room above the wainssootting,-- 
with figures so small I had never been able to make them out. 

These, it seem, are oharao ers from some German fairy tales of 
which ~owan's mother had been exceptionally fond. There are 
two different types of windows in this room, too,—a tryptic one,— 
the center with an oval top,—and then along side these three 
openings are huge ones whioh run from floor to ceiling. I don t 
know what either of these two groups represent. The dining 
r om, so he.vy and somber is a re roduotion of a similar one, 
as A understand it, from some old f* feudal dinning room abroad, 
and of oour88 tha famous towar on this housa is gained from 
within only by knowing the spring to the door opening!* into 
the secret stair. There is a oiroular light within the tower, 
so plaoed as to shine out through the windows, so that at any 
time of the night or any day of the month by merely turning 
a switch, the moon will suddenly appear from tts this secret 
tower of the imprisoned -rinoese. All 1 oan Bay is that Roawan 
father was oertainly Indulgent to his wife's whims, and the 
wife's whims cer ainly made an architectural mess out of this 
house. 
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Rowan joined us shortly afterward, and Randolph, her 
driver w s waiting for us at the side door. #e drove up to 
Olifton Heights where *rank Rurget's lovely ^lifton had stood 
until the Uankees blew it sky high in 1664. The mists were 
thiokening, however, and it was now between five and six o'olook, 
so that Stewart had to go on to some appointment, and 1 had 
to say good by to my hostess, after she had driven me around 
to the photographers. 

I had promised Charles an., iiyrtie to oome to ^herokee for 
supper, and so I thought ! had beSter freshen up a bit, and get 
voing in that direction, although I was quite uncertain as to 
what hour supper might be served if dinner should be getting 
under way only at three and lasted until five or after. But 
I took a chance, arriving between 7:30 and '00, and ! it 
appeared that 1 was epeoted about that hour, although supper 
itself didn't appear until about 10:30.--which suited me to 
a "T". I oannot help but think of acoounts of Paris in the 
late 18th century when the fashionable world had their dinners 
and food is about the same contradiction to the rise and setting 
of the sun,—and I must say 1 was delighted to see the custom 
lingering on in this remote seotion of the world 
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